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PKOSl'ECTUS 03? 


UHIPOHM WITH THE WAVEllLET NOn'ItS, 

AND THE EDITION OF IIIS POETIIY NOW IN COURSE 
op PUBDIOATION. 


The great success which has attended the periodi- 
cal issues of Sir Walter Scott’s Novels and Poetry, 
leads the Proprietors to bring forward in a similar 
form 

i¥ftdceIl«nfo«^ ^rir^f Sfflftfi'H 

which they will endeavour to do, so as equally to 
deserve the patronage of the Public. 

It is their purpose to ohsoi've the (diroJiologioal 
order with as much stdctuess os they shall find pos- 
sible. The early Volumes will oOtitain the Lives of 
Dryden and Swift, and the hs yet loss widely cir- 
culated, though even more interesting, Biographical 
Memoirs of Riohardson, Fielding, Smollett, 
Cumberland, GoL3#f[Mixn, Johnson, Sterne, 
Henry Mackenzie, ’ Walpole, Reeve, Rad- 

r* 

oLiFFB, Le Sage, Johnstone, Bags, Ciiarloxtb 



SIH IVALTEIl SCOTX’S THOSE WORKS. 3 

Smitii^ Sin RALPH SADJ.En, Du Leaden, Miss 
Sewah^j, De Roe, &c. Thuso Volinnos will Ih* «m- 
ricLed ^Ih Portruits of Dryoen, Swiet, Saioi.- 
LETT, and Mackenzie, liosidos Vignetto Bmliollisli- 
xnents. 

Anotlier important portion of this scries will In' 
the Like of Napoleon Bonaparte, which, hesidos 
two authentic Portraits, and Engravings nftor Tur- 
ner’s drawings of the places most strildngly associa- 
ted with the history of that extraordinary man, will 
have Maps of his Campaigns, drawn and engraved 
expressly for this publication. 

The text of the Life of Napoleon hod been revised 
with great care by Sir Walter Scott lurasolfj ftai> 
interleaved copies of the last edition are now in the 
hands of his Executor ; — ^Uio language has been cor- 
rected and condensed; the utmost accuracy 1ms boon 
attended to ns to dates ; n most curoi’ul compuriaun 
has been made with the numerous biographies that 
had appeared since the publication of Urn l'’irBt and 
Second Editions of the work — and copious Editorial 
notes will now be attached, conlaining brief notices 
of the many distinguished men who acted a promi- 
nent part in the eventful wars which followed the 
Erench Rerolutfon. The Editorship ®f tliis work is 
paitionlarly dwelt upon in Sir WaJtsiv^cott’s last 
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will, and that document contains miinitn di'octions 
as to the manner in wliich tho task should ho 'ulfillod. 

One or more vohimes of this collection will eoiu- 
prise Sir Walter Scott’s conti'ilmtioiiH to tho princi- 
pal periodical works of his time. It is well known that 
he was at one period among the chief sujiports of tho 
Edinburgh Review, and at a later one of tho Quar- 
terly, and hie Essays (now first collected) from these 
journals and others, inrist ever form a most interest- 
ing feature in his literary and even in his personal 
career. 

The Series will close with the iar-famed Tales Ce 
A Geandfatiiek, which will also have the benefit of ■ 
Mr Tumor’s illustrating pencil. 



Sm WAITER SCOTX’S TROSE WORKS. 


PLAN OF THE WOPK. 

I. The size, paper, and printing, to I)e unifomi with 
the Wavekley Noveks, and each volwrao to Iks 
done up in cloth, price 5s. 

II. The Work to be comprised in Twcnty-tsvo Vo- 
lumes ; the publication to commonce on the Ist of 
May, 1834, and to be continued on the first day of 
each month till completed. 

III. Each Volume to hare a Erontispiero and Vig- 
nette title; and those comprising the Likk oe 
Napoekou to include also iicrurolo maps of I he 
Emperor's Campaigns in EunovK, Armc.i, and 
Asia. 
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mje aSHitfaetlf!) NolJCla. Nth) SBtiition. roi^ijlctt fn 
48 Siols, SBitb $a):tcnit of tfjc i^utTjot. ^ 

Tbo Edition comprlacs ^ 

SUHnietlcfii Illustrated by P. P- SteplinnolF, B. Lnndsoer, 
Q. S. Newton, and Janies Stephimoff- 
ffitta by C. E. iesHe, 171180111 Kidd, and 

Abtm. Cooper. 

OTe Slntitiunt'B, by C. Stanfield, Cooper, F. P. StephanoiT, 
and B. Landseer. 

3Sob )(toa, by Kidd, A. E. Gbalon, Leslie, and Cooper. 
mfie aUett ninatf. 

OKI JSlortalttp, by I). Wilkie, J. Burnet, and Cooper. 

®fje i^estt of ;Wftt=Siot(jiit)t, by Burnet, A. Fraser, Kidd, 
and J. Stephanofil 

lil^e Sdttoe of Eitmmcvmoot:, by F. P, Stephnnoff, B. 
Farrier, Landseer, and Thomas Duncan. 

Heseitb of iWontl'OSe, by B. Lauder and W, Boxall. 
3Ei)anI|oei by J. Ai artin, J. Gawse, Boxall, and S. A. Hart. 
OTje iWonisteta, by Wilkie, A. Chisholm, Nevton, and 
Fraser. 

fiHjeSlbflOti by Chalon, Landseer, Burnet, and D. O. Hill, 
Steninnoxtti by Leslie, Cooper, and Fraser. 

'tnie by J, Inskipp, Fraser, Stanfield, and Cooper. 

^Ije Jportuneis of llTisel, by Cooper, Boxali, Smirko, and J. 
Wright. 

^ebexil of fije by B. P. Bonnington, J. Webster, 
Fraser, Leslie, and Wilkie. , 

(lilljenttn Qntinarb, by Bonnington, AFiignt, Lauder, and 
Landseer. 

St lifoimn’n Well, by J. Watson Cordon, (PoBTilAW Of 
■jiiE Autrrion,) Leslie, W. Aluiready, and J. WaSd* 
3&ehSanntlet, by Fraser, Inskipp, Hill, antfTslda. 
fiCaleo of f!)e Ctusabrevo, by Landseei^ Fraser, and. Watson 
Cordon, 

Cljwnitleis of tl;e Canongate, 
jrai* iMatk of ^evlj, by W. Allan, fiUU, and Dunean. 
Sliine of fiSetexstein, by W. BIaIready,Kt T. Bone, J. West, 
end Wrigbt. ' % 

Count Sdolextot ^axis, by Boxall, J. West, StanMd, and 
Fraser. 

Castle IBangeroue,' by Stanfield and Fraser. 

®f|e SttXfleoivi JBatttfljtex, by Frank Stone, 
ifiilp Sdunt MjKgaxet'a ^ixxox, 

«lie CimadTOeb COBinbex. 

Ct)«35^iWb'»3[o(lt, 
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’%u- ^rtrtt's’ f KfttfffT 

NEW BDITIOK, IN inVEI.VE 

WITH INTRODUCTIONS, NOTES, AND VABIDUS nEADINOS. 
Uniform with the Waverlt'i/ Koooln, 


the illustrations by J. M. W. TUttNER, R. A., 


I.. II., III., 1V._THE_MI^TRELSY OF 
the SCOTTISH BOEDER. The JHiistrations— 
Caneisen CA.TEN. SnAiEnoMi TojrB, Jeneenoti 
Abenv, Joknny Ahmmaono*. Towea, 
locHMADBN Ca9i%s, Caibaavea'’^’^ Castej., bimI 
,, , . llaHMITAOE Ca8T1K. T^ 

Vol. V.— SIR THISTREM. TIio 

Aubbv, ®jc J3lwi«I=I>IiHC! of SH-’ “Wf*' Stott, 

,, , 00(1 BeMEBSIDK 'fowm. .,»ron<l,r,T I 

Vol. VI._tiie lay of the last JIINSTllI'r'. mill 
otW I’ooraii. The EluatnitinnH— mil 
Newabk CjAkTEr, .Si EKiBKaiiJiu:- „ , 

Vol, YIL— MABMION. Tl.« IIUE,tmtloM-K”t‘'“ 

V»1 VTTT ^t'AOKPOBll IIlI.T,, AbUKI.'I'IBI, Sl’.’-K'**'’'""''- 
Vol. Vm.^'rijB LADY OF THE EAl'.Ei 

Pooms. TIw Illuktiiitiiiiu— to*'" J^A'I'IIINR, mill 
IT 1 -r— AeiuiAr, 

Vol. IX — noKEJlY, wul DON HODEMf'^'-, Tim lUitB. 

trotione — J iinoiion of Uio Ubwta on'l l““ inns, uml 

'in ®owii<i Towkb. , , ,, 

Vol. X._Tiijij i^oRij Qp ,p,jp jgj^ES, „nd otjmr Poems. 

Tlio Illuati'otioiiB— Louu CobibKIN, obo WNaAL » 

iHt BRIDAt OP 

TRIERSUIN, HAROLD THE DATTNXLESR, 

and other Pooms. Tho Dlustrations— OKinBA, and 

_ HIatbuhgii, * ^ 

ol. XII.__(2i„ DRAMAS, Ond 

other Poems. The DlustratioiS5tt?igBwicic, end 
AjJBOXSrORD, • 



10 puDLisirBD BY noBEax OADEti,, EDiNBirinm. 

(Ea$tauf ^nXl’iS Qi!3ilovT<t^. 

CAPTAIW BASIt HALL’S FRAGMENTS, 'fliinl and 
condadlng Serloa. Sccnttn Eomnrr. 3 voK ISa, Platps. 

OAPTAIN HALL’S FllAaMENTS. First Sfrl™,t) 3 vnls. 
15s. Sscond Edltjon, T 

OAPTAIN HALL’S FRAGMENTS. Second Sori?i . StoIs. 
15s, Second Edition. , 


rWo alsdly Jive Insertion to the tollorv'injt note from C’nntnln Btisil 
HalJt Bitil its fuclosura from one of Ills Aracrlcnn cormpnnopi 


CiujtatK iPartB 

S voIb. L. 1 , 11 b. Ode Third Edition. And volume of 
Etching 10s. 6d. 

UNITBH STATES 0? AMKBTCt \WO CNGIeTSFI TnAVEI.LmB, 


....I cormpnndPiits. We 

ventiiretl to anticloate, that In timp« ivhpii tho stranifo Irritatailitf 
aad avnsitivpnpBB or otu Tranaatlantie brethren had vrorii utt a llttlo, 
tho Worthy Captain's strictures might really prove useful to the Anic« 
rlcans tlicinselveBs Tbo latter we pultUali below would seem to show 
that this consummation is coming ^oui even sooner thiiix we could have 
oxpectedO 

" Csptom hosll Hall presents hh compllroentB to the editor of 7%i 
^mo», and will feel obliged to him to give insertion to the aceompnny- 
Ing latter, wliich ho has Just reeelved from a friend in America. It » 
written In a spirit of amity and klndUneas whldi Is partlcnltirly gratify. 
»g to Captain Ilnll'e freUngs, and he truatelt wiUbeniOlesBSO to those 
AmericAHS whose personal acqualntenco he does not possess, than he is 
very confldont it wlU prove to those whose friendship he was fortimato 
®imngh to gain when travelling in, the United States. 

, Cuptdiii Hall does not reraemlier the contents of the letter to which 
ius rorroApondoofi alludes } hut he la sure that it was wiittou wllh the 
moat cordial gjiod-wlU towards America} nud aa he has ecdulouUy - 
folded rending any of flie ongry critiriems on ids work which ho uu- 
asrstands have^eco publUIiod In thoicountry, this Qood.wlil hnfl never 
bsonrufiled, while the numaruuB obliging lottera he hoe from time to 
time received from tho other side ot tho wafrr convince him that In 
process ol tims, the true pnrposoe of hlB publication wUl come to be 
understood on both aides of the AUanUc. 

’ Osnovoj Sept. 517.” 

«» 'E. . . ... , . ** Cnnnndalgiui, Aug, 14, 

^teomed Slr,~Althong]i these linra will not be worth tho poatugo. 
yet 2 rannot refrain from >tatlng, tlwt being in New York on Iho 411? oC 
July (our'lndepondenV day), while dining with apnrty oi ‘nil nations* 
in Hroodway, the current conversation nui upon hlndamo 'rroUopo. dn.*«. 
and* tlnaUyj towards 'youraccoontofus.* Aitermnch'shingAvanging,* 

WojUlngton Irving coils it, the pnrty voted Ihot * rm tho whole Cap. 
win Hall is that British travcllec whoso view of soeloly and pubua 
reeh^ ill the Unitod States merits most eon&denee.* After whleii yonr 
iisalthili was pr^osed, by a Yankee too> hi a bninpor> ami drank with 
trae alncorlty. '^unk, Sir, of this eveuti for so I must call it, and bo 
wsured you a^ the wrltsr will live to sco p diploma yot sonl to you 
O'!* Collegesl After the health wna riven, tho writer ■made 
bold to Btiito that ho regretted it wtw not la bis power to road wTiab 
he esteemed a magnantmons letter which 'the toast * )i^ done him the 
hononr to write during the hunt of battle which raged in tho Xlnitod 
states upon your wkj a oommltto© wna choBoa to make a demand for 
th ftr the purpose (nUhough private) of glvlnir it to the world t it has 
la the weekly publication in Now York enUad the iflrron 
T Utorwy latter from Mtas Jann Porter, another from Mr 

“'ll ‘fBdy BUsslngton,' and one from WilUam 

waui^ Corrie, of Liverpool, e^i brentliixig peace and ffOOd«wlll to mv 
iXsmeal iu aXlo^vln, tffem to fSJ 
.ndjurt under. 

’‘■."‘''“I’ *" olway, ieHoTO yonr woilc 

rateemod the tfonoei. And i romnln. -lyftli liiimMa 
ttanko toWMils yonr good self foe giving oa ■ aolf.knowleiw.’— Amen, 

,, " WiLUA^-WOOD." 

CTfnei Nampaper, 4tS Sept. 1833.) 
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^tr BitiiTler 

CitTfS n ©rjiHlyfiftlifi’. 

TALES of a OnAWnFATirEH. lliMnit Slitrli's from tho 
Hihtopy of SiMitliiiKl. Virst Siriou ft v«ls. lOrt. 0*<1. 

TALER of ufSHANDFATlIKU, ad Soritw. « voU UK ilth 
TALES of a (iHANDFATlIER, ftd Smi's. ^uK KK liil, 
' ’ This popular work roiiLiiiis tlio uio’^troniprolieiihivi* virw 
of oooitlbh llibtory that Iuh yrt appi'arrt). 

TALES of a CRANDFATIIEU. Bring Storirs from the 
Elhtory of Franro. ft vola. lO*). <M* 


^Tr<i CTanlifri,), 

ADAirrcD TO EvniT-nAY tirr. 


A New 3!iUHon. 7ti. «(L 


”We must say Iktrs r>'ilgaIiiis)iRs«iii*m>di><] in rnntMuIngfwo (iilngs, 
\ifkiab.\vaurycc Ki'tuvr CuiuuL uuitrd lu oiiy u i»rk oi ibis lU'Hriiytiiiiiv-^ 
vr monn tlio iilrasnrrfi of MMisr, with a niiil jiroprr vrgitril to imsu 

uoiuy* lifXtiinnqaiuriu Uio lOrK upon ududl nil nrir prtslrrrMHors liiivo 
split. The groat iimoct oJ tho UHtbor lias brrn to iniikr lirr book rxhoi* 
sItoIt useful : ami wo think blio has ooinpVlrly HoeriMslnl. In shiii'ri 
the *Prnollcr of Cnnkory ’ Is n hook irorilty nl all urrr)ihitloti j find ivn 
rocoiniitriid it nrcordliigry to r\ rry ono svlio Midirs to ilino rondortutply 
uta moderato on.st-"— CVr/iWo/i/na Mareurjh 

'* IMCrs Dalgairna Is morn prartiml, moro vni'lnd, iiiiilmorn suitiMl to 
ivbut wo may sail tUo [nnrtlrul rradrrs of niirh wnrkH, (hiui oUhrr Dr 
KUohincr*s Orarlr* or out frleiid of tlin C'lrlkiim Tim* Tt Im iIiIn < hartu** 
ter of utility which upprnvs to us to oonatHiilo Ur vnhus and wti hart' 
no doubt will prove us passport to rxfoa’ilvu rlrrulaUoiu One ilrridrd 
improTemeiit ou former woi ks has limm niloptrd liy Mrs Dalgalriis : It 
couslste In nrotlxing torarh rhiHitrr ufher woik the mrlnl pndlrnlnnry 
iniQarks rointlre to Uie suldcrtof the chapter, iiiHt Piul of Alvlng all tliosn 
reinarks Intlioohane of anuiUoducUunat tho brahmingof thu book,**^ 
Scots Times. • « « 

'* Mrs Oalgnlnis has not the racy wit, U Is trnn, nf Meg DoAb, but hoc 
book la In rvary respect as practloiiUy usrful.**-»EftfM* Oo«snw»*» 

*' We eonsiaor we have roason BtTtmfply to rppommmd Mrs Dalffaim'i’ 
as an eeonnmirnl. uaefni, and pioctiral Systrm oflDookory, adaptod 
to the wants of all famlliesj from the tradcamnn to the oonntvy gontlo- 
man* It Is not a goormand'a bonk, nor does UiUPtend to baj and 
though wo sball not put away llundrll and Kltchincrrbr Mrs T^algnirns, 
■he Is far moro copious thaueihcy are, far moraTarleifKhhd to us 
mere no'7e}.**^8peoicftoi‘, lath June* ^ 





giaal a a^le^pIflCQ the work oa tke very emiimtoe of the smplo doma 
of Cookery.”— Koiifftiv /Zatttaio» I^omlier, 18Q1. 

No bolter proof cnnbcglvenoftheJiiaficoof ilio oplmone now 
quoted, tbau the almplo stntcmeTit of the fuot, tlint, since they wero 
miUeuj above 00,000 copies of the Cook's Oraclohavo boon BOld« 

BV, C^cfB JBsttg&ttv. 1ft 1C(tXt. 

VZUS AUTllOA OP MAUltlAQS,*' ANP T21^ IXtUXItlXAltCS.’' 

In 3 toIb. eniaU octavo^ L.!, 11s, Od* 

** 'Wo now leave the Chlera Daufhter to that fnlr favour she bo well 
(Isserves toTcceWo from tlio pubHc?**~iLfforarjf GaxHtg, 

** Destiny hm many chartns about tt^gracefulneaa of Btyleir-acoucB 
that affect even to tears,— variety of cnaractcr woll suatatned,— Icnow. 
ledge of human nature, wit, and mirth j and wltlml, apractic^ morality, 
whloli refleata orodit upon Oie anthor, and cannot fall to bo profltablo to 
the reader.'*— ilfonfAf|/ Hetieto. 1831. 

" Wo rf^rd tho author of theao volumes as attuidlnff among living 
female wntcri second only to Joanna BnlUio. Dostlay fa worthy of the 
' Author of Marriage** ''«>^df7ibur/}^ Littrmy Jbtwnaf* 

** The ebaraet^ of Destiny will be beat undorstood by tlio admlvera of 
jPnae andTrtifti^oe and Ao; (/ianger Jtbev, wlion wc aay that tho au» 
thoress la entitlod to the high dUhaotlon of being called, without qua* 
Uttcatlon or draw^^k, tho Mlsa Auatln of Sootiana***'— Spectator. 

MARJ^gE. Sd Edition* X.l, Xb. 
THBXfNHElUTAHCE. sfEditlon. L.1, Us. Cd. 


rrBUsnnD by houem cadebi., EUiNBunaii. IS 

Cijrff t'lr Stiwm'rtf. 

TJJIlll) TTIIITIOIf, niivi.ssn. 

(j'( S volH. "LA, 

f* We BtUngly rocommond tUlB work to All wim wUli lo obtnin finintd And 
correct hift^ation na to tho aciuaI ctmtHtUm of tho vast nnd Uuercst\]>g 
countYiea ot^Uich U trcnta«*‘>-K<imAvr^A Kt’p/afn Janutiry* 

*• Mr Stuart nOAsciisc» numerous clftiios on the attcnttuii of (lie rrmlcr« as 
an obuorver of tlio United Ib’i'lcic, Anrll, IH.!.!. 

« We now turn vlith pIcMuro to Mr Stuart's voluiues*’ tic iletdcWf 
Martel 1833. 

In three vola. emali octavo> 

ISrlirtoni'c | 

OK> 

THE RUINED FAMILY. 

A TALE. 

*• Bsiawabb is a tale of much nmiuoment and Interest. We heartily 
commend it to our readers as a very plcosout and very clever vurk."~ 
Ziteraiy Oaseiie. ^ ^ ^ . 

'' DB 1 . 1 .WARB is an original novel* by nii able roan."— fpreraror. 

** Tlie story is well told* tlie characters clearly unfolded* and the coit' 
elUBlon naturu and Batlfifactory."— ^^snirum. 

*' DsitAWana id ft work of talent tn ovary aense of the word. The plot 
Is ftitl of Intenat* the characters are aketelied with vitality and vh^ur* and 
tlio style is nest and flowing throughout."— Sditilnirgh TUveninff PotU 

asnudtrrttltniiS »£ iit WaStrTfK jSolcitTs}. 

Sold oepm-atoly, to suit any Editions ul tho Euvols, 

WlOOl' IBtPUESSlOlfS 01’ Tim 

ILLUSTBATIONS OF TIIK KEW EDITION OF TIIF. 

waveulby novels. 

The Dosigns by the mosl cmiiieut Artists of tbe day, nmnDg’ 
whom may bo nnmod B. IrVir.Kis, A. (Inoi’ini, F.F. Stki' 1 uhi>I'T', 
E. Lasusebr, C. 11. Lesi.ix, C. Sta ni’iki. 1 ), A. E. (Iir.vi.utr, 
J. BiniNiT, A. Fuasuii, II, LAVioxn, AV. Duxai.i,, 3. bUiiTitr, 
J, 'Watsoh Uoniior, G. S. Nkwtok, I), f). lliu., W. Kiuo, 
"W. Molbeady, j. Insejit, 

IVooti) on India IVipcr beforo tbo li’ltors, . LilO 10 I) 

— on India Eapor, Iniportnl iiiiurtu, . 7 4i 0 

quarto, 0 0 0 

Ei'lnts, fflodium outavo, 3 111 0 

{In Six Farts.') 

Theao Illnstratlona may iilBobf bad of ilooir, Boi’s, dt Gbaves 
L ondon, and all IVIntsollors. 


Sfttwt’iS a£ tit ffi,atnTft£t;tf a£ tje 

Wnlinltjj jSolitTfr. * 

A SERIES of SKETCHES of tbs EXISTING LOCA- 
LITIES nlluded to In tha WAVERLEV NOVELS. Etclied 
Jrom Original Drawings, by James SiamE, Esq. Ei Num- 
bers. Price each, Is, 6d, cslavo, and Is. dvodedfiHh 



14 PUBLISHED B-E KOUrjir CADELL, EBINBUllGIt. 
Xa )evm Volumes OeMvo, 
ffl'nlfiS JJnmawrtS 

OP THE AUTHOtt OF WAVKHLEY. 

Containivs St Siman'a Wdl, Itedgavntlet, Tales of tha Cru- 
saders, ami IPootWoek. 


And, in 9 Voh. Bvo, 

The completion of the JVoorf* of the Author of Wiaierlag in this site. 

Comprising The Highland 'Widow— The TwoPdovedb— 
My Aunt MADOAHEi’a Mibbod — Tbd Tapdsibidd Chaubeb 
—The Lahui's Jock— The FAmMAtD or Pebtii — Anne op 
Geiebsteih — ConNT Bobebt op Pams — Cabile Pangeb- 
OUB — The Sdboeon'sDaugiiise — and Glossary for the whole 
of the HovelS] ft'oin WATXBLinr to the StiBOEON’s Pahshxeb, 
with all the New Introductions and Notes which have up. 
peaied in the New Edition, 


Also, in II Vols. Vimo, 
aoNxiNtrAZION op 
HCsTeid anit Bomnnrfd 

OF THE AUTIIOS OF WAVEHLEY. 
Containing the Novels after IFoodstodc, 

And which complete the Waverlep Novels in Xluodeeima. 


Xn 9 VoU. IBmo, 

caNimaAaiON op 

SaTetl avAr 

OP THE AUTHOR OF WAVBELHY. 


Oofi^imns fhs Novds after Wooiatoot, 
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NOTICE. 


[The composition of “ The Lovd of tho 
Isles,” as we now have it in the Author’s MS., 
seems to have been begun at AbbotsforJ, in the 
Autumn of 1814, and it ended at Eduibnrgh, thi‘ 
16th of December. Some part of Canto I. had 
probably been comnaittod to writing in aroiigher 
form earlier in tlie year. Tlio original Qnavio 
appeared on the 2d of January, 1815. 

It may be mentioned, that thoso parts of this 
poem which were written at Abbotsford, were 
composed almost all in the presence of Sir Wal- 
ter Scott’s family, and many in t^at of casual 
visitors also ; the original cottage which ho fhen 
occupied not alTorfing him any means of retire- 
voii. X. 


A 
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NOTICE. 


ment. Neither conversation nor musiS seemed 
to disturb him. 

In this volume are included some occasional 
pieces not printed in any preceding edition of 
the Author’s Works.} 



INTRODUCTION 

*0 

THE LORD OF THE ISLES. 




INTRODUCTION 


TQ 

THE LORD or THE ISLES. 


I COULD hardly have chosen a subject iiii»r<' 
jjo^jular in Scotland, than any thing oomioetcd 
with the Bruce’s history, unless I had atteinplcil 
that of Wallace. But I am AccUlodly of opinion, 
that a popular, or what is called a itthing title, 
though well qualified to ensure the publishers 
against loss, and clear their shelves of the origi- 
nal impression,' is rather apt to be hazardous than 
otherwise to the reputation of the autlior. Tie 
who attempts a subject of distinguished popu- 
larity, has not the privilege of awaiening the 
enthusiasm of his audience ; on the contrary, it 
is already awakened, dnd glows, it may be, more 
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INTRODUCTION TO THE 


ardently than that of the author himself. In 
this case, the warmth of the author is inferior to 
that of the party whom he addresses, who has, 
therefore, little chance of being, in Bayes’s 
phrase, “ elevated and surprised” by what he 
has thought of with more enthusiasm than the 
writer. The sense of this risk, joined to the 
consciousness of striving against wind and tide, 
made the task of compraing the proposed Poem 
somewhat heavy and hopeless; but, like the 
prize-fighter in “ As You Like it,” I was to 
wrestle for my reputation, and not neglect any 
advantage. In a most agreeable pleasure-voyage, 
which I have tried to conunemorate in the Intro- 
duction to the new edition of the “ Pirate,” I 
visited, in social and friendly company,* the 
coasts and islands of Scotland, and made myself 
acquainted with the localities of which 1 meant 
to treat. But this voyage, which was in every 
other effect so delightful, was in its conclusion 
saddened by one of thoCe strokes of fate which 

* [See a note to the lines superscribed “ Pharos loqui- 
tur,” included in this volume ; and see also “ Fragments 
of a Tour in the Hebrides," &c. printed in the Edinburgh 
Annual Register for 1612.] ' 
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SO often mingle themselves with oiir 2ilciisuros. 
The accomplished and excellent person who hud 
recommended to me tlie subject for “ The Lay 
of the Last Minstrel,” and to whom I jiroposcd 
to inscribe what I abeady suspected might be 
the dose of my poetical labours, was unexpect- 
edly removed from the world, which she seemed 
only to have visited for purposes of kindness 
and benevolence. It is needless to say how the 
author’s feelings, or the composition of his tri- 
fling work, were affected by a circumstance which 
occasioned so many tears and so much sorrow.* 
True it is, that “ The Lord of the Isles” was 
concluded, unwillingly and in haste, under the 
painful feeling of one who has a task which must 
be finished, rather than with the ardour of one 
who endeavours to perform that task well. Al- 
though the Poem cannot be said to have made 
a favourable impression on the jmblic, the sale 
of fifteen thousand copies enabled tlie author to 
retreat from the field wHh the honours of war. 

' [Harriet, Dudieas of Bucdcucli, died S}-tth August, 
1814. Sir Walter Scott received tlie mournful intelligence 
while visiting the Giant’s Causeway, and immediately 
returned home,] * 
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In the meantimcj what was necessarily to he 
considered as a failure, was much reconciled to 
ray feelings by the success attending my attempt 
in another species of composition. “ Waverley” 
had, under strict incognito, taken its flight from 
the press, just before I set out upon the voyage 
already mentioned; it had now made its way to 
popularity, and the success of that work and the 
volumes which followed, was sufficient to have 
satisfied a greater appetite for applause than I 
have at any time possessed.^ 

I may as well add in this place, that, being 
much urged by my intimate friend, now unhap- 
pily no more, William Erslcine, (a Scottish judge, 
by the title of Lord Kinedder,) I agreed to write 
the little romantic tale called the " Bridal of 
Triermain but it was on the condition, that 
he should make no serious effort to disouTi the 
composition, if report should lay it at his door. 
As he was more than suspected of a taste for 
poetry, and as I took cafe, in several places, to 
mix something which might resemble (as far as 
w'as in ray power) my friend’s feeling and man- 

' [Thu first edition of Waverley appeared in July, 1814.] 
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iicr, the train easily cmght, and twi> iur^ro edi- 
tions were sold. A third being called for, Lord 
Kineddcr became unwilling to aid any longer a 
deception which was going farther than he ex- 
pected or desired, and the real author’s name was 
given. Upon another occasion, I sent up another 
of these trifles, which, like schoolboy’s kites, 
served to show how the wind of popular taste 
was setting. The manner wms supposed to be 
that of a rude minstrel, or Scald, in opposition 
to the “ Bridal of Triermain,” w'hicli was designed 
to belong rather to the Italian school. This new 
fugitive jiioce was called “ Harold the Daunt- 
less;"* and I am still astonished at my having 
committed the gross error of selecting the very 
name which Lord Byron had made so famous. 
It encountered rather an odd fate. My ingeni- 
ous friend, Mr James Hogg, had published, 
about the same time, a work called the “ Poetic 
Mirror,” containing imitations of the principal 
living poets.* There uma in it a very good imi- 

’ [“ Harold tlio Dauntless” was &st puLli^icd in a small 
12mo volume, December, 1818.] 

’ [Mr Ho^’s “ Poetic Mirror" appeared in October. 
1816 .] • 
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tation of my own style, whicH bore such a resem- 
blance to “ Harold the Dauntless,” that there 
was no discovering the original from the imita- 
tion; and I believe that many who took the 
trouble of tliinldng upon the subject, were rather 
of opinion that my ingenious friend was the 
true, and not the fictitious Simon Pure. Since 
this period, which was in the year 1816 , the 
Author has not been an intruder on the public 
by any poetical work of importance. 


W. S, 


Abbotsfobd, April, 1830. 



THS 

LORD OF THE ISLES, 

A POEM. 


IN SIX CANTOS. 




ADVERTISEMENT. 


Tar. accneoftUs poem liei, at first, inihe Castle of sh'hr- 
nisli, on tie coast of ArgptesMres and, afterwards, in the 
Islands of Skye and Arran, and upon the coast of Ayrshire. 
SinaUy, it is laid near Stirling. The story opens in the spring 
of the year 1307 , when Bruce, who hut been driven out of 
Scotland by the English, and the Barons seho adhered to that 
foreign interest, returned from the Island of Jlachrin on the 
roast of Ireland, again to assert his claims to the Seottish 
eroim. Almiy of the personages and incidents introduced aiv 
of historical celebrity. The authorities used arc ehiefiy those 
of the venerable Lord Hailes, as well entitled to be called the 
restorer of &ottisli history, as Bruce the restorer ofUctMlsh 
monarchy I and of Archdeacon Barbour, a correct tuUtionof 
whose Metrical ISsiory of Robert Bruce' will .won, T trust, 
appear, under the care of my learned friend, the Ben. J)r 
Jamieson, 

Abbotsford, 10</i I}o(!mhe% 1814. ’ 

' [Tho work oUuilf-a to oppoarod in 1820, undoi tlio titla of 
" The Bruce and Wallace.’’ 2 vola. 4lo.] * 

^ * [* Here is another gonuine lay of the great Minstrel, with all 
his charactenstie faults, hean|ies, and irregularities. The same glow 
of coloming—tho eamo energy of narration— the eamo amplilnde 
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of (lenciiptioii, oro ooaspicuousliorc, Tvlvidi disUnguUli all Ua other 
productions ; — with tlio same still more oharectoristic disdain of 
puny graces and small originaUtios — ^tlie true poetical hardihood, 
in the strength of which he urges on his Pegasus fearlessly through 
donso and rare, and aiming gallantly at the great ends of ttuth. and 
ofieot, stoops but rarely to study the means by which they are to 
bo attained — avails himself, without acruple, of common eentlmente 
and common images wherever they seem dtted for his purposes^ 
and is original by the very boldness of his borrowing, and iaiptca- 
sivo by his disregoid of epigram and ompbasis. 

Thmigh heating all these maihs of the master’s hand, the 
work before us does not come up, in interest, to the Lady of the 
Lake, or even to Marmlou, There is less oennected story— and, 
what there is, is less skilfully eomplicntcd and disontanglcd, and 
less diversified with change of scene, or variety of character. In 
the scantiness of the narrative, and tlio broken and diacontinnous 
order of the events, os wdl as the inartificial jusnrtion of detached 
descriptions and morsels of ethical reflection, it hoars more lesem- 
hlanee to the earliest of the nuthor'e greater productions ; and sug- 
gasts a comparison, perhaps not sltogethor to his advantage, with 
the structure and csecution of the Lay of the Last Minstrel for 
though there is probably more force and substance in the latter 
parts of the present work, it is certainly inferior to that enchantiag 
ferfonsssaa ia dediceey sad swaataess, sad epsa — is it i» bs avs- 
dered at, after four anch publications ? — ^in originality, 

" The tide of ‘ The Lord of tho Isles,’ has been adopted, wo 
presume, to match that of ‘ The Lady of the Lake ; ’ but there is 
no analogy in. the stories— nor does the title, on this occasion, cor- 
respond very exactly with the contents. It is no unusual misfor, 
tune, indeed, for the author o| a modem Epic to have his hero 
turn out but a secondary personage, in the gradual unfolding of 
tho story, while some unruly underling runs off with the whole 
glory and intepest of the poem. But here tho author, we conceive, 
must have been aware of the misnomer from the beginning ; the 
true, and indeed tho ostenaiblo hero being, from the very first, no 
leas a person than King Bohoit Bruce." — Edinburgh Eeviem, 

No. 181 B.] 
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[" If it'bepoEsibloforapoet to boetoir upon bia irritiiiga a hupcr- 
iluous dog^roo of care and correction, it may also be poseiblo, ir» 
ahould suppose, to bestorr too little. Wlicthcr this bo the case in 
the poem Wore us, is a point upon irhich Mr Scott can possibly 
form a much more competent judgment than oiirsulvcs j iro can 
only say, that without possessing greater beauties than its ju'cdo- 
cesBors, it has certain Ticlations of propriety, both in the langiiagu 
and in the composition of the story, of which the former efibrts of 
his muse alforded neither so many nor such striking examples. 

“ We have not now any quarrel with Mr Scott on account 
of the measure which he has chosen; still less on account of his 
subjects ! we believe that they aro both of them not only pleasing 
in Aemsolves, but well adapted to each other and to tho bent of 
his peculiar genius. On the contrary, it is because we admire his 
genius, and arc partisl to the subjects which he delights in, tliat 
we so much regret he should leavo room for any dilFcronco of opi- 
nion respecting them, merely from not bestowing upon his publi- 
cations that common degroe of labour and meditation which wo 
cannot help saying it is scarcely decoruun to withhold. ’ . Qmrtavli/ 

ffewno, No. xxvi. July, 1816.] 
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TlfS 

LORD OF THE ISLES. 

CANTO PmST. 


Autumn departs — but still bis mnnlle’s fold 
Rests on the groyes of noblo Somerville/ 

Reneatb a shroud of russet dropp’d with gold 
Tweed and his tributaries mingle still 5 
Hoarser the wind, and deeper soinids the rill, 

Yet lingering notes of silvan music swell, 

The deep-toned cushat, and the redbreast shrill ; 
And yet some tints of summer splendour 1(dl 
"When the broad sun sinks dow on Ettrick’s western 
feU. 

I [Join, fiftcoatU Lord SomnyiHii, ilUuitvlous for bis natrUitio 
devotion to tbo oeicnco of ngriculturo, veudod froQUontly in liis 
bcandfal viDn calied the Fatilion, eituatod on Ijia Twouil over 
againet Melroso, and was an intimate friend and almost daily com- 
panion of Iho poet, from vboae wiadotvs at Abbotsford bis lotd- 
ship's plantations formed a ^romuient object. Lord S. died in 
ISIS.] 
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Autumn departs — from Gala’s fields * no more 
Come rural sounds our kindred banks to cheer ; 
Blent with the stream, and gale that wafts it o’er, 
No more the distant reaper’s mirth we hew. 

The last blithe shout hath died upon our ear, 

And harvest-home hath hush’d the clanging wain, 

On the waste hill no forms of life appear, 

Save where, sad laggard of the autumnal train. 
Some age-strnck wanderer gleans few ears of scatter’d 
grain. 

Deem’st thou these sadden’d scenes have pleasure 
still, 

Lovost thou through Autumn’s fading realms to 
strej', 

To see the heath- flower wither’d on the hill, 

To listen to the wood’s expiring lay. 

To note the red leaf shivering on the spray. 

To mark the last bright tints the mountain stain, 

On the waste fields to trace the gleaner’s way, 

And moralize on mortal joy and pain ? — 

O ! if such scenes thou lovest, scorn not the minstrel 
strain. 

No ! do not scorn, although its hoarser note 
Scarce wit\;t the cushat’s homely song can vie, 

' [T!ie rivet Gala, famoiu in song, flows into the Tweed n few 
Hundred yards below Abbotsford ; byt probably tbo word Gtiht 
Here stands for the poet's neighbour and biusman, ond much 
attocHed friend, John Scott, £s<l. of Gain.] 
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Though faint its heautios as the tints roniiilo 
That gleam through mist in autumn's uvciiiiig sky. 
And few us leaves that tremhie, sear and dry, 

When wild November hath his bugle wound ; 

Nor mock my toil — a lonely gleaner 
Through fields time-wasted, on sad inq[uest bound, 
Where happier bards of yore have richer harvest found. 

So shalt thou list, and haply not unmoved. 

To a wild tale of Albyn’s warrior day ; 

In distant lands, by the rough West reproved, 

Still live some relics of the ancient lay. 

For, when on Coolin’s hills the lights decay, 

With such the Seer of Skye* the ovo beguiles ; 

'Tis knoivn amid the pathless wastes of Ilea}', 

In Harries known, and in Iona’s piles. 

Where rest from mortal coil the Mighty of Iho Isles. 

' [MS, “ an liiimlilo vlcanor I.’’] 

•[MS. “ the aged of 
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1 . 

“ Wake, Maul of Lora I” the Minstrels sung-. 
Thy rugged halls, Artomish ! rung,^ 

And the dark seas, thy towers that lave, 
Heaved on the beach a softer wave, 

As mid the tuneful choir to keep 
The diapason of the Deep. 

Lull’d were the winds on Inninmore, 

And green Loch-Alline’s woodland shore, 

As if wild woods and waves had pleasure 
In listing to the lovely measure. 

And ne’er to symphony more sweet 
Gave mountain echoes® answer meet, 

Since, met from mainland and from isle, 

Ross, Arran, Ray, and Argyle, 

Each minstrel’s tiibutmy lay 
Paid homage to the festal day. 

Dull and dishonour’d were the bard. 

Worthless of guerdon and regard, 

Deaf to the hope of minstrel fame, 

Or lady’s smiles, his noblest aim, 

Who on that morn’s resistless call 
Were silent in Arfornish hall. 

' fSno Appcmln, Noto A.] 

’ [JIS. — '• Ahttk muuaUitt ocUdia,” &«.] 
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ir. 

« Wake, Maid of Lorn !” 'tmis thus they sunff, 
And yet more proud the descant rung;, 

« Wake, Maid of Lorn ! high right is ours, 

To charm duU sleep' from Beauty’s howore ; 
Earth, Ocean, Air, have nought so shy 
Bat owns the power of minstrelsy. 

In Lettermore the timid doer 

Will pause, the harp’s wild chime to hear ; 

Eude Heiakar’s seal through surges dark 
Will long pursue the minsli-el’s bark 5 “ 

To list his notes, the eagle proud 
Will poise him on Ben-Cailliach’s cloud } 

Then let not Maiden’s ear disdain 
The summons of the minstrel train. 

But, while our harps wild music make, 

Edith of Lorn, awdre, awake 1 


in. 

“ 0 wako, while Dawn, with dewy shine, 

Wakes Nature's charms to vie with thine I 

^ [jMS— rigM » ours 

To summon sleepi” 8sc.] 

* The seal displays a tanto^foT mubic, wliiuh could scarcely ho 
expected from his habits and local prodibctiotis. They wll long 
toUov a boat in which any musical iostruniont is playucb and oven 
atone simply whistled has attractions for them, '^Tho Pcan of the 
I<iIq 8 says of Heiskar, a small uninhabited rock, about twelve 
(Scottiih) miles from tho bdo of IHbt, that on infinite slaughter of 
boals takes placo there* ^ 
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Canto /, 


I. 

“ Wake, Maid of Lorn I" the Minstrels sung. 
Thy rugged halls, Artomish I rung,"^ 

And the dark seas, thy towers that lave, 
Heaved on the beach a softer wave, 

As mid the tuneful choir to keep 
The diapason of the Deep. 

Lull’d were the winds on Inninmore, 

And green Loch-Alline’s woodland shore, 

As if wild woods and waves had pleasure 
In listing to the lovely measure. 

And ne’er to symphony more jweet 
Gove mountain echoes* answer meet, 

Since, met from mainland and from isle, 

Ross, Arran, Bay, and Argyle, 

Each minstrel’s tributary lay 
Paid homage to the festal day. 

Dull and dishonour’d were the bard, 

Worthless of guerdon and regard, 

Deaf to the hope of minstrel fame, 

Or lady's smiles, his nob^t aim, 

Who on that morn’s resistless call 
Were silent in Artoruish hall. 

r 

' [Si'fl Appentliv, Ifoto A.] 

• [jlS. — “ A.Ws moaBtoia eduTca,” &e.] 
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ir. 

« Wake, Maid of Lorn 1” ’liras llws they snog:, 

And yet more proud the deecniit rmig, 

« Wake, Maid of Lorn ! high right is onrs, 

To charm dull sleep* from Bounty’s hoivers ; 

Earth, Ocean, Air, have nought so shy 
But owns the power of minstrelsy. 

In Leltermore the timid deer 
Will pause, the harp’s wild chimo to hear 5 
llude Heiskar's seal through surges dark 
Will long pursue the minstrel’s bark 5 “ 

To list bis notes, the eagle proud 
Will poise him on Ben-Cailliach’s cloud } 

Then let not Maiden’s oar disdain 
The summons of the minstrel tnmi, 

But, while our harps wild music make, 

Edith of Lorn, awake, awake 1 

III. 

“ 0 wake, while Dawn, with dewy Hliiiic, 

Walres Nature's cliMms to vie with thine 1 

* [MS "for right ie oura 

To mmon slocp,” &a,] 

' The Beat displays a tiuteVor mir>ie, uhiidi cmilil scavooly ho 
expected from Me habits aoil local prcdilecticns, Xhoy will long 
follow a boat la which any musical instrunii'nl is played, and even 
a tunc simply whistled has attractions far them, 'The Dean of tie 
Isles says of Heishar, a small nniuhahitod rock, about twelve 
(Scottish) miles from, the isle of Thst, that on iufinite slaughter of 
seals takes place theic. ’ 
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THE LORD OP THE ISLES. 


Cunto I, 


I. 

“ Wake, Maid of Lorn 1” the Minstrels sung. 
Thy rugged halls, Artomish 1 mng,^ 

And the dark seas, thy towers that lave, 
Heaved on the beach a softer wave, 

As mid the tuneful choir to keep 
The diapason of the Deep. 

Lull’d were the winds on Inninmore, 

And green Loch-Allino’s woodland shore, 

As if wild woods and waves had pleasure 
In listing to the lovely measure. 

And ne’er to eymphony more ifweot 
Gave mountain echoes* answer meet, 

Since, met from mainland and from isle, 

Ross, Arran, Ray, and Argylc, 

Each minstrel’s tributary lay 
Paid homage to the festal day. 

Dull and dishonour’d were the bard, 

Worthless of guerdon and regard, 

Deaf to the hope of minstrel fame. 

Or lady’s smiles, his nob^st aim, 

Who on that morn’s resistless call 
Were silent in Artomish hall. 

’ [See Appendi-r, Note A.] 

* [MS — “ JIade inountaia odaSes,” &c.] 
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II. 

« Wake, Maid of Lorn 1” ’tvvas thus they sung;, 
And yet more proud the doscaut rung, 

« Wake, Maid of Lorn ! high right is ours. 

To charm dull sleep ^ from Beauty’s Lowers ; 

Earth, Ocean, Air, have nought so shy 
But owns the power of minstrelsy. 

In Lettermore the timid deer 

Will pause, the harp’s wild chime to hear ; 

Eude Heiskar’s seal through surges dark 
Will long pursue the tninstrel’s bark 
To list his notes, the eagle proud 
Will poise him on Ben-Cailliaoh’s cloud ; 

Then let not Maiden’s ear disdain 
The summons of tho minstrel train. 

But, while our harps wild music make, 

Edith of Lorn, awake, uwalce I 

III. 

« O wako, while Dawn, with dewy shine. 

Wakes Nature’s charms to vie with thine ! 

1 [MS.— *'/or ouiB 

To aumnon, aloep,” &c.] 

> Tke seal (liBplayii a iustclfor music^ wluclv could Rcarooly bo 
oxpfictod Stom Jiis habiH etn/J hiuil prodihcClffttfi. They long 
follow a boat ia which any muait^l iiistiuiuciil is playo(l) and oven 
a tuna simply whistled has attractions for (Imui. ^Tho Doan of tlio 
Islos says of Iluibknr, a small uninliabilod rork, about twelve 
(Scottibh) miles from tho isle of Uibt, that on inlinite slaughter of 
bcals takes place there. * 
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She bids the mottled thmh rejoice 
To mate thy melody of Toice ; 

The dew that on the violet lies 
Mocks the dark lustre of thino eyes ; 

But, Edith, walce, and all we see 
Of sweet and fair shall yield to thee !” — 

“ She comes not yet,” grey Ferrand cried ; 

“ Brethren, let softer spell be tried, 

Those notes prolong’d, that soothing theme, 
Which best may mix with Beauty’s dream, 
And whisper, with their silvery tone. 

The hope she loves, yet fears to own." 

Ho spoke, and on the harp-strings died 
The strains of flattery and of pride s 
More soft, more low, more lender fell 
The lay of love he bade them tell. 


IV. 

« Wake, Maid of Lorn ! the moments fly, 
Which yet that maiden-nnmo allow ; 
Wake, Maiden, wake I the hour is nigh. 
When Love shall citum a plighted vow. 
By Fear, thy bosom’s fluttering guest. 

By Hope, that soon shall fears remove, 
We bid thee break the bonds of rest. 

And w^e thee at the call of Love ! 


Wake, Edith, wake ! in yonder bay 
Lies many a galley gaily mann’d. 
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We hear the merry pibroclis jilay, 

We see the slrcamors’ eilkcn Imiul. 
What Chieflain’s praiee those pihriiclis iiW 
What crest is on these banners w'ove, 
The harp, the minstrel, dare not toll — 
The riddle must be read by Love.” 


Y. 

Betired her maiden train among, 

Edith of Lorn received the song, ^ 

But tamed the minetrel’s pride had been 
That had her cold demeanour seen ; 

For not upon her cheek awoke 
The glow of pride when Flattery spoke, 
Nor could their tonderest numbers bring 
One sigh responsive to the string. 

As vainly had her maidens vied 
In skill to deck the princely bride. 

Her locks, in dark-brown length array'd, 
Cathleen of Ulne, ’twas thine to briiiil ; 
Young Eva with meet reverence drew 
On the light foot the silken shoe, 

While on the ankle’s slender round 
Those strings of pearl fair Bertha wound, 
That, bleach’d Lochryan’s depths within, 
Seem’d dusky still on Edith’s skin. 

• [MS. — “ Retired amid her menial train, 

Edith of Loaa received the strain. "3 
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But EinioU) of experience old, 

Had weightiest task — the mantle’s fold 
In many an artful plait she tied, 

To show the form it seem’d to hide, 
Till on the floor descending roll’d ' 

Its wapes of crimson blent with gold. 


VI. 

O ! lives there now so cold a maid, 

Who thus in beauty’s pomp array’d, 

In beauty’s proudest pitch of pow or, 

And conquest won — the bridal hour — 

With every charm that wins the heart, 

By Nature given, enhsaiced by Art, 

Could yet the fair reflection view, 

In the bright mirror pictured true, 

And not one dimple on her cheek 
A tell-tale consciousness bespeak ? — ■ 

Lives still such maid ? — Fair damsels, suy, 
For further vouches not my lay. 

Save that such lived in Britain’s isle. 

When Lorn’s bright Edith scorn’d to smile. 

VII. 

But Morag, to whose fostering caro 
Proud Lorn had given his daughter fair, 

r 

’ [MS . — “ The hain upon the pavement ? ’••] 

Then to the floor doijponding S ’ 
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Morag, who saw a mother’s aid* 

By all a daughter’s love repaid, 

(Strict was that bond — most kind of all — 
Inviolate in Highland hall — ) 

Grey Morag sate a space apart, 

In Edith’s eyes to read her heart. 

In vain the attendants’ fond appeal 
To Morag’s skill, to Morag’s zeal 5 
She mark’d her child receive their care, 

Cold as the image sculptured fair, 

(Form of some sainted patroness,) 

Which cloister’d maids combine to dross ; 
She mark’d — and knew her nursling’s heart 
In the vain pomp took little part. 

Wistful a while she gazed — then press’d 
The maiden to her anxious breast 
In finish’d loveliness — and led 
To where a turret’s airy head, 

Slender and steep, and battled round, 
O’orlook’d, dark Mull 1 thy mighty Sound, * 


* [MS.— Moragi who the maid liuil prosa’d, 

All infuiil, to her fostering' broiist, 

Ami hccn a nothcr'ti ourly nld/' 

® The Sound of Mull, which Siyidus thut islimd from tint con- 
iineafr ©f Sootland, i« one of iho moei fftrik/ng; scfOrttw wliiidi tho 
Hebrides afford to the traveller. Sailing from Oban to Avo^t or 
Tobermory, through a narrow channolj yot deep ehougli to bear 
vessels of tlio largest burden, he has on his loft tho bold and moun- 
tainous shores of hluU $ on tho right those of that district of At- 
gylebhhe^ called Morven^ or^Moryern^ succesMVi'ly uidontcd b/ 
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Whore thwarting tides, wilh mingled roar, 

Part thy swoi'th hills from Morven’s shore. 

vni. 

“ Daughter,” she said, “ these sens liehold, 

Round twice a hundred islands roll’d, 

From Hirt, that hears their northern roar, 

To the green Hay’s fertile shore 5 ^ 

deep sdt'iratar lochs, running up muny miles inlimd. To tho south- 
ecstirairl arise a prodigious rnngo of mountains, among nhiuhCiu- 
achan Urn is prooinment. And to the noith-c,ist is the no less 
huge and pietutesque tenge of the Ardnumutrhan hills, hisujr 
ruinous custlos, situated geneially upon chiTs ovorlinnging the ocean, 
odd interest to the scene. Those of Donolly and Dunstoftnoge uc 
first passod, then that of Duort, foimoily belonging to the chief of 
the warlihe and poneiful sept of hlaclcons, and tho sceno of hlub ^ 
Baillie’i, heaulifnl tragedy, enfitied the ’Family Legend. Still pass- 1 
ing on to the northnaid, Artosni'di aud Aids become visible upas I 
the opposite shoics ; and, lastly, Mingoiry, and other luins of lets 1 
diatinguished nuto. In fine weather, a grander and tnuiu inipioa- 
sive scene, both fiom its natural bcaulies, and associntions nith 
ancient histoiy and tiadition, con haidly be imagined. 'When the 
weather is rough, the passage is both difficult and dangeious fiom 
the narrowness of tho channel, and in pait from the nunihcret 
inland lakes, out of nhich sally forth a nunihcr of conflicting and 
thwarting tides, making the navigation pciilousto open boats. Tho 
sudden flans and gusts of wind whitdi issue without a moment's 
warning from the mountain g|lenB, ore oqnally formidable. So that 
in unsettled weather, a stranger, if not much accustomed to tho sea, 
may sometimes odd to the other sublime sensations excited by the 
scene, that feeling of dignity which arieesfrom a sense of danger. 

^ The number of the westein isles of Scotland oxecods tvo 
hundred, of which St Kildais tho piost norlheily, anciently called 
Hirth, or Ilht, probably fiom “earth," being in fact the whda 
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Or mainlnnd turn, wliero many a tower 
Owns tliy bold brother’s fcudiil power,'- 
Each on its own (Uirk cape reoliiieil, 

And listening to its own wild wiiul, 


glubo to its iahabitants. Iky, wMch now bulougs nlmoat untiroly 
to Woltor Campbell, Esq. of Shanfielcl, ia by far tbo uiuat fortiln 
of the Hebrides, and has been greatly improved under the sjniituil 
and sagacious management of the present proprietor. This was in 
anment times the prindpal abode of Uie Lords of the kies, bidog, 
if not the largest, the most important island of their arehipoliign. 
In Martin's time, some relies of their grandeur were yet extant. 
“ Loeh-Fiolagan, about three miles in cireuinfcrcnce, affords .sal> 
mon, trouts, ond eels : this lahe licsiu the centre of the Mu. The 
kle Flnlagau, from which this lake hath its name, is in it. It's 
famous for boiog once tho court in wliioli the groat Mao-Doiialtl, 
King of tlio kies, had his rcsUlonoo ; liis houses, uhiipiO, &ii. are 
now ruinous. Ilis guards do cor|M, oallod Luoht.tiu'h, kept guard 
oil tho lakeside nearest to tho Mo ; tho ivallH of lliiiir IiouseN are 
atill to be seen there. Tho high oinirt of jiidieiiluro, niiiskling of 
fourteen, sat alw.ays hcroj and lltcro was an uppoal III them I'nim 
all tho ceiirts in tho isles : tho eleventh share of the tiiiiii in i{eb;<lii 
was due to tho priiieipid judge. There was a big htoiiii of se von funl 
square, in wliieh there was a dtvp iuiprei-Mim iimdii to reeeivn Ihii 
feet of Mae-Donild ; for lie was criiwneit Kiug- of 1 .I 111 klei, stiiniliiig' 
in this stone, and swore thut he would coni uiiie Ids viissiils in ihn 
possession of their lands, and do exact jiistiuii to all Ills subjuels : 
and then his father’s sword was put into Ids liiiud. Thu liisliop of 
Argj'lo and soven priests anointeifliim king, in priwoiiwt of all the 
heads of the tribes in the isles and contluunt, and were his vasNids ; 
at which time tho orator rehearsed a. cutulogiio of his auocstors," 
&0.— JHiBiiN's Aceamt of the Western Isles, 3vo, London, 
171C,p. 240, 1. 

‘[MS. 


“father's feudal power."] 
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From where Mingarry, sternly placed, 

O’erawes the woodland and the waste, ‘ 

To where Dunstaffnage hears the raging 
Of Connal with his rocks engaging. 

Think’st thou, amid this am])le round, 

A single brow but thine has frown’d, 

To sadden this auspicious morn. 

That bids the daughter of high Lorn 
Impledge her spousal faith to wed 
The heir of mighty Somerled ? ^ 

' [Sco Appendix, Note ]j.]| 

’ Somerled woe thane of Argylo and Lord ot the Teles, abnut 
ibo middle ot the twelfth century. Ho scorns to have exerelsed 
Ms authority in both capacities, independent of the crown of Boot- 
land, against which he often etood in hostility. He made vaiiou!. 
iucuniona upon the western lowlands during the reign of Mslcolm 
TV., and seems to Iultc made peace with him upon the terms of an 
independent prince, about the year 1167. In llCl, he resumed 
the war against blalcolm, and invaded Scotland with a lai’go, but 
probably a tumultuary army, collected in tho isles, in the msinland 
of Argylcshire, and in the neighbouring provinces of Ireland. He 
was defeated and slain in an engagement with a very inferior force, 
near Henfrew. His son Glllicnlanc fell in the same battle. This 
mighty chieftain married a daughter of Olnus, King of Man. From 
him OUT genealogists deduce two dynasties, distinguished in tho 
stormy history of the middle ages : the Lords of the Isles descend- 
ed from his elder eon Itonald, — aAl the Lords of Lorn, who took 
their sirname of 31‘Cougal, ns descended of his second son Hougol. 
That Somcrled’s territoiiea upon the mainland, and upon the 
islands, should'have been thus divided between his two sons, 
instead of passing to the elder exolnsivoly, may illustrate the uncer- 
tiunty of descent among the great Highland families, which we 
shall presently notice. ' 
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Ilonnld, from many a hero sprung, 

The fair, the valiant, and the young, 
Lobd op the Isles, whose lofty nnmo ‘ 
A thousand hards have given io kmo, 

The mate of monarchs, and allied 
On equal terms with England’s pride.— 
From chieftain’s tower to bondsman’s cot. 
Who hears the tale, “ and triumphs not ? 
The damsel dons her best attire. 

The shepherd lights his heltane lire, 

Joy, joy 1 each warder’s horn hath sung, 
Joy, joy ! each matin hell hath rung j 
The holy priest says grateful mass. 

Loud shouts each hardy galla-glass. 

No mountain den holds outcast boor, 

Of heart so dull, of soul so |ioor, 

Fut he hath dung his task aside. 

And claim’d this morn for holy-tide ; 

Yet, empress of this joyful day, 

Edith is sad while all are gay.”— 

IX. 

Proud Edith’s soul came to her eye, 
llesentment check’d the struggling sigh. 
Her hurrying hand indignant dried 
The burning tears of injured prido— 

* [Sae Appendix, Nota C,j 

* [MS.— The news.'’J 
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“ Morag, forbear 1 or lend thy praise 
To swell yon hireling harpers’ lays ; 

Make to yon maids thy boast of power, 
That they may waste a wondering hour, 
Telling of banners proudly borne, 

Of pealing bell and bugle-horn, 

Or, theme more dear, of robes of price, 
Crownlets and gauds of rare device. 

But thou, experienced as thou art, 

Think’st thou with these to cheat the heart. 
That, bound in strong affection’s chain. 
Looks for return and looks in vain ? 

No ! sum tbine Edith’s wretched lot 
In these brief words — Ho loves her not ! 


X. 

“ Debate it not — too long I strove 
To call his cold ohservauce love. 

All blinded by the league that styled 
Edith of Lorn, — while yet a child, 

She tripp’d the heath by Morag’s side, — 
The brave Lord Ronald’s destined bride. 
Ere yet I saw him, while afar 
His broadsword blazed Scotland's war, 
Train’d to believe our fates the same. 

My bosom throbb’d when Ronald’s name 
Came gracing Fame’s heroic tale. 

Like perfume on the summer gale. 
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What pilgrim sought our halls, nor tolil 
Of Bonald’s deeds in battle bold ; 

Wlio touch’d the harp to heroes’ praise, 
But hia achievements swell’d the lays ? 
Even Morag — not a tale of fame 
Was hers but closed with Ronald's name. 
He came ! and all that bad been told 
Of bis high worth seam’d poor and cold, 
Tamo, lifeless, void of energy. 

Unjust to Ronald and to me ! 


XI, 

“ Since then, what thought bad Edith's heart 
And gave not plighted lovo its part I-— 

And what I'equital?* cold delay — 

Excuse that shnnn’d the spousal day. — 

It dawns, and Ronald is not here ! — 

Hunts he Bentalla’s nimble deer, ^ 

Or loiters he in secret dell 
To bid some lighter love farewell. 

And swear, that though he may not scorn 
A daughter of the House of Lorn, “ 

Yet, when these formal rites arc o’er, 

Again they meet, to part no more ?” 

> [MSi— •' Wlii*n, from that honr, had Edith’a hqart 
A tlioui'htt nnd RgnnM lack'd Ills part I 
And what her guerdon ? 

[MS,—**' And on its dawn the brldpgroom laga 3 — 

Hunta he BentaUa'a nimble atagB."} 
a rQ«.H Annavtilir Nnffl 5 ).T 
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XIL 

— “ Hush, dangLtev, hush ! thy doubts lemove, 
More nobly think of Ronald’s love. 

Look, 'where beneath the castle gray 
His fleet unmoor from Aros bay I 
See’st not each galley’s topmast bend, 

As on the yards the sails ascend ? 

Hiding the dark-blue land they rise, 

Like the white clouds on April skies ; 

The shouting vassals man the oars, 

Behind them sink Mull's nconntain shores, 
Onward their merry course they keep. 

Through whistling breeze and foaming deep. 

And mark the headmost, seaward cast. 

Stoop to the freshening gale her mast. 

As if she veil’d its banner’d pride. 

To greet afar her prince’s bride I 
Thy Ronald comes, and while in speed 
His galley mates 1he flying steed, 

He chides her sloth !” — Fair Edith sigh’d. 
Blush’d, sadly smiled, and thus replied 

XIII. 

“ Sweet thought, but vijjn I — No, Morag 1 mark. 
Type of his course, yon lonely bark. 

That oft hath shifted helm and sail. 

To win Its way against the gale. 

Since peep of morn, my vacant eyes 
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Now, though the darkening send comes on, 
And dawn’s fair promises be gone, 

And though the weary crew may see 
Onr sheltering haven on their lee. 

Still closer to the rising wind 
They strive her shivering sail to hind, 

Still nearer to the shelves’ dread verge ^ 

At every tack her course they urge, 

As if they fear’d Artornish more 
Than ad.verBe winds and breakers’ roar,” 


XIV. 

Sooth spoke the Maid, — Amid the tide 
The skiff she mark'd lay tossing sore, 

And shifted oft her stooping side. 

In weary tack from shore to shore. 

Yet on her destined course no more 
She gain’d, of forwai'd way, ' 

Than what a minstrel may compare 
To the poor meed which peasants shore, 
Who toil the livelong day j 
And such the risk her pilot bravos, 

That oft, before she wore, 

Her boltsprit kiss’d % broken waves, 
Where in white foam the ocean raves 
Upon the shelving shore. 

< [MS, 


■" tho broakera’ verge.”]] 
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Yet, to their destined purpose true, 

Undaunted toil’d her hardj crew, 

Nor look’d where shelter lay, 

Nor for Artornish Castle drew, 

Nor steer’d for Aros bay. 


XV. 

Thus while they strove with wind and seas. 
Borne onward by the willing breeze. 

Lord llonald’s fleet swept by, 
Streamer’d with silk, and trick’d with gold, 
Mann’d with the noble and the bold 
Of Island chivalry. 

Around their prows the ocean roars. 

And chafes beneath their thousand oars. 
Yet bears them on their way : 

So chafes' the war-horse in his might. 

That fieldward bears some valiant knight,® 
Champs, till both bit and boss are white. 
But, foaming, must obey. 

On each gay deck they might behold 
Lances of steel and crests of gold. 

And hauberks with their hvrmsh’d fold. 
That shimmer’d fair and free j 
And each proud galley, as she pass’d. 

To the wild cadence of the blast 


> [MS.— So fumei,” gjo.] 
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Gave inlder mfnalrelsy. 

Full many a shrill triumphant note 
Saline and Scallastle hade Aoat 
Their misty shores around ; 

And Morven’s echoes answer’d well, 

And Duart heard the distant swell 
Come down the darlaome Sound. 

XVI. 

So hore they on with mirth and pride, 

And if that labouring bark they spied, 
’Twas with such idle eye 
As nobles cast on lowly boor, 

When, toiling in his task obscure. 

They pass him careless by.* 

Let them sweep on with heedless eyes ! 
But, had they known what mighty prize 
In that frail vessel lay. 

The famish’d wolf, that prowls tlio w'old, 
Had scatheless pass’d the unguarded fold. 
Ere, drifting hy these galleys bold, 
Unchallenged were her way 1 ® 

And thou, Lord Ronald, sweep thou on, 
With mirth, and pride, «nd minstrel lone ! 

* [MS. — " As tlie gay nobles give the boor* 

When, toiling in his tssk obsouro, 
Their greatness passes by .”3 

* rMS.~“ She held usiohalleneed wav.”! 
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Yet, to their destined purpose true, 
Undaunted toil’d her hardy crew, 
Nor look’d where shelter lay, 
Nor for Artornish Castle drew, 
Nor steer’d for Arcs bay. 


XV. 

Thus while they strove with wind and seas, 
Borne onward by the willing- breeze, 

Lord Ronald’s fleet sweiit by, 
Slreamer’d with silk, and trick’d with gold, 
Mann’d with the noble and the bold 
Of Island chivalry. 

Around their prows the ocean roars. 

And chafes beneath their thousand oars, 
Yet bears them on their way : 

So chafes' the war-horse in his might, 
That ficldward bears some valiant knight, ‘ 
Champs, till both hit and boss are white, 
But, foaming, mast obey. 

On each gay deck they might behold 
Lances of steel and crests of gold. 

And hauberks with their burnish’d fold. 
That shimmer’d fair and free ; 

And each proud galley, as she pass’d, 

To the wild cadence of the blast 


> [WS. — “ So fumoa,” &o.l 
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Gave wilder minetrelay. 

Fall many a shrill triumphant note 
Saline and Seallastle hade float 
Their misty shores around ; 

And Morven's echoes answer’d well, 

And Duart heard the distant swell 
Come down the darksome Sound. 

XVI. 

So tore they on with mirth and pride, 

And if that labouring bark they spied, 
’Twas with such idle eye 
As nobles cost on lowly boor, 

When, toiling in his task obscure, 

They pass him careless by.* 

Let them sweep on with heedless eyes I 
But, had they known what mighty prize 
In that trail vessel lay, 

The famish’d wolf, that prowls tho wold, 
Had scatheless pass’d the unguarded fold. 
Ere, drifting by these galleys bold, 
Unchallenged were her way 1 * 

And thou, Lord Bonald, sweep thou on. 
With mirth, and pride, TOd minstrel tone ! 

* [MS. — “ As lihe gay nobles give the boor* 
'When, toiling in Me task obecuro. 
Their greatneee paeses by.”] 

* fMS.— “ She held nnohallenEed wav.”l 
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But had’st thou known who sail’d so nigh, 
Bar other glance were in thine eye ! 

Far other flush were on thy brow, 

That, shaded by the bonnet, now 
Assumes but ill the blithesome cheer 
Of bridegroom when the bride is near ! 

XVII. 

Yes, sweep they on ! — We will not leave, 
For them that triumph, those who grieve. 

With that armada gay 
Be laughter loud and jocund shout, 

And bards to cheer the wassail rout, 

With tale, romance, and lay 5 ‘ 

And of wild noirth each clamorous art, 
Which, if it cannot cheer the heart, 

May stnpify and stun ite smart. 

For one loud busy day. 

Yes, sweep they on ! — But with that skiff 
Abides the minstrel tale, 

Where there was dread of surge and cliff, 
Labour that strain'd each sinew stiff, 

And one sad Maiden’s wail. 

xvni. 

All day with fruitless strife they toil’d, 
With eve the ebbing currents boil’d 
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More fierce from strait and lake ; 
And midway through the channel met 
Conflicting tides that foam and fret, 

And high their mingled billows jet, 

As spears, that, in the battle set, 

Spring upward as they break. 

Then, too, the lights of eve were past,* 
And louder sung the western, blast 
On racks of Inninmore j 
Hent was the sail, and strain’d the ma‘t. 
And many a leak was gaping fast, 

And the pale steersman stood aghast. 
And gave the conflict o’er. 


XIX. 

’Twas then that One, whose lofty look 
Nor labour dull’d nor terror shook. 

Thus to the Leader sjroke : — 

“ Brother, how hopest thou to abide 
The fury of this wildcr’d tide, 

Or how avoid the rock’s rude side. 

Until the day has broke ? 

Didst thou not mark the vessel reel. 

With quivering planks, -and groaning keel, 
At the last billow’s shock ? 

Yet how of better counsel tell, 

Though here thou see’st poor Isabel 
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Half dead with want and fear ; 
Por look on sea, or look on land. 

Or yon dark sky, on every hand 
Despair and death are near. 

Por her alone I grieve — on me 
Danger sits light by land and sea, 

I follow where thou wilt ; 

Either to bide the tempest’s lour, 

Or wend to yon unfriendly tower. 

Or rush amid their naval power,* 

With war-cry wake their Avassail-hour, 
And die with hand on hilt.” — 


XX. 

That elder Leader's calm, reply 
In steady voice was given, 

“ In man’s most dark extremity 

Oft Bucconr dawns from Heaven. 
Edward, trim thou the shatter’d sail. 
The helm he mine, and down the gale 
Let our free course be driven ; 

So shall we ’scape the western bay. 
The hostile fleet, the unequal fray. 

So safely hold our vessels way 
Beneath the Castle wall ; 

Por if a hope of safety rest, 

’Tis on the sacred name of g^iest. 
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Who seeks for shelter, storm-distress'd, 
Within a chieftain’s hall. 

If not — it best beseems our worth, 

Our name, our right, our lofty birth. 

By noble hands to fall.” 


xxr. 

The helm, to his strong arm consign'd, 

Gave the reef’d sail to meet the wind. 

And on her alter’d way, 

Fierce bounding, forward sprung the ship. 

Like greyhound starting from the slip 
To seize his flying prey. 

Awaked before the rushing prow, 

The mimic fires of ocean glow, 

Those lightnings of the wave 5 *■ 

' The phenomenon calKnl by sailors Sca>firc, is one of tho bio-t 
beautiful and intoreatin^ ivhich is witneased in tho TIcbridoHt At 
times the ocean appears entirely iltuminated around tho voRsol^ and 
a long train of lambent coruscations arc pcipctually bursting upon 
the sides of the vcsaci, or pursuii^her wake through the darkncaa. 
These phosphoric appenrancGa, concerning the origin of which na*‘ 
turalists arc not agreed in opinioii» scom to be called into notion 
by the rapid motion of the ship through tho water, oud arc prO'* 
bably owing to the water belog saturated with fish-spawn, or other 
animal substances. They remind one strongly of the description 
ofUie soa-snokos in Mr Coleridge's wild, but highly poetical bdlad 
of the Ancient Mariner 
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Wild sparkles crest the broken tides, 
And, flashings round, the vessel'^ sides 
With elvish lustre lave,‘ 

While, far behind, their livid light 
To the dark billows of the night 
A gloomy splendour gave, 

It seems as if old Ocean shakes 
From his dark brow the lucid® flakes 
In envious pageantry. 

To match the meteor light that strealis 
Grim Hecla’s midnight sky. 

xxir. 

Nor lack'd they steadier light to keep 
Their course upon the darken’d deep ; — 
Artomish, on her frowning steep 
’Twixt cloud and ocean hung. 
Glanced with a thousand lights of glee. 
And landward far, and far to sea. 

Her festal radiance flung.* 


> [ars.— " And, JaTsfinfi'ronnd tile vorael’B bides, 

A livid lobCce gave.”] 

> Livid.’’] ^ 

’ The deseilptiaii of the vessel's npproaoh to the Cestle 
ilirough the tempestuous «nd eparUiug waters, and the coutrest of 
tho gloomy nsnect of the billows with the glittering splendour of 
Artoiiubh, 
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J3y that Withe beacon-light they steer il, 

Whose lustre mingled well 
With the pale beam that now appear’d, 

As the cold moon her head upreor’d 
Aboye the eastern fell. 

xxin. 

Thus guided, on their course they bore, 

Until they near’d the mainland shore, 

When frequent on the hollow blaat 
Wild shouts of merriment were cost. 

And wind and wave and sea-birds’ cry 
With wassail sounds in concert vio,' 

Like funeral shrieks with revelry, 

Or like the hattle-shout 
23y peasants heard from cliflfe on high, 

When Triumph, Hoge, and Agony, 

Madden the fight and rout. 

Now nearer yet, through mist and storm 
Dimly arose the Castle's form. 

And deepen’d® shadow made, 

Fat lengthen’d on the main below, 

Where, dancing in reflected glow, 

ones of tho Uiist, is ono of tbs boppiost initiuices of Sir SooU's 
•licity ia airiul and mngnidoent scenery. ” — Ot'ficu^iieoieu’.] 

r [IB.—" The ivind, the wave, the aeiuMrd'a ory, 

, In melanduly ceneert vie,”] 

• [MS. — Dwkeome."] 
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Canto 1, 


Wild sparkles crest the broken tides, 

And, flashing round, the vessel’s sides 
With elvish lustre lave,^ 

While, far behind, their livid light 
To the dark billoivs of the night 
A gloomy splendour gave. 

It seems as if old Ocean shakes 
From his dark brow the lucid* flakes 
In envious pageantry, 

To match the meteor light that strealcs 
Grim Hecla’s midnight slcy. 

XXII. 

Nor lack’d they steadier light to keep 
Their course upon the darken’d deep 5— 

Artomish, on her frowning steep 
’Twist cloud and ocean hung, 

Glanced with a thousand lights of glee, 

And landward fai', and far to sea. 

Her festal radiance flung,’ 

1 ** And, buntinff round tlio yessers sidesj 

A livid luhitre gavc*”3 

’ [MS.— “ Livid.”] ^ 

’ [“ The description of the vossel’e approach to the Castle 
through the tempestuous and sparkling waters, and the contrast of 
the gloomjr a^ect of the billowa with the glittering splendour o( 
Artornish, 

' ‘Twist rlood nnl ocean hung,' 

sending her radiance abroad throaghethe terrors of the night, aail 
mingling at intorvala the shouts of hor revelry with the wilder ca- 
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By that blithe beacon-light they steer’d, 

Whose lustre mingled well 
With the pale beam that now appear’d, 

As the cold moon her head uprear’d 
Above the eastern fell. 

XXIII. 

Thus guided, on their course they bore. 

Until thoy ncai-’d the mainland shore. 

When frequent on the hoEow blast 
Wild shouts of merriment were oast. 

And wind and wave and sea-birds’ cry 
With wassail sounds in concert vie,' 

I, ike funeral shrieks with revelry, 

Or like the battle-shont 
By peasants heard from cliffs on high, 

When Triumph, Bage, and Agony, 

Madden the fight and rout. 

Now nearer yet, through mist and storm 
Dimly arose the Castle’s form, 

And deepen'd ® shadow made. 

Far lengthen’d on the main below, 

Where, dancing in reflected glow, 

(Isncs of tha blast, is one of tha liappiest inatancos of Mr Scott’s 
in awiul and nvagnifloent sconery.” — CrlHcalJRevicwJ} 

• IMS—" TIib iriod, the wuyp, tlie san-bird’a cry, 

^ In melaucholy ouncart tIc.”3 ' 

® [MS.—" DarJisoaia.’’] " 
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A hundred torches play’d, 

Spangling the wave with lights as vain 
As pleasures in this vole of pain, 

That dazzle as they fade.‘ 

XXIV. 

Beneath the Castle’s sheltering lee, 

They staid their course in quiet sea. 

Hewn in the rock, a passage there 
Sought the (lark fortress by a stair. 

So strait, so high, so steep,' 

With peasant's staff one valiant hand 
Might well the dizzy pass have mann’d, 

'Gainst hundreds arm’d with spear and brand, 

And plunged them in the deep.® 

’ [“ Mr Scott, wo observed in tbo uewspopers, was engaged 
during lost euminoi in a moritime pspoiUtion ; and, accordingi;, 
the most striking novelty in tlie present poem is tlio extent and 

we meet with is tbe pioture of the (listrosses of tbs ICing’s little 
bark, and her darkling run to tbe eholter of Artornieb Gaedo."-- 
Edinburgh Jtetimr, 1816.] 

' The fortrese of a Hebridean chief was almost always on the see- 
shore, for the facility of communication which tho ocean afforded. 
Kotbing can bo more wild than tho situations which they chose, and 
the doviccs hy which the architects endeavoured to defend them. 
Karrow stairs and arched vaults wore tho usual mode of eocese ; 
and tho drawjjridgc appears at DonstaDhage, and elsewbcre, to bare 
fallen from the gats of the baildingp to tbe top of euch a staireese; 
no that any ono advancing with hostile purpose, found himself in a 
state of exposed and precarious elevation, with a gulf between him 
and tho object of his attack. 
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His bugle then the helmsman wound ; 
Loud answer’d every echo round, 

From turret, rock, and bay, 

'The postern's hinges crash and groan, 
And soon' the warder’s cresset shone 
On those rude steps of slippery stone, 
To light the upward way. 


Tluso fortrsssas were guarded witk equal care. The duty of 
llie wateb devolved chiefly upon on officer callod the Cachuian, 
who had tho charge of challanging all who approached tho castle. 
Tho very ancient family of Mao-Kld of Barra kept this attendant at 
their castle ahont a hundred years ago. Rlartin gives tho following 
account of tho difficulty which attended hia procuring outrojiKP 
there !— “ Tho littlo island Klsmul lies ahont a quarter of a mllo 
from the south of this Me (Barra) i it is the scat of Maeltneil of 
Barra j there is a stone wall round it two slorios high, rooehing tho 
sea; ondwllhiathowalltliereisanoldlowor nndan holl, with olluM' 
houses about it. Thoro is a little nuigasiiio in tho lowur, to whiuh 
no stranger has access. I saw the officer called tho Oorliiiian, nnil 
an old cock he is ; when I hid him ferry mo ovor tho unter to tho 
island, ho told mo that ho was but an inferior oflircr, liw biiidnuiM 
being to attend in the tower ; but if (says lie) tho ciinslaklis who 
then stood on tbs wall, will giro you sccoss. I'll lorry you aver, I 
desired bim to procure me the constable’s jicimirsion, and 1 would 
reward him ; but having waited some hours for tho constalilu’H 
answer, and not rceeiring any, I nas obliged to return without see- 
ing this famous fort. Dlackncil aiy! bis lady being nbsent, was the 
oanse of this difficulty, and of my not seeing tho place. I was told 
some weeks after, that the constable was very approhensivo of somir 
design I might have in viewing the fort, and theroby-to osposo it 
to the conquest of a foreign power ; of which 1 supposod thoro was 
no great cause of fear.” 
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« Thrice welcome, holy Sire ! ” he said ; 

“ Full long the spousal train have staid, 

And, vex’d at thy delay, 

Fear’d lest, amidst these wildering seas, 

The darksome night and freshening breeze 
Had driven thy bark astray.”— 

XXV. 

« Warder,” the younger stranger* said, 

“ Thine erring guess some mirth had made 
In mirthful hour ; but nights like these, 

When the rough winds walcc western, seas, 

Brook not of glee. We crave some aid 
And needful shelter for this maid 
Until the break of day ; 

For, to ourselves, the deck’s rude planlc 
Is easy as the mossy bank 

That’s breathed upon by May. 

And for our storra-toss’d skiff we seek 
Short shelter in this leeward creek, 

Prompt when the dawn the east shall streak 
Again to bear away.” — 

Answered the Warder, “ In what name 
Assert ye hospitable glaim ? 

Whence come, or whither botmd ? 

Hath Erin seen yonr parting sails ? 


* [MS— That youi^M leader. "5 
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Or come ye on Norvveyan gales ? 

An il seek ye England's fertile vales, 

Or Scotland’s mountain ground ? ” — 

XXVI. 

“ Warriors — for other title none 
For some brief space we list to own, 

Bound by a vow — warriors are we ; 

In strife by land, and storm by sea. 

We have been known ^o fame ; 

And these brief words have import dear, 

When sounded in a noble ear, 

To harbour safe, and friendly cheer. 

That gives us rightful claim. 

Grant ns the trivial boon we seek. 

And we in other realms will speak 
Fair of your courtesy 5 
Deny — and be your niggard Hold 
Scorn’d by the noble and the bold, 

Shunn’d by the pilgrim on the wold. 

And wanderer on the lea 1 ” — 

XXVII. 

“ Bold stranger, no— ’gajpst claim like thine. 

No bolt revolves by hand of mine,‘ 

Though urged in tone that more expressed 
A monarch than a suppliant guest. 

‘ [M& ■ ■ ■ “ ’guaet d&im lika voura, 

No holt arc cloaO^ oui castle dooxa.’*]! 



4& THE LORD OP THE ISLES. Canto I. 

Be -vvhat ye will, Artornish Hall 
On this glad eve is free to all. 

Though ye had drawn a hostile sword 
’Gainst our ally, great England’s Lord, 

Or mail upon your shoulders borne, 

To battle with the Lord of Lorn, 

Or, outlaw’d, dwelt by greenwood tree 
With the fierce Knight of Ellerslie,^ 

Or aided even the murderous strife, 

When Comyn fell beneath the knife 
Of that fell homicide The Bruce,* 

This night had been a term of truce. — 

Ho, vassals 1 give these guests your care. 

And show the narrow postern stair." 

xxviir. 

To land these two bold brethren leapt, 

(The weary crew their vessel kept,) 

And, lighted by the torches’ flare. 

That seaward flung their smoky glare. 

The younger knight that maiden bare 
Half lifeless up the rock ; 

On his strong shoulder lean’d her head. 

And down her long dofk tresses shed, 

As the wild vine in tendrils spread. 

Droops from the mountain oak. 

* [Sir Wiliam tVallaae.] 

* [See Appendix, Note'S.) 
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Him follow’d close that older Lord, 

And in his hand a sheathed sword, 

Such as few al-ms could wield s 
But when he houn’d him to such Inslc, 
Well could it cleave the strongest casque. 
And rend the surest shield.^ 


XXIX. 

The raised portcullis’ arch they pass, 

The wicket with its bars of brass, 

The entrance long and low, * 

Plank’d at each turn by loop-holes strait, 
Where bowmen might in ambush wait, 

(If force or fraud should burst the gate,) 

To gall an entering foe. 

But every jealous post of ward 
Was now defenceless and nnbarr’d, 

And all the passage free 
To one low-brow’d and vanltod room. 

Where squire and yeoman, pugo and grcioiu, 
Plied their loud revelry. 


XXX. 

And “ Best ye here,” the, Warder bade, 
“Till to our Lord your suit is said.— • 

* [MS. — " ■Wdl could itclcovo tbs gilded cM(]po, 
And rend tbe truitiest ahield.”] 
’[MS.—." The eatrenae veulted lew.”] 

VOt. X. ’ D 
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And, comrades, gaze not on the maid, 
And. on these men. 'who ask our aid, 

As if ye ne’er had seen 
A damsel tired of midnight bark. 

Or ■wanderers of a moulding stark, ^ 

And bearing martial mien.” 

But not for Eachin’s reproof 
Would page or vassal stand aloof, 

But crowded on to stare, 

As men of courtesy untaught, 

Till dery Edward roughly caught, 

From one the foremost there, * 

Ills chequer’d plaid, and in its shroud, 

To hide her from the vulgar crowd, 
Involved his sister fair. 

His brother, as the clansman bent 
His sullen brow in discontent, 

Made brief and stem excuse ; — 

« Vassal, were thine the cloak of pnll 
That decks thy Lord in bridal hall, 
’Twere honour’d by her use." 

xxxr. 

Proud was his tone, bnt/:alm ; his eye 
Had that compelling dignity, 

• [MS. — “ Or warlike men of moulding Btark.’’^ 
’ [MS. — " Till that hot Edward flercoly caught 
From one, the boldeet there.”] 
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His mien that bearing lianght and high, 
Which common spirits fear ; '■ 

Needed nor word nor signal more, 

Nod, wink, and laughter, all were o’er ;• 
Upon each other hack they bore. 

And gazed like startled deer. 

But now appear’d the Seneschal, 
Commission’d by his lord to call 
'fhe strangers to the Baron’s hall, 

Where feasted fair and free 
That Island Prince in nuptial tide. 

With Edith there his lovely bride. 

And her bold brother by her side. 

And many a chief, tho flower and pride 
Of Western land and sea.® 

Hero pause we, gentles, for a space ; 

And, if our tale hath won your grace, 

> 

' [“ Still siriij's tioir souls wilh that oommandiiiff art 
That doailes, lends, yet chills tho vulgar heart. 
tVhat is that spell, that thus his lawless train 
CoufesB and envy, yet oppose in vain ? 

What should it he, thot thus their feitli can bind ? 
Tho power of Thought — the mogic of the Mind I 
Liuh'd with success, asaumbd and kept with skill, 
That moulds anothsr’s weakuoss to its will ; 

Wields with their hands, but, still to these unknown, 
Makes oven their mightiest deeds appear his own. 
Such hath it beeu — shall bo — beneath the sun 
The many still must labour for tho one ! 

’Ti« Wnhira'B llnnin.”A.BTHOn’s CorSail'.l 
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Grant ns brief patience, and ag^ain 
We will renew Ibe minstrel strain. * 

' p* Tlio first Canto is full of businosb and desciiption, and llio 
scenes are sucU ns j\Ir Suott*8 muse geneially excels in. The 
scene hetween Edith und hci nuteo is spirited^ imd centjins many 
very pleasing lines. The description of Lord Ronald’s dcot, and 
of the bark endeavoming to make her way ogainst the wind, moio 
particularly of the la^t, is oxocuted with extiaordinaiy beauty and 
iidclity,” — Qtta7terly Hetiew*'} 
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Fill the bright goblet, spread the festive board ! 
Summon the gay, the noble, aud the fair ! 
Through the loud hall in joyous concert pimv’d, 
Let mirth and music sound the dirge of Cure ! 
But ask thou not if Happiness bo there. 

If the loud laugh disgirise convulsivo throu, 

Or if the brow the heart’s true livery wear s 
Lift not the festal mask !• — enough to know. 

No scene of mortal life but teems with mortal woo.* 


II. 

With beakers’ clang, w>th harpers’ lay. 
With all that olden time deem'd gay. 
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A gloomy fire, and on his brow 
Now sudden flush’d, and faded now, 
Emotions such as draw their birth 
From deeper source than festal mirth. 

By fits he paused, and harper’s strain 
And jester’s tale went round in pain. 

Or fell but on his idle ear 
Like distant sounds which dreamers hear. 
Then would he rouse him, and employ 
Each art to aid the clamorous joy, ^ 

And call for pledge and lay. 

And, for brief space, of all the crowd, 

As ho was loudest of the loud. 

Seem gayest of the gay.® 

iir. 

Yet nought amiss the bridal throng 
Mark’d in brief mirth, or musing long’; 

The vacant brow, the unllstcning ear. 

They gave to thoughts of raptures near, 
And his fierce starts of sudden glee 
heemd bursts of bridegroom’s ecstasy. 

Nor thus alone misjudged the crowd, 

Since lofty Lorn, suspieious, proud,® 

' [MS*.- «« nnj giyg 

To jost, to wusail, ond to mirth.”] 

• [MS — •' Would seem tho loudest of tho loud, 

And gayest of the gay.”] 
a [MS — “ Since Eorn, the proudest of tho proud.”] 
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And Jealous of bis honour’d line, 

And that keen knight, De Argentine,* 

(From England sent on errand high, 

The western league more firm to tic,)" 

1 [MS.— « Andriaoo Oiekoen De Arffentlne.”] 

* Sir Egidius, or Gilcfl de Argcntiiie, was one of tlifl most ut‘- 
compHshed knights of tha period. He had served in tho wars of 
Henry of Luxemburg with sueli high reputation, that ho was, in 
popular estimation, tho third worthy of the ago. Those to whom 
f«mo assigned precedence over him were, Henry of Luxemburg 
himself, and Robert Bruce. Argontino had warred in Pdleatmo, 
cnaountered thrieo with the Saraeens, and had slain two antngonistu 
in each engagement : — on ea«y matter, ho said, for one ChrMtiau 
knight t(» slay two Pagan dogs, flis death corresponded with his high 
character. With Aymer de Vulonoo, Earl of Pembi olco, ho was 
appointed to attend iiiimediatcly upon tho poison of Edward IL at 
Bannockburn. Wheu the day was utterly lost tlioy forced tho kiii", 
from the field, Du Argentine saw the king safe from inimodiatc* 
danger, and Chen took his leave of him ; ** God bo with you, sir,** 
ho said, ** it is not ray wont to fly.” So Rayiny;, ho tunu'il liitt 
hone, cried bih war-ory, plunged into tho mlihl of tho couillnhlids, 
and was Wlaiu. Boston, a rhyottng monk who had lioon hT\w»hi 
by Edward to celebrato his cxpcctod tiiumph, and wlio wiUi com- 
pelled by the victors to couiposu n pnoin on lim didoat, tnimlluii > 
with some feeling tho death of Sir Gllus de Argentine : 

A^ofifVir Argent('»,pn6Uind^et dvltit EghU, 

Fix sclaram mentam ewn te iuccumbora vitli, 

** The first lino mentions tbo^hree chief requisitos of a triK' 
knight, noble birth, valour, and courteousiic^s. Few Loonlno 
couplets can be produced that havo so much bontimont. I wish 
that 1 could have collected more amplo Tnemoiiala soneernlng u 
character altogether dificrent from modern mannors. Sir Giles 
d' Argentine was a hero of ronmnee in real life,” So ohseivQS tlio 
cxesUont Lord Hailes. 
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Both deem’d in Bonald’s mood to find 
A lover’s transport-troubled mind. 

But one sad heart, one tearful eye, 

Pierced deeper through the mystery, 

And watch’d, with agony and fear, 

Her wayward bridegroom’s varied cheer. 


IV. 

She watch’d — yet fear’d to meet his glance, 
And he shunn’d hers ; — till when by chance 
They met, the point of foeman’s lance 
Had given a milder pang 1 
Beneath the intolerable smart 
He writhed ; — ^then sternly mann’d his heart 
To play his hard but destined part. 

And from the table sprang. 

“ FiU mo the mighty cup 1” he said, 

“ Erst own’d by royal Somerled : ^ 

« Fill it, till on the studded brim 
In burning gold the bubbles swim. 

And every gem of varied shine 
Glow doubly bright in rosy wine I 
To you, brave lord, and brother mine. 

Of Lorn, this pledge I drink — 

The union of Our House with thine, 

B^ this fair bridal-link ! ” — 


’ [Se« Appendix, Mote E.] 
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“ Let it pass round ! ’* quoth lie ot Loriij 
“ And in good time— that winded horn 
Must of the Abbot tell ; 

The laggard monk is come at last." 

Lord Eonald heard the bugle-blast, 

And on the floor at random cast, 

The untasted goblet fell. 

But when the warder in his ear 
Tells other news, his blither cheer 
Betnrns like sun of May, 

When through a thunder-cloud it beams 1 — ■ 
Lord of two hundred isles, he seems 
As glad of brief delay, 

As some poor criminal might feel. 

When from the gibbet or the wheel 
Eespited for a day. 


Vf. 

« Brother of Lorn,” with hurried Toice 
He said, “ And you, fair lonis, rejoice 1 
Here, to augment our glee. 

Come wandering knights from trnrel far, 
Well proved, they say, in strife of war. 

And tempest on the sea. 

Ho 1 give them at your board such place ., 
As best their presences may grace, ^ 

And bid them welcome free 1 ’’ 
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With solemn step, and silver wand, 

The Seneschal the presence scann’d 
Of these strange gnesls ; ' and well he know 
How to assign their rank its due ; ® 

For though the costly furs 
That erst had deck’d their caps were torn, 

And their gay robes were over-worn. 

And soil’d their gilded spurs. 

Yet such a high commanding grace 
Was in their mien and in their face, 

1 [MS.--'* Wilh eolomn pace, and ailccr rod. 

The Scncechal Iho ciitranra abow’d 
To thoac Btranpa guoata."] 

‘ Tlio Sawet, to whom, i other than tho Seneacha], the otice of 
anangingthe guosta of an ialancl chief oppCTtninci], was an officet of 
impoitance in tho fomlly of a Hebridean chief. — “ Every faioiljf 
had commonly two atcwaida, which, in their language, were coUci 
hlaiiechal Tach ; tho first of these served always at homo, aid 
waa obliged to bo vereed in tho pedigree of nil the tribes in tie 
isles, and in the highlands of Scotland ; for it was his province to 
assign every man at table his scat according to his quality ; ool 
this was done without one word epeahing, only hy drawing a icon 
with a white rod, which this filarisclial had in his hand, before tie 
person who was bid hy him to sit down : and this was neosssary to 
prevent disorder and contenfion ; and though tho Mniischal migbt 
sometimes be rmsloken, tho master of the family iueurred no cen- 
sure by such an eecapo ; but^hie custom has been laid aside of 
late. They had also cup-hearers, who always filled and carried tie 
cup round^o company, and ho himaclf always draalc off the dnt 
draught. They had UkewiBe purse-masters, who kept their mosey. 
Both these officers had an hereditary right to thoir office in writiiig, 
and each of them had a town and land for liia service ; some ef 
those rights I have seen fairly writte’h on good parchment." — Villas- 
Tijt’s yp'eafern liles. 
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Aa suited best the princely dais,' 

And roynl canopy ; 

And there he marshaU’d them their plnccj 
First of that company. 

VII. 

Then lords and ladies spake aside, 

And angry looks the error chide, - 
That gave to guests unnamed, imkuown, 

A place so near their prince’s throne 5 
But Owen Erraught said, 

“ For forty years a seneschal. 

To matshd guests in bower and hull 
Has been my honour’d trade. 

Worship and birth to me are known, 

By look, by bearing, and by tone. 

Not by furr’d robe or broider’d zone j 
And ’gainst an oaken bough 
I’ll gage my silver wand of state, 

That these three strangers oft have sale 
In higher place than now.” — ^ 

' Dots— iho groat iall-tablo — olsvatod a atpjj or two iiImivii llm 
rc&t of tlie room. 

* [MS^" Asido Uion lorda nnd I^loa HpakPi 
And uBlien oonsurcd tho nilstiilcis*';] 

• [** The first entry of the illustiious Btrnngcra into Uio cnHtlo of 
tho Celtic oliieft is in the nccuetomod nud peofuUav Btylo of ifhciioot 
of chivalry ”-^3stvsJ!LRY,'] 
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“ I, too,” the aged Ferrand said, 

« Am qualified by minstrel trade^ 

Of rank and place to tell ; — 

Mark’d ye the younger stranger’s eye. 

My mates, how quick, how keen, how high, 
How fierce ite Hashes fell, 

Glancing among the noble rout® 

As if to seek the noblest out, 

Because the owner might not brook 
On any sove his peers to look ? 

And yet it moves me more, 

That steady, calm, majestic brow, 

With which the elder chief even now 
Scann’d the gay presence o’er. 

Like being of superior kind. 

In whose high-toned impartial mind 
Degrees of mortal rank and state 
Seem objects of indifferent weight. 

The lady too — though closely tied 
The mantle veil both face and eye. 

Her motions’ grace it could not hide, 

Nor could’ her form’s fair symmetry.” 

> [MS. — “ ‘ I, too,’ old Ferrand said, and laugh’d, 

• ‘ Am qualified by minstrel orsft.’ ”] 

* [MS. ■ “ tho festal rout,*'] 

» [MS '■ Nor hide,” &e.] 
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IX. 

Saspioious doubt oiid loi'dly scorn 
Lour’d on the haughty front of Lorn. 
From underneath his brows of pride, 
The stranger guests he sternly eyed, 
And whisper’d closely what tho ear 
Of Argentine alone might hear ; 
Then question’d, high and brief. 
If, in their voyage, aught they knew 
Of the rebellious Scottish crew, 

Who to Rath-Erin’s shelter drew. 

With Garrick’s outlaw’d Chief 


< It must La rcnioniLcrcd by ol! nlio Lave road the ScolUiiIi bis. 
tory, tliiit nftor be bad slain Comyn at Bumfrios, and assertod his 
right to tho Scottish croirn, Robert Bruco iras roclucod to tho 
greatest extremity by the English and their adherents, lie traa 
crouned at Soane by the general consent of tho Scottish batons, 
hut his authority endured hnt a short time. According to tho 
yihsKic Slid to Iwf o hoco \>y ■nifo, ho -Hia lot tWt 50 M “ a 

summer king, but not a ninter one,” On tho 21)th March, 1300, 
he nas croorned huig at Soono. Upon the lOth .Tuiic, in tho 
same year, he ores totally defeated at Methven, near Berth ; and 
his most importont adherents, nith four exceptions, troro olther 
executed or compelled to embrace tho English interest, for sufcly 
of their lives and fortunes. After ^is disaster, his life rraa that of 
an outlast, rather than a candidate for monarchy, lie separated 
himsidf from the females of hia retinue, whom he sent for aafoty to 
tlie Castle of Kildrummle, in Aberdeenshire, where thoy afterward 
became captives to England. From Aberdeonshiro, Bruco re- 
treated to tbe maunbunoua parts of Breadulbano, and approached 
the borders of Argyleshite. There, as mentioned in dm Appendix, 
Kote D, end mote fully in Note F, he wee defeated by the Lord 
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And if, their winter’s exile o’er, 

They harbour’d still by Ulster’s shore, 
Or launch’d their galleys on the main, 
To Tox their native land again ? 


X.^ 

That younger stranger, fierce and high. 

At once confronts the Chieftain's eye^ 

of Lorn, 'wIid htid aaaumed arms against lum in Tovengc of tiiodeafK 
of hia relafivo, Joliu the Red Comjrn. Escaped from this petil, 
Bruce, with his few attendants, subsisted by hunting and fishing, 
until the weather compelled them to aeclc better sustenance and 
shelter than the Highland mountains afforded. 'With great diifi. 
oulty they crossed, from Rowardennan probably, to the tieatein 
batiha of Boohloniond, partly in a miserable boat, and partly hy 
swimming. The valiant and loyal Earl of Lennox, to whose tciri- 
tones they hod now found their way, welcomed them with tesn, 
hut was unable to ossist them to make on effectual head. The Lard 
of the leles, then in posseseion of great part of Cantyro, received 
tho fugitive monarch and future xestorcr of his country's independ- 
ence, in his Castle of Hannavetty, in that district. But troesea, 
says Barbour, was so general, thot tho King durst not abide there. 
Accordiugly, with tho remnant of his followers, Bruce embarked 
for Rath-Erin, or Raebrine, the Recina of Ptolemy, a smidl island, 
lying almost opposite to the shores of Bollycastle, on tho coast of 
Ireland. Tho ielanders at first fied from their new and armed 
guests, but upon some ezplana^on submitted themselves to Brucek 
sovoreigoty . He resided among them until the approach of spring, 
[1306,] whon he again returned to Scotiand, with the desperota 
resolution to reconquer his kingdom, or perish in the attempt. Tbs 
progress ef his success, from its commencement to its completioe, 
forms tho brightest period in Soottish history. 

e f M3— .'‘That yniinger atrangqr, nought out-dared. 

Was prompt the haughty Chief to beord,”] , 
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With look of equal scorn ; — 

« Of rebels hare we nought to show j 
But if of Royal Bmce thon’dst know, 

I warn thee he has sworn,* 

Ere thrice three <laye shall come and go, 

His banner Scottish winds shall blow. 

Despite each mean or mighty foe. 

From England’s every bill and bow, 

To Allaster of Lorn.” 

Kindled the mountain Chieftain’s ire. 

But Ronald quench’d the rising fire ; 

« Brother, it better suite the time 
To chase the night with Ferrand's rhyme, 

Than wake, ’midst mirth and wine, the jars 
That flow from these unhappy wars.” — ^ 

“ Content,” said Lorn j and spoke apart 
With Ferrand, master of his art. 

Then whisper’d Argentine, — 

“ The lay I named will carry smart 
To these bold strangors’ haughty htwt. 

If right this guess of mine.” 

He ceased, and it was silence all. 

Until the Minstrel woliod the hall.® 

' [MS.—" Men «ny thnt heibas Hvorn.”] 

’ [“ The description of the bridal fcost, in the second cento, 
hss several animated lines ; but the real power and poetry of the 
author do not appear to us to be called out until tito occasion of 
tho Highland quarrel which follows the feast.’’— .itfonlA^/ fitview, 
March, 1815.] 

’ [“ In n very difEercnt rtyla qf excellence (from that of the 
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XI. 

CJe SUroatB of Stnrjr.^ 

« 'Wh.ence the broach of burning gold, 

That clasps the Chieftain's mantle-fold, 
Wrought and chased with rare device, 
Studded fair with gems of price,* 

On the varied tartans beaming. 

As, through night’s pale rainbow gleaming, 
Fainter now, now seen afar. 

Fitful shines the northern star ? 


fint tliroe atgnzas) is the triumphant and insulting song of the 
bard of Lorn, commemorating tho protonded victory of his chief 
over Rohcit Bruce, in ono of their rencontres. Bruce, in truth, 
had boon set on by eoino of that dan, and had extricated himtcif 
from a fearful overmatch by stupendous exertions. In tho stinggli’, 
however, tho broach which fastened his royal nrantlo hod been tore 
off by the a!iBailaat& ; and it is os die subject of this trophy that 
the Celtic poet pours forth this wild, rapid, and spirited strein.''-- 
JirrSEV.l 

> QSee Appendix, Note F.] 

’ Great art and expensd was bestowed upon ikeJiMa, or broocli, 
which secured tho plnid, when tho wearer was a person of import- 
ance. Alartin mondons having scon a silver broach of a hundred 
marks valnc. “ It was broad os any ordinary pewter plate, tho 
whole curiously engraven with varione animsls, &e. There nos 
a lesser buckle, which was wore in the middle of tho larger, and 
above two ounces weight ; it Ind in the centre a large piece of 
crystal, or some finer stone, and tliis was set all round with soro- 
lal finer stones of a lesser size .” — Wootem Islands. Pennant 
hna given an engraving of such a broach as Martin describes, sad 
tbe workmanship of which is very elegant. It is said to have 
leloi^ed to the family of Lochbuy,— .See Pj^nakt's roar, vdL 
iii, p. 14, 



Ctmto II. 


TUB I.OItD OP THE ISLE;!. 


07 


“ Gem 1 ne’er wrought on highland mountain, 
Did the fairy of the fountain, 

Or the mermaid of the wave, 

Frame thee in some coral cave ? 

Did in Iceland’s darksome mine 
Dwarf’s swart hands thy metal twine ? 

Or, mortal-moulded, comest thou here, 

From England’s love, or France’s fear ? 

XIL 

gtms arwtfnnelr, 

“ No 1 — ^thy splendours nothing teh 
Foreign art or faery spell. 

Moulded thou for monarch’s use, 

By the overweening Bruce, 

When the royal robe he tied 
O’er a heart of wrath and pride ; 

Thence in triumph wert thou torn, 

■fiy fne victor hantl ol l,orni 

“ When the gem W'ss won and lost, 

Widely was the war-cry toss’d I 
Bung aloud Dendonrish fell. 

Answer’d Douchart’s mounding dell, 

Fled the deer from wild Teyifdruin, 

When the homicide, o’ercome, 

Hardly ’scaped with scathe dnd scorn, 

Left the pledge with conquering Lorn 1 
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Betts amtXvCat'tt, 

“ Vain was then the Douglas brand,* 

Vain the Campbell’s TOunted hand, 

Vain Kirkpatrick's bloody dirk. 

Making sure of murder’s works® 

Barendown fled fast away, 

Fled the fiery De la Haye,® 

> The geltant Sir Jemee, celled the Good Lord Douglu, the 
moet feithful end valient of Bruee’e adherents, was wounded at the 
liattls of Dairy. Sir tfigel, or Kiel Camphell, was also in thit 
unfortunate shlrmiah. Ho married Marjorie, siater to Robert 
Bruce, and was among Us most faithful followers. In a menu- 
script account of the house of Argylo, supplied, it would seem, » 
materials for Archbishop Spotdswoode’s History of tho Church of 
Scotland, I find the following pasiago conoerning Sir Kiel Camp- 
hell : — “ Moreover, when all the nobles in Scotland hod left King 
Hobart after his hard success, yot this noble Icnight was most faith- 
ful, orrd shriuhed not, as it is to bo soon in an indenture besting 
these words -Mcmoranrfwn quod cum ah ineamatiotK UorM 
1806 ocnnentuni /uif et eoncordatwn inter nobilet viroe Dmimm 
Alexandram de Seatoun militem et Domimm Gilbertam de Sane 
miliietn et JJomimtm jfiiffellum Campbell militem apod moniate- 
rium de Cambusbetincth 9° Septembrie gut tacia eaneta euclut- 
rbta, magnogue Juramento faoto, Juranmt se debere llbertatem 
regni et Rabertum nwyrer recent eoronatum cunfra omnei inertnfei 
JPraneoi Anglos Scoloe defendtre ttsgve ad vltimsm temiuum 
ni'tct fyrsortim. Their seallss are appended to the indenture is 
greene wax, togitbir with the seal of Gulftid, Abbot of Cambus- 
ienneth." * 

> [See Appendix, Note 0-3 

* Theee knights are enumerated by Barbour among the sdiS 
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When this broach, Iriuinphmit borne, 
Beam’d upon the breast of I-orn. 

« Farthest fled its former Lord, 

Left his men to brand oMcl cord, * 
Bloody brand of Highland Rtecl, 

English gibbet, axe, and wheel. 

Let him fly from, coast to coast, 

Dogg’d by Comyn’s vengeful ghost, 
While his spoils, in triumph worn, 
T ,o n g shall grace victorious Lorn 1" 

XIV. 

As glares the tiger on his foes, 

Hemm’d in by hunters, spears, and bows, 


Dumbiir of Bruce’s udherenta, uho reinnined in nrnu with Itiin 
after the battle of Methvoii. 

“ With him w»a a holil beren, 

Srliyr WlUliim the nainumluiin, 

' Seliyr Gilbert de la lliiyo tileiin." 

There were more than one of tho nohlu ftiniily uf IIo}’ engii)itfd in 
Briice’e cause ; but tho princi|rol wuh Gilbert dn 1u (Iiiye, {.nid of 
Brrol, a etaach adherent to King llnliort’e intereat. end ivliniii 
he rewarded hy creating him bweditury Lord High (hHiaUbtu of 
Scoduid, a title wMoh ho need Kith Miuch, IIKIB, whuro, in a 
letter from the peers of Scotland to Philip Iho Ihiir uf Ifmiieo, hfi 
is flesigned Gilkrtus da JJuy Vmstidtularhtii Smtile, lie uiw 
■Join at the battle of Balidouu-hiil. Hugh do la llayo, his bro- 
ther, waa made prisoner at the battle of Methreu. 

* CMS,.-'* Left Ida folLuwe^ ts tho ewoid,**] 
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And, ero ho bounds upon the ring, 

Selects the object of his spring, — 

Now on the bard, now on his Lord, 

So Edward glared and grasp’d his sword — 

But stern his brother spoke, — “ Be still. 

What ! art thou yet so wild of will. 

After high deeds and suScrings long. 

To chafe thee for a menial’s song ? — 

Well hast thou framed. Old Man, thy strains. 

To praise the hand that pays thy pains j i 

’ The charoctot at the Hightaad beida, however high in in 
earlier period of society, seems soon to have degenerated. The 
Iridi alErm, that in their kindred tribes severe laws becaniii 
neocasory to restrain their avnnca. In. the Ilighlands they aecai 
gradually to havo sunk into contempt, as well as the orators, or men 
of speech, with whoso office that of family poet was often nnited. 
— “ The orators, in their language oalled Isdano, were in high 
esteem both io these isloods and the oontinent; until within these 
forfy yeara, they sat always among die nobles and chiofs of familial 
in ths streah, or oirde. Their houses end little villages wen 
sanctuaries, ae well os churches, and they took place before doctors 
of phyriok. The orators, oHsr tho Brnids wore extinct, were 
brought in to preserve the genoslogy of families, and td repeat (he 
same at every succesaion of chiefs; and upon the occasion of mar* 
riages and births, they made opitbalamiums end panogyrieks, whieh 
the poet or bard pronounced, Tho orators, by the force of their 
eloquence, had a powerful ascciiHsnt over tho greateat men in theb 
time ; for if any orator did hut ask the habit, arms, harse, or any 
other thing,belonging to ths greatest man in these islands, it was 
Teaddy granted them, sometimes out of respect, and sometimes tat 
fear of being exclaimed against by a satyre, which, in those days, 
was reckoned a great dishonour. But these gentlemen becomug 
insolent, lost over since both tbe prdht and esteem, which was for- 
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Yet something might thy song have told 
Of Lorn’s three vassals, true and bold, 

Who rent their Lord from Bruce’s hold, 

As underneath his knee he lay. 

And died to save him. in the fray. 

I’ve heard the Bruce’s cloak and clasp 
Was clench’d within their dying grasp, 

What time a hundred foemen more 
Bush’d in and hack the victor bore, ^ 

Long sfter Lorn had left the strife,* 

Pull glad to ’scape with limb and life^— 

Enough of this — And, Minstrel, hold, 

As minstrel-hire, this chain of gold, 

marly duo to their character ; for noithor their pancgyriche nor 
sityree are rcgardoil to whot they have been, and they are now 
allowed hut a email salary. I must not omit to relate their way 
of study, which is very singular ; They ehut their doore and win- 
dowe for a day's time, aud lie on their backs, with a stone upon 
their belly, and plade about their heads, and thoir oyos being 
covered, they pump their brains for rhetorical onoomium or pono- 
gyriok ; and indeed they furnish sueh a stylo from this dark cell as 
is understood by very tow ; aud if they purchass a couple of horses 
as the reward of their meditation, they think they havo done a great 
matter. The poet, or bard, had a title to the bridegroom's upper 
garb, that is, tbs plad and bonnet ; but now ho is satisfyed with 

what the bridegroom pleases to^'giyB him on such occasianB.” 

Jlaniiw’s Wistem Met. 

* [The MS. has not this couplet.] 

> IKS.—" When breathless Lorn had left the >trUe."|| 
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For future lays a fair excuse, 

To spealc more nobly of the Bruce.” — 


XV. 

« Now, by Colninba’B sbrine, I swear. 

And every saint that’s buried there, 

’Tis he himself 1” Lorn sternly cries, 

“ And for my kinsman’s death he dies.” 

As loudly Honald calls — “ Forbear J 
Not in my sight while brand I wear, 
O'ermatch’d by odds, shaE warrior fall, 

Or blood of stranger stain my hall t 
This ancient fortress of my race 
Shall be misfortune’s resting-place. 

Shelter and shield of the distress’d, 

No slaughter-house for shipwreck’d gue&t.”- 
“ Talk not to me," fierce Lorn replied, 

“ Of odds or match ! — ^when Comyn died, 
rfiree (iiggers ciasii’d wftiira Are sftie I 
Talk not to me of sheltering hall. 

The Church of God saw Comyn falll 
On God’s own altar stream’d his blood. 
While o’er my prostrate kinsman stood 
The ruthless murderer-«-e’en as now — 
With armed hand and scornful brow ! — 
Up, all. who love me 1 blow on blow 1 
And lay the outlaw’d felons low !’’ 
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XVL 

Then up sprung many a mainland Lord, 
Obedient to their Chieftam’s word. 
Barcaldine’s arm is high in air, 

And Kinloch-Alline’s blade is bare, 

Black Murthok's dirk has left its sheath, 
And clench’d is Dermid’s hand of death. 
Their mutter'd threats of vengeance swell 
Into a wild and warlike yell ; 

Onward they press with weapons high. 
The affrighted females shi'iek and fly, 
And, Scotland, then thy brightest ray 
Had darken’d ere its noon of day, 

But every chief of birth and fame. 

That from the Isles of Ocean came. 

At Eonald’s side that hour withstood 
Fierce Lorn’s relentless thirst for blood.‘ 

XYn. 

Brave Torquil from Dunvegan high, 

Lord of the misty hills of Skye, 

Moc-Niel, wild Bara’s ancient thane, 
Duart, of bold Clan Gillian’s strain, 
Fergus, of Ganna’s castled bay, 
Mac-Dufl5th, Lord of Colonsay, 

' [For these four lines the MS. hoe. 

But Btern the Island Lord ivlthatood 
The vengeful Chieftqjn'a thtiat of blood, 'j 
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Soon as they saw the broadswords glance, 

'Wfith ready weapons rose at once, 

More prompt, that many an ancient feud, 

Full oft suppress’d, full oft renew’d, 

Glow’d 'twixt the chieftains of Argyle, 

And many a lord of ocean’s isle. 

Wild was the scene — each sword was hare, 

Back stream’d each chieftain’s shaggy hair, 

In gloomy opposition set, 

Eyes, hands, and bi-andish’d weapons met; 

Blue gleaming o’er the social board, 

Flash’d to the torches many a sword ; 

And soon those bridal lights may shine 
On purple blood for rosy wine. 

XVIII. 

While thus for blows and death prepared, 

Each heart was up, ^ each weapon bared, 

Each foot adyanced, — a surly pause 
Still reyerenced hospitable laws. 

All menaced yiolence, but alike 
Beluctant each the drst to strike, 

(For aye accursed in minstrel line 
Is he who brawls ’mid«eong and wine,) 

And, match’d in numbers and in might, 

Doubtful and desperate seem’d the fight. 

’ (MS, — “ \VItU« thus for blood and blovra pTopued 
Bias'd 'nas each baad,F be.] 
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Thus threat and murmur died away, 

Till on the crowded hall there lay 
Such silence, as the deadly still, 

Ere hursts the thunder on the hill. 

With blade advanced, each Chieftain hold 
Show’d like the Sworder’s form of old, ^ • 
As wanting^ still the torch of life. 

To wake the marble into strife. ^ 


XIX. 

That awful pause the stranger maid, 

And Edith, seized to pray for aid. 

As to Da Argentine she clung. 

Away her veil the stranger flung, 

And, lovely 'mid her wild despair. 

Fast stream’d her eyes, 'wide flow’d her hair. 
“ 0 thou, of knighthood once the flower, 
Sure refuge in distressful hour. 

Thou, who in Jodoti well hast fought 
Fox our dear faith, and oft hast sought 
Eenown in knightly exercise, 

When this poor hand has dealt tho prize. 
Say, can thy soul of honour brook 
On the unequal strife to look, 

When, butcher’d thus in peaceful hall. 

Those once thy friends, my brethren, fall 1.” 

' [MS. " each Chioftain rnde, 

Uke that tun’d Swordamaa'a atatuo stood.”} 
* [MS. — To waken him fo deadly stiifo.”] 
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Soon as they saw the broadswords glance, 
"Wfith ready weapons rose at once, 

More prompt, that many an ancient feud, 
Full oft suppress’d, full oft renew’d, 

Glow’d ’twixt the chieftains of Argyle, 

And many a lord of ocean’s isle. 

'Wild was the scene — each sword was bai‘e. 
Bade stream’d each chieftain’s shaggy hair, 
In gloomy opposition set. 

Eyes, hands, and brandish’d weapons met ; 
Blue gleaming o’er the social board. 

Flash’d to the torches many a sword ; 

And soon those bridd lights may shine 
On purple blood for rosy wine. 

XVIII, 

'While thus for blows and death prepared. 
Each heart was up, ^ each weapon bared. 
Each foot adTunced, — u surly pause 
Still reverenced hospitable laws. 

All menaced violence, but alike 
Beluctant each the first to strike, 

(For aye accursed in minstrel line 
Is he who brawls ’mid«song and wine,) 
And, match’d in numbers and in might. 
Doubtful and desperate seem’d the fight. 

’ [MS. — “ 'Wliile tbu3 for blood and blows prepared 
Boie’d was eacb band,F tco.] 
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Thus threat and mnrmur died away, 

Till on the crowded hall there lay 
Such silence, as the deadly etill, 

Ere bursts the thunder on the hiU. 

With blade advanced, each Chieftain bold 
Show’d like the Swotder’a form, of old, ^ • 

As wanting still the torch of life. 

To wake the marble into strife. * 

XIX. 

That awful pause the stranger maid. 

And Edith, seized to pray for aid. 

As to Da Argentine she clung. 

Away her veil the stranger flung. 

And, lovely ’mid her wild despair, 

Fast stream’d her eyes, wide flow’d her hair. 
« 0 thou, of knighthood once the flower, 
Sure refuge in distressful hour. 

Thou, who in Judah well hast fought 
For our dear faith, and oft hast sought 
Renown in knightly exercise. 

When this poor hand has dealt the prize. 
Say, can thy soul of honour hrodk 
On the unequal strife to look. 

When, butcher’d thus in peaceful hall, 

Those once thy friends, my brethren, fall !” 

' [MS. “ oaeli Chioftein rude, 

Like that fam’d Swordamau’s statue stood.’’] 
* [MS.-." To waken him fo deadly strife,”] 
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To Argentine she turn’d her word, 

But her eye sought the Island Lord, ^ 

A flush like evening’s setting flame 
Glow'd on his cheek 5 his hardy frame, 

As with a brief convulsion, shook : 

With hurried voice and eager look, — 

“ Fear not,” he said, " my Isabel I 
What said I — Edith ! — *11 is well — 

Nay, fear not — will well provide 
The safety of my lovely bride — 

My bride ?” — ^but there the accents clung 
In tremor to his faltering tongue. 


XX, 

Now rose De Argentine, to claim 
The prisoners in his sovereign’s name, 

To England’s crown, who, vassals sworn, 
’Gainst their liege lord bad weapon borne — 
(Such apeetih, I ween, was hut to hide 
His care their safety to provide ; 

For Itnight more true in thought and deed 
Than Argentine ne’er spurr’d a steed) — 

And Eonald, who his meaning guess’d, 
Seem’d half to sanctiop the request. 

This purpose fiery Torquil broke 
“ Somewhat we've heard of England’s yoke,” 

> [Tlio MS. adds 

*' With 8uc1i A frantic fond Appeni* 

As only lovsra make snU /oeU"] 
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lie said, “and, in oiir islands, Fame 
Hath whisper’d of a lawful claim, 

That calls the Bruce fair Scotland’s Lord, 
Though dispossess'd by foreign sword. 

This craves reflection — but though right 
And just the charge of England’s Knight, 

Lot England’s crown her rebels seize 
Where she has power ; — ^in towers like these, 
’Midst Scottish Chieftains summon’d here 
To bridal mirth and bridal cheer. 

Be sure, with no consent of mine. 

Shall either Lorn or Argentine 
With chains or violence, in our sight, 

Oppress a brave and banish'd Knight." 


XXL 

Then waked the wild debate again. 

With brawling threat and clamour vain. 
Yaasals and menials, thronging in, 

Lent their brute rage to swell the din j 
When, far and wide, a bugle-clang 
From the dark ocean upward rang. 

" The Abbot comes I” they cry at once, 
“ The holy man, whose,favour’d glance 
Hath sainted visions known ; 

Angels have met him on the way. 

Beside the blessed martyrs’ bay. 

And by Columba’s stone. 
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His monks have heard their hymnings high 
Sound from the auinmit of Dun-Y, 

To cheer his penance lone, 

When at each cross, on girth and wold, * 

(Their number thrice a hundred-fold,) 

His prayer he made, his beads he told, 

With Aves many a one — 

He comes our feuds to reconcile, 

A sainted man from sainted isle ; 

We will his holy doom abide. 

The Abbot shall our strife decide.” * 

XXII. 

Scarcely this fair accord was o’er, ® 

When through the wide revolving door 
The blaclc-stoled brethren wind } 

Twelve sandall’d monks, who relics bore. 

With many a torch-bearer before, 

And many a cross behind.* 

Then sunk each fierce uplifted hand. 

And dagger bright and flashing brand 

* [MS— “ What time at every cross of oM.”] 

* [MS . — “ We will hie holy redo obey, 

The Ahbot’e volA shall and the fray.”] 

* [MS . — “ Soaroa was tins peaceful paction o’er."] 

♦ [MS, — “ Did slow procesrion wind ; 

Twelve monhs, who stole and mantle wore, 

And chalice, pyx, and relics hare. 

With many,” &c.] 
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Dropp’d swiftly at the sight 3 
They vanish’d from the Churchman’s eye, 

As ^looting stars, that glance and die, 

Dart from the vault of night. 

XXIII. 

The Ahhot on the threshold stood. 

And in his hand the holy rood 5 
Back on his shoulders Bow'd his hood. 

The torch’s glaring ray 
Show’d, in its red and flashing light. 

His wither’d cheek and amice white, 

His blue eye glistening cold and bright, 

His tresses scant and gray. 

« Fair Lords,” ho said, " Our Lady’s love. 
And peace be with you from above. 

And Benedicite I — 

— But what means this ? no peace is here !~ 
Do dirks unsheathed suit bridal cheer ? 

Or are these naked brands 
A seemly show for Churchman’s sight. 

When he comes summon'd to unite 
Betrothed hearts and hands ?” 

XXIV. 

Then, cloaking hate with fiery zeal. 

Proud Lorn first answer’d the appeal ; — 

« Thou comest, O holy Man, 
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True sons of blessed church to greet, ^ 

But little deeming here to meet 
A irretch, beneath the ban 
Of Pope and Church, for murder done 
Even on the sacred altar-stone I — ® 

Well mayst thou wonder we should know 
Such miscreant here, nor lay him low, ® 

Or dream of greeting, peace, or truce, 

With excommunicated Bruce 1 
Yet well I grant, to end debate. 

Thy sainted voice decide his fate. 

XXV. 

Then Eonnld pled the stranger’s cause, 

And knighthood’s oath and honour’s laws 5 ^ 

* [The MS. boro adds 

** Mon bound in ]tor communion iwectj 
And duteous to tho Papal seats”] 

» [MS.— — "tlifl blessed Altar>strmes”] 

^ [In place of tlio couplofc wLicU follows, tlie MS* bu — 
" But promptly bad my driggcr'e edge 
' Avenged the guilt of sacrl1i>gc, 

Save for my new and kind ally, 

And. Tor^uUy chief of stormy Skye, 

(In whoso wild land there rests the seed, 

Men say, of oncient beatheu creed,} 

Who would enfoit^mc to a trnce 
With excommunicated Bruce*”] 

* [The MS. adds : 

Secure andi foul oifenders And 
No fayonr in a holy mind.'*] 

» [The MS. haei 

« Alleged the heat of hpnonr'B laws, 
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And Isabel, on bended knee, 

Brought pray’rs and tears to back the plea ; 
And Edith lent her generous aid, 

And wept, and Lorn for mercy pray’d.' 

<< Hence,” he exclaim’d, “degenerate maid! 
Was’t not enough to Ronald’s bower 
I brought thee, like a paramour, ® 

Or bond-maid at her master’s gate. 

His careless cold approach to wait ? — 



Tho rcfu0fl diio to tho difitrc9a*d> 

The oath ■which binds each gonorous knight 
Still to proTCUt luiog^ual tight | 
i9.nd Isabol/' &c<J 

1 [MS ** And wept alika and knelt und pray’d.”— .The nine 

lines which intervcno betwixt tliis and tlio conduding uouplol of 
the stanza aie not in the MS.] 

* It wna anciently customary iu ili<? Iliglilaads to bring the 
bride to Iho houBC of the busband. Kay? in somo casos the com- 
plaisance was stretched so far, that slip remained tlioro upon trial 
for a twelvomonth j and the bridegroom} even after this poriod of 
cohalutation) retained an option of refusing to ful&l his ongagomont. 
It is said that a desperate feud ensued botween the dans of Mac- 
Donald of Sleato and Mac-lead} owing to tho formor diiof having 
aviuled himself of tibia licenso to send hack to Dunvogan a sister, 
or daughter of the latter. Mac-^Leod, rosenling the indignity, oh- 
aeryed, that since there was no wedding bonfire, diero should be 
one to tolennizo tbe divorce. Accor^ngly, he hurned and laid 
waste the territories of MacDonald, who retaliated, and a deadly 
foudj with fill its accompozuments, took place in form. 

VOL. X. F 
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But the bold Lord of Cumberland, 

The gallant Clifford, seeks thy hand ; 

His it shall be — Nay, no reply 1 
Hence till those rebel eyes be dry.” 
With grief the Abbot heard and saiv, 

Yet nought relax’d his brow of awe, ‘ 

XXVL 

Then Argentine, in England’s name, 

So highly urged his sovereign’s claim, * 
He walred a spark, that, long suppress’d, 
Had smoulder’d in Lord Ronald’s breast ; 
And now, as from tho flint the fire, 
Flash’d forth at once his generous ire. 

“ Enough of noble blood,” ho said, 

« By English Edward had been shed, 


' [The MS. adds-. 

*' He raised tlio supplinRtB from tiicfloor, 

And bade Uieir sarrutving he oVr, S 
And bade thorn glvt* their weeping o’er, ' 

But In atone tbal well explBiird 
How lUtlo grace iholrprny’rs Imd gtifn’d; 

For tliouph he purposed trim nod wdl» 

Slid stubborn and inflexible 
In what he deem’d his duty liigh» 

'Was Abbot Adomar ofY. 

■ [MS. — “ For Bruce's custody mode daita," — I q place of th# 
two couplets wMgB follow^ the MS* has 

And Torquil, stout Punvegan’s Knight^ 

As well dofended Seotland^B right* 

Enough of,** &c*] 
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Since matchless Wallace first had been 
In niock'ry crown’d with wreaths of green.' 

And done to death by felon band, 

For guarding well his father’s land. 

Where's Nigel Bruce ? and De la Haye, 

And valiant Seton— where are they ? 

1 stoif gives the following entioua account of tho trial and ex- 
ecution of this cclobratod patriot “ William Wallace, who hud 
oft-times sot Scotland in groat trouble, was taken and brought to 
London, with great numbera of men and women wondering upon 
him. lie was lodged in the houaa of William Delect, a ciiizen of 
London, in Fenchureh-atreet. On tho morrow, being tho eve of 
St Bartholomew, he was brought on horseback to Westmineier. 
John Lograve and Geffrey, kuighto, the mayor, sheriffs, and nl- 
derinen of London, and many oriiers, both on horseback and on 
foot, Mtompaujing him •, und in the groat hall at Woetminater, Ue 
being placed on tho south bench, crowned with Innrcl, for tlint ho 
had said in timea past that ho ought to bear a crown in that hall, 
as it was commonly reported ; end being oppcnclicd for a traitor by 
Sir Peter Malorio, tlio king's justice, be answered, that be was 
saver traitor to the King of England ; but for other tilings wheroof 
he was accused he confeesed them ; end wee after hendad and quar- 
tered." Stow, Clir. p. 209. Thera ia aometbing singularly 

danbtfiil about the mode in which Wallace was taken. That ha 
was betrayed to the English is indubitable ; and popular fame 
charges Sir John ftlontcitU with theindeliblc infamy. " Arcuraed," 
says Arnold Blair, " bo the day of nativity of John da Hentoith, 
and may his name bo struck out of, the book of life.” But John 
de hfenteith was all along a zealous favourer of the English inte- 
rest, and was governor of Dumbarton Castle by conimissian from 
Edward tlia First ; and therafare, as the accurate Lord Hailes has 
observed, could not be the friend and confidant of Wallace, as 
tradition states him to .be. The truth sooins to be, that Men- 
teith, thoroughly engaged in the Engtish inteiesh pursued Wallace 
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"Where Somerville, the kind and free ? 

And Fraser, /lower of chivalry?^ 

Have they not been on gibbet bound, 

Their quarters flung to hawk and hound, 

And hold we hero a cold debate. 

To yield more victims to Ibeit fate ? 

What ! can the English Leopard’s mood 
Never he gorged with northern blood ? 

Was not the life of Athole shed. 

To soothe the tyrant’s sicken’d bed ? ® 

I 

doBcly, and made him prisoner through the treachery of an 
attendant, rrhom Peter Langtoft calls Jade Short. 

'* William Waleis Is nomcn that master was of tharcs. 

Tiding to the king Is romoa tliat robUory mischolres. 

Sir John of Menetest snod William so iiigli. 

He tok him whan he woen'd least, on night, his lemon liim by, 
That was through treason of Jack Sltmi his man, 

He woe the cncheson that Sir John so him ran, 

Jaah's hrothCT had ho slain, the Wnllois that Is said, 

The moro Jack was fain to do WUUom thothrali.” 

Prom thia it would appoar that the infamy of arizing Wallace, 
must rest hotween a degenorate Scottish nohloman, the vassal of 
JBngland, and a domestic, the obscure egont of his treachery; be- 
tween Sir John Hcnteith, son of Walter, Earl of Menteith, sad 
the triutor Jack Short, 

t [Sea Appendix. Note Er] 

* John de Stcathbogie, Earl of Atholo, had attempted to esope 
oat of the kit^dom, hot a storm cast him npon the coast, whmhe 
was taken, sent to London, and executed, with mrcumstanoes of 
great barbarity, bring first half strangled, then let down from the 
gallons while yet alive, barbaTcualy dismembered, and his body 
burnt. Itmay surprise the reader tiplearn, that this was a 
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And must his word, till dying da3', 

Be nought hut quarter, hang, and slay ! — * 

Thou frown’st, De Argentine, — My gage 
Is prompt to prove the strife I wage.” — 


puniahment; for mrospeot tliat liismolhor vaaagrnntl-dauglitor of 
King John, by bis natural aon Richard, lie waa not drawn on a 
ilsdgo to execution, *Hliat point was forgiven,** and he niudo the 
passage on horsebaclc. hlatthew of Wchtminstcr tells us that 
King Edward, then extromely ill, received great ease from the 
news that hia relative was apprehended. Quo audiiOt Rex An-^ 
ffUtp, etsi gravmimo morbo tunc langueret, levins iamen iuUt do-- 
lorm.” To this singular expYG&don the text alludes. 

^ This alludes to a passage in BaibouT, singularly expressive 
of the vindictive spirit of Edward 1. The prisenerB taken at the 
mtlQ of Kildrummio Imd suvrondored upon eoudition that thoy 
ihould bo at King Edward’s disposal. But lus will,** says Bav« 
bour, ^*was always evil towards ScottUkineiu*’ Tlio news of tho 
iurreoder of Kildrummie arrived whoa he was ia his mortal sick- 
aoa at Burgh-upon- Sands. 

** And wiion he to the death ivae near, 

Tho folk that at Kyidromy ivor 
Come ivitli prisoners thi^ they had tone. 

And syno to the king are gnne. 

And for to comfort him tlu*y tauld 
How they tho cftslell to them yauUl; 

And how thoy till hia will were brought. 

To do off that whatever lie thought j 
And aak*d what men rboold off them do. 

Then look’d he augryly them to, 

He aald, giianlog, 'iiAsas avo usawB.* 

That was wonder of ale saws, 

That he, that to tho death was near, 

Should answer upon sic mnner, 

Forouteu moaning and mercy ; 

How might he trpst oa lUm. to cry. 
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“ Nor deom,” said stout Dunvegan’s knight/ 
« That thou shalt brave alone the fight ! 

By saints of isle and mainland both, 

By Woden wild, (my gmndsire’s oath,)* 

Let Rome and England do their worst, 
Howe’er attainted or accursed, 

If Brnce shall e’er find friends again. 

Once more to brave a battle-plain, 

If Donglae couch again his lance, 

Or Randolph dare another chance. 

Old Torquil will not be to lack 
With twice a thousand at hie back.— 

Nay, chafe not at my bearing bold, 

Good Abbot 1 for thou know’st of old, 


Tliat snotli.faBtly donniB nil tiling 
To haro mcioy for liis crying. 

Off him that, throw hii felony. 

Into ale point hod no mercy ? ” 

Thsio was much truth in the Leonine couplet, with which Mit- 
thew of 'Weatminster concludea his encomium on the first Ed- 
ward: 

**Scatoa Edwnrdua, dum vixit, Bnppoditnvlt, 

Tenutt, Rinixiti dopreasit, dUimlRrit-*’ 

' [In the MS, this couplet is wanting, and, without breaking 
iliB stanza. Lord Ranald coniiniies, 

“By aalnta of ialr," &c.] 

* The MacLeods, and most other distinguished ITcbridean fami- 
lies, were of Scandinavian extraction, and some wore late or imperfect 
converts to Christianity. The family namea of Torquil, Thormod, 
Cic, are all Norwegian. 
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Torgnil’s ruda thought and stnbborn will 
Smack of tho wild Norwegian atill j 
Nor will I barter Freedom’s cause 
For England’s wealth, or Rome’s applause.” 

XXVIII. 

The Abbot seem’d with eye severe 
The hardy Chieftain’s speech to hear ; 

Then on King Robert turn’d the Monk, ‘ 

But twice his courage came and sunk. 
Confronted with the hero’s look 5 
Twice fell his eye, his accents shook ; 

At length, resolved in tone and brow, 

Sternly he question’d him— And thou. 
Unhappy 1 what hast thou to plead. 

Why I denounce not on thy deed 
That awful doom which canons tell 
Shuts paradise, and opens hell ; 

Anathema of power so dreed. 

It blends the living with the dead, 

Bids each good angel soar away, 

And every ill one cloim his prey j 
E.ypels thee from the church’s cM-e, 

And deafens Heaven against thy prayer 5 
Arms every hand against Ihy life, 

Bans all who aid tliee in the strife, 

' [MS. — *• Then turn'd him oa the Bruce tho Monk.”]] 
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Nay, each whose succour, cold and scant, ^ 
With meanest alma relieres thy want ; 
Haunts thee while living, — and, when dead, 
Dwells on thy yet devoted head, 

Hends Honour’s scutcheon from thy hearse. 
Stills o’er thy bier the holy verse, 

And spurns thy corpse from hallow’d ground. 
Flung like vile carrion to the hound ; 

Such is the dire and desperate doom 
For sacrilege, decreed by Home ; 

And such the well-deserved meed 
Of thine unhaUow’d, ruthless deed.”— • 

XXIX. 

“ Abbot 1” The Brace replied, “ thy charge 
It hoots not to dispute at large. 

This much, howe’er, I bid thee know, 

No selfish vengeance dealt the blow, 

For Comyn died hia country’s foe. 

Nor blame I friends whose ill-timed speed 
Fulfill'd my soon-repented deed, 

Nor censure those from whose stern tongue 
The dire anathema has rung. 

I only blame mine own g'lld ire, 

By Scotland's wrongs incensed to fire. 
Heaven knows my purpose to atone, 

Fat as I may, the evil done, 

* [MS . — " Nny, cuines eaoli whose succemt scant."] 
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And hears a penitent’s appeal 
From papal curse and prelate’s zeal. 

My first and dearest task achieved, 

Fait Scotland, from her thrall relieved, 

Shall many a priest in cope and stole 
Say requiem for Red Comyn’s soul, 

\^ile I the blessed cross advance. 

And expiate this unhappy chance, 

In Palestine, with sword and lance. ‘ 

But, while content the church should know 
My conscience owns the debt I owe, ® 

Unto De Argentine and Lorn 
The name of traitor I return, 

Bid them defiance stern and high, * 

And give them in their throats the lio 1 
These brief words spoke, I speak no more. 
Do what thou wilt ; my drrift is o’er.” 


XXX. 

Like man by prodigy amazed. 

Upon the Xing the Abbot gazed ; 

Then o'er his pallid features glance, 

Convulsions of ecstatic trance. 

* Brace vniformly professed, end prohabljr felt, compunctian for 
baring violated tbe eenctnary of tbo ebnreb by the slaughter of 
Comyn ; and doelly, in his lest hours, in testimany of his ibith, 
penitence, end zeal, he ra(iueBted domes lAid Douglas to cany his 
beett to Jerusalem, to be tbero deposited ia the Holy Sepulchre. 

* [The MS. adds: — “ For this Ol-timcd and luckless blow.”] 

» [MS “hold and high.” 
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His breathing came more thick and fast, 
And from his pale blue eyes were cast 
Strange rays of wilrl and wandering light ; 
Uprise his locks of silver white, 

Flush’d is his brow, through every vein 
In azure tide the currents strain. 

And undistinguish’d accents broke 
The awful silence ere he spoke. ^ 

XXXI. 

“ De Bruce ! I rose with purpose dread 
To speak my curse upon thy head, ® 

And give thee as an outcast o’er 
To him who burns to shed thy gore j — 


' [MS.—" Swell on lii< wither’d brow the veiaa, 

Ench In Ite azure current etralns. 

And Interrupted teara expreaa’d 
The tumult of hla labourins brcaat.’’] 

’ So anon aa the notice of Comyn'a slaughter reached noma, 
Bruce and his odhsTents were excommunicated. It was publisiud 
first hy the Archbishop of Tork. and renewed at different times, 
particularly by Lambyrton, Biahnp of St Andrews, in 130S ; bat 
it does not appear to have answored the purpose which the Bag- 
lish monarch expected. Indeed, for reasons which it may be diffi. 
cult to ttace, the thunders of Rbmo descended upon tho Scottish 
mountains with less effect tbanHn moro fertile countries. Probably 
the comparativo poverty of the benefees occasioned that fewer 
foreign dorgy settled in Scotland ; and the interest of the native 
churchmen, were liakeil with that of their country, hlany of the 
Scottish prelates. Lambyrton the primate particularly, declared for 
Bruce, while ho was yet under tho bon of the church, although he 
afterwards again changed udos. *' 



Caato //. 


THE LOUD OP THE ISLES. 


91 


But, like the Midianite of old, 

Who stood on Zophim, hoaven-oontrolPd, * 

I feel within mine aged breast 
A power that will not be repress'd. ® 

It prompts ray voice, it swells my veins, 

It burns, it maddens, it constrains ! — 

De Brace, thy sacrilegious blow 
Hath at God's altar slain thy foe : 

O'ermaster’d yet by high behest, 

I bless thee, and thou shalt he hless'd 1” 
lie spoke, and o'er the astonish'd throng 
Was silence, awful, deep, and long. 

XXXII. 

Again that light has fired his eye, 

Again his form swells hold and high. 

The broken voice of age is gone, 

’Tis vigorous manhood's lofty tone : — 

« Thrice vanquish'd on the battle-plain. 

Thy followers slaughter’d, fled, or ta’on, 

A hunted wanderer on the wild. 

On foreign shores a man exil'd, ’ 

Disown'd, deserted, and distress’d, * 

I bless thee, and thou shait be bloss'd I 

* [See the Book of NtracBens, chap, oedii. and xxiv.] 

* [See Appendix, Note I.] 

* [See Appendix, Note K.] 

* [" On this transcendent passage we ehcdl only retnatk, that of 
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Bless’d in tlie ball and in the field, 

Under the mantle as the shield. 

Avenger of thy country’s shame, 

Restorer of her injured fame, 

Bless’d in thy sceptre and thy sword, 

De Bruce, fair Scotland’s rightful Lord, 

Bless’d in thy deeds and in thy fame, 
Wliatdongtihen’d honours wait thy name 1 
In distant ages, sire to son 
Shall tell thy tale of freedom won, 

And teach his infants, in the use 
Of earliest speech, to falter Bruce. 

Go, then, triumphant 1 sweep along 
Thy course, the theme of many a song I 
The Power, whoso dictates swell my breast, 

Hath bloss’d thee, and thou shalt be hless’d 1— 
Enough — my short-lived strength decays, 
And^sinks the momentary blaze. — 

Heaven hath our destined piupose broke, 

Not here must nuptial vow be spoke 
Brethren, our errand here is o’er, 

Our task discharged. — Unmoor, unmoor !”— < 

the gloomy part of tbo proplie(^ we liearnothiug more tbroagli the 
whalu ot tile poem, imd tWgh the Abbot infotme the Sing tbit 
he ohallbe ‘ On foreign hliorei a man exiled,’ tbo poet never ipeabi 
of him but os reudeut in Scotland, up to the period of the faatili 
of Bannockburn .” — Critical .Heeteio.] 

* [The MS, has not this couplet,] 
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His priests receded the exhausted Monk, 

As hieathlosB in their arms he sunk. 

Punctual his orders to obey, 

The train refused all longer stay, 

Embark’d, raised sail, and bore away. ' 

^ [“ The eonception and csoantion of theeo etanzae oonstltute 
excellence lehich it would be difficult to match from any other 
part of the poem. The surprise is grand and porfect. The monk, 
etiuckwith the heroism of Robert, foregoes the intended anathema, 
and breaks out into a prophetic annunciation of his fine] triumph 
over sU bis enemies, and tbo Tcneiation in whiob bis name nill be 
held by posterity. These stanzas which conclude the second canto, 
derive their chief title to encomium from the emphatic felicity of 
thrit burden, 

' I UoBS flice, and thou ehnlt ho bless'd j* 

in wbiob few and simple words, fallowing, as tlioy do, a serios of 
predicated ills, there is an energy that instuntoneoubly appeals to 
tbs heart, and aurpaeees, oil to nothing, tho resnlta of passages less 
happy in thmr application, though more laboured and tortnous in 
their construction.” — OriticaUReview. 

“ Tho story of the sooond oonto exhibits fower of Mr Scott’s 
cbsractcrhticol beauties than of his charactoristical faults. The 
scene itself is not of a very edifying description ; nor is tho wont 
of agreeablonosa in the subject compensated by any dotadied merit 
in the details. Of the language and vecsiftcatiou in many parts, 
it is hardly possible to epenk lavoutably. The same must he said 
of the speeches nrbicb tbo different characters address to each other. 
The rude vehemence which they display seems to consist much 
more in the loudness and gesticulation with which tbo speakers 
express themselves, than in the force and energy of their aenti- 
nients, which, for the most part, are sucdi os the bnrbaroue cdiiafs, 
to whom they ore attributed, might, without any great premedita- 
tion, ei&er as to the thought or language, have actually uttered. 
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To find languago and aeutlmcnte [irgjMirtioncd to cliaracten of such 
oxtraoTdmary dimoneions no the ngentu in the pnoms of Homer otul 
Milton, is indeed on admirobio effort of gonitie ; but to make such 
oa we meet with in tho epic poetry of tho preuiut day, persDns often 
below the middle siie, and never very much above it, merely spmk 
in character, ie not likely to occasion either much difficulty to tlie 
poet, or much pleasure to the reader. As an oxample, vo might 
adduce the speech of stout Dunvegon’s knight, stanza xxvii., which 
iu not the leas sraniing in taste, because it ia natural and aharaetir. 
Stic," — Quarterly Jleview,'] 
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Hast thou not mark’d, when o’er thy startled head 
Sudden and deep the thunder-peal has roll’d, 

How, when its echoes fell, a silence dead 
Sunk on the w'ood, the meadow, and the wold ? 

The rye-grass shakes not on the sod-huilt fold. 

The rustling aspen’s leaves are mute and still, ^ 

The wall-flower waves not on the ruin’d hold. 

Till, murmuring distant flrst, then near and shrill. 
The savage whirlwind wakes, and sweeps the groaning 
hiUl 


II. 

Artornish ! such a silence sunk 
Upon thy halls, when that grey Monk 
His prophet-speech had spoke ; 

’ [MS.—" Tli« mUing aspen bids Ha leaf Be stiU.”} 
VOL, %. O 
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And his obedient brethren’s sail 
Was stretch’d to meet the southern gale 
Before a whisper woke. 

Then rmirnauring sounds of doubt and fear, 

Close pour’d in many an anxious ear, 

The solemn stillness broke ; 

And still they gazed with eager guess, 

Where, in an oriel’s deep recess. 

The Island Prince seem’d bent to press 
What Lorn, by his impatient cheer. 

And gesture fierce, scarce deign’d to hear, 

III. 

Starting at length with frowning look. 

His band he clench’d, his head he shook. 

And sternly flung apart 5 — 

“ And deem’st thou me so mean of mood, 

As to forget the mortal feud, 

And clasp the hand with blood imbrued* 

From my dear Kinsman’s heart ? 

Is this thy rede ? — a due return 
For ancient league and friendship sworn 1 
But well our mountain proverb shows 
The faith of Islesmen ebbs and flows. 

Be it even so — believe, ere long. 

He that now bears shall wreak the wrong, — 

Call Edith — call the Maid of Lorn ! 

My sister, slaves ! — ^for further scorn, 

* [US.—." And oUsp the bloody hand imbrued. 
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Be sure nor she nor I will stay.— 
Away, De Argentine, away ! — 

We nor ally nor brother Icnow,^ 

In Bruce’s friend, or England’s foe.” 


IV. 

But who the Chieftain’s rage can tell, 

When, sought from lowest dungeon cell 
To highest tower the castle round. 

No Lady Edith was there found ! 

He shouted, “ Falsehood ! — treachery 1—^ 

Revenge and blood ! — a lordly meed 
To him that will avenge the deed ! 

A Baron’s lands ! ” — His frantic mood 
Was scarcely by the news withstood, 

'That Morag shared his sister’s flight, 

And that, in hurry of the night, 

’Scaped noteless, and without remark. 

Two strangers sought the Abbot’s bni'k, — 

“ Man every galley ! — fly — pursue ! 

The priest his treachery shall rue ! 

Ay, and the time shall quicldy come. 

When we shall hear the thanks that Rome 
Will pay his feigned prophecy ! ” 

Such was fierce Lorn’s indignant cry ;* 

1 JIMS.—.” Bor brother we, nor oUy lcnow.”J 
* [The MS. hea, 

” Snoh woe Scree Loro’e cry." 

See a note on a lino in the Lay of the Lest JEnstrel, ante, vol. vi. 
p. 63.] 
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And Cormac Doil in baste obey’d, 

Hoisted bis sail, his anchor weigh’d, 

(For, glad of each pretext for spoil, 

A pirate sworn was Cormac Doil.)^ 

Bnt others, lingering, spoke apart, — 

“ The Maid has given her maiden heart 
To Bonald of the Isles, 

And, foarfal lest her brother's word 
Bestow her on that English Lord, 

She seeks Iona’s piles. 

And wisely deems it best to dwell 
A votaress in the holy cell, 

Until these feuds so fierce and fell 
The Abbot reconciles.” * 

V. 

As, impotent of ire, the hall 
Echoed to Lorn’s impatiant call, 

' A sort of {leraons common in tlio idea, as may bo easily be- 
lieved, antlL the introdaction of civil polity , WitnesB the Bcim of 
the Ides' account of Honay. “ At the north end of Baatsay, be 
half myla of sea frae it, layes one ilc callit Bonay, mairo then a 
myle in lengthe, {uU of wood and heddir, rritb one bavein foe beilaad 
galeyainthe middis of it, and tbo same bavein ia guid for fosteiing 
of tbeives, niggaira and reivaiia, till a nail, upon the poilling and 
apulzeing of poor pepill. Thia he peeteina. to M'QiliychBUan of 
Baaiaay by force, and to the Usbope of the ilU be beritage.” — Sia 
Donali) Monro's JOeacriplion of the Western JetuTids of Scot- 
land, JEdinburgh, 1805, p.S2. 

* [IIS. — “ While friends shall labenr fair and well 
Tlicso feuds to xeconcUc."] 
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« My horse, my manUe, and my train I 
Let none who honours Lorn remain ! 
ConrtQous, but stern, a bold request 
To Bruce Da Argentine exiiress’d. 

“ Lord Earl," he said, — “ I cannot chuse 
But yield such title to the Bruce, 

Though name and earldom both are gone. 
Since he braced rebel’s armour on — 

But, Earl or Serf— rude phrase was thine 
Of late, and launch’d at Argentine ; 

Such as compels me to demand 
lledress of honom- at thy hand. 

We need not to each other tell, 

That both can wield their weapons well ; 
Then do me but the soldier grace, 

This glove upon thy helm to place 
Where we may meet in fight ; 

And I will say, as still I’ve said. 

Though by ambition far misled. 

Thou art a noble knight.” — 

VL 

“ And I,” the princely Bruce replied, 

“ Might term it stain (jp knighthood’s pride, 
That the bright sword of Argentine 
Should in a tyrant’s quarrel shine ; 

But, for your brave request, 

Be sure the honour’d pledge you gave 
In every battle-field shall wave 
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Upon my helmet-emst ; 

Believe, that if my liasty tongue 
Hath done thine honour causeless wrong, 

It shall be well redress’d. 

Hot dearer to my soul was glove, 

Bestow’d in youth by lady’s love. 

Than this which thou hast given I 
Thus, then, my noble foe I greet ; 

Health and high fortune till we meet. 

And than — what pleases Heaven.” 

VII. 

Thus parted they — for now, with sound 
Like waves roll’d back from rocky ground. 
The friends of Lorn retire ; 

Each mainland chieftain, with his train, 
Draws to his mountain towers again, 
Pondering how mortal schemes prove vain, 
And mortal hopes expire. 

But through the castle double guard. 

By Bonald’s charge, kept wakeful ward, 
Wicket and gate were trebly barr’d, 

- By beam and bolt and chain ; 

Then of the guests, in ^urteous sort, 

He pray’d excuse for mirth broke short. 
And bade them in Artornish fort 
In confidence remain. 

How torch and menial tendance led 
Chieftain and knight to bower and bed. 
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And beads wore told, and aves said, 

And soon they snnli away 
Into such sleep, as wont to shed 
Oblivion on the weary head, 

After a 'toilsome day. 

VIII. 

But soon uproused, the Monarch cried 
To Edward slumbering by his side, 

“ Awake, or sleep for aye ! 

Even now there jarr’d a secret door — 

A taper-light gleams on the floor — 

Up, Edward, up, I say ! 

Some one glides in like midnight ghost — 
Nay, strike not 1 'tis our noble Host.” 
Advancing then his taper’s flame, 
llonald atept forth, and with him came 
Dunvegan’s chief — each bent the Imee 
To Bruce in sign of fealty, 

And proffer'd him his sword. 

And hail’d him, in a monarch’s style. 

As king of mainland and of isle. 

And Scotland's rightful lord. 

“ And O,” said Ronal^, “ Own’d of Heaven ! 
Say, is my erring youth forgiven. 

By falsehood’s arts from duty driven, 

Who rebel falchion drew. 

Yet ever to thy deeds of fame. 

Even while I strove against thy claim, 
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Paid homage just and true ?” — 

“ Alas ! dear youth, tho unhappy time,” 

Answer'd the Bruce, “ must hoar the crime. 

Since, guiltier far than you. 

Even I” — ^he paused; for Falkirk’s woes 
Upon his conscious soul arose.^ 

’ I liare followed the vulgar .and inaccurate tradition, that Bruco 
fought against Wallace, and the array of Scotland, at the fatal battle 
of Falkirk. The story, which soome to have no better authority 
than that of Blind Harry, hears, that having made much slaughter 
during the engagoment, ho sat down to dine with the conquerors 
without wnahing the filthy witness from his hands. 

“ Fasting ho was, and had been In great m'ed, 
nioodod were nil his wnarons and his weeds 
Southeron lords scorn'd him in terms rude. 

And said, Behnld yon Scot cats his own blood. 

<' Then rued he sore, for renson bnd bo known. 

That blood and land nliko shonld be his own s 
With them he long was, oro lie got away,' 

But contralr Scots ho fought not from that day." 

Tho account pvon by most of one historians, of tho convorsatioii 
hotwoen Bruco and Wallace over tho Carton livor, is equally apo- 
cryphal. Thoro is full ovidence that Bruco was not at that time 
on the English side, nor present at the batilo of Falkirk ; nay, 
that ho acted as a guardian of Scotland, along with John Comyn, 
in the name of Baliol, and in lupposltion to the English. He 
was tho grandson of tho compeUtor, with whom he has been some- 
times oonfounded. Lord Hailes has well described, and in some 
degree apologized for, the earlier part of his life,— “ His grsnd- 
father, tho competitor, had patiently acquiesced in tho award of 
Edward, His father, yielding to the times, hod served under 
the English haimers. But youug Bruce had more ambition, ami 
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The Chieftain to his breast he press’d, 
And in a sigh conceal’d the rest. 


IX. 

They proffer’d aid, by arms and might. 
To repossess him in his right ; 

But well their counsels must be weigh’d. 
Ere banners raised and musters made. 
For English hire and Lorn’s intrigues 
Bound many chiefs in southern leagues. 
In answer, Bruce his purpose bold 
To his new vassals * frankly told. 

“ The winter worn in exile o’er, 

I long’d for Garrick’s kindred shore. 

I thought upon my native Ayr, 

And long’d to see the burly fare 
That Clifford makes, whose lordly call 
Now echoes through my father’s hall. 
But first my course to Arinn led. 

Where valiant Lennox gathers head. 

And on the sea, by tempest toss’d. 

Our barks dispersed, our purpose cross’d. 


B more Testlegs spirit. In hie oAlier yoars He aotod upon no 
resular plan. By turns the partiaan of Edward, and the vicegerent 
of Baliol, he seems to have forgotten or stiilod his pretensions to 
the oroffn. But his character developed itself hy degrees, and in 
maturer age became firm and consistent .” — Anmds of SeollanJ, 
p. S90, quarto, London, 1776. 

* [IIS "Allies.”] 
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Mine own, a hostile sail to shun, 

Far from her destined conisc had tun, 
When that wise will, which masters ours, 
Compell’d us to your friendly towers.” 


X. 

Then Torquil spoke ; “ The time craves speed ! 
We must not linger in our deed, 

But instant pray our Sovereign Liege, 

To shun the perils of a siege. 

The vengeful Lorn, with all his powers. 

Lies hut too near Artorniah towers, 

And England’s light-armed vessels ride. 

Not distant far, the waves of Clyde, 

Prompt at these tidings to unmoor, 

And sweep each strait, and guard each shore. 
Then, till this fresh alarm pass- by, 

Secret and safe my Liege must lie 
In the far hounds of friendly Skye, 

Torquil thy pilot and thy guide.” — 

“ Not so, brave Chieftain,” Ronald cried 5 
“ Myself will on my Sovereign wait,' 

And raise in arms the men of Sleate, 

WHlst thou, renown’4 where chiefs debate, 
Shalt sway their souls by council sage, 

And awe them by thy locks of age.” — ■ 

^ [MS. — “ ‘ Mywlf thy pilot md thy guide.’ — 

' Not so, hind Toiquil,’ Ranald cried ; 

‘ ’Tie I will on my Sovereign wait .’ "] 
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— “ And if my words in weight shall fail,* 
This ponderous sword shall turn the scale.” — ■ 


XL 

“ The scheme,” said Bruce, « contents me well ; 
Meantime, ’twere best that Isabel, 

For safety, with my bark and crew, 

Again to friendly Erin drew. 

There Edward, too, shall with her wend, 

In need to cheer her and defend. 

And muster up each scatter’d friend.” — * 

Here seem’d it as Lord Bonald’s ear 
Would other counsel gladlier hear ; 

But, all achieyed as soon as plann’d, 

Both barks, in secret arm’d and mann’d, 

From out the haven bore ; 

On different voyage forth they ply, 

This for the coast of winged Skye, 

And that for Erin’s shore. 


xn. 

With Bruce and Bonald bides the tale. 

To favouring winds they gave the sail, 

* [The MS. ioa, 

” * Aye,* Bald the Clilef, • or If they foH, 

Hits broadswords weight bIioII turn tho scale*' " 
la altering this passage, the poet appears to have lost almlc* — >E d. 3 
» [The MS, Adda : 

Qor bark'a departure, too, 'will blind 
To OUT intont tiU foeiQon'a 
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Till Mull's (lark headlands scarce they knew, 
And Ardnamurchan’s hills were hlue.^ 

But then the sr[ualla blew close and hard, 
And, fain to strike the galley’s yard, 

And take them to the oar, 

With these rude seas, in weary plight. 

They strove the livelong day and night. 

Nor till the dawning had a sight 
Of Skye’s romantic shore. 

Where Coolin stoops him to the west, 

They saw upon his shiver’d crest 
The sun’s arising gleam 5 
But such the labour and delay. 

Ere they were moor’d in Scavigh bay, 

(For calmer heaven compell’d to stay,)* 

He shot a western beam. 

Then Konald said, “ If true mine eye. 
These are the savage wilds that lie 
North of Strathnardill and Dunskye;* 

No human foot comes here, 

And, since these adverse breezes blow. 

If my good Liege love hunter’s bow, 

What hinders that on land we go. 

And strike a mo'yntain-deer ? 

Allan, my page, shall with us wend ; 

A bow full deftly can he bend, 

1 QiucSs— *' Till MnU’a durlc Ulo no more tlioy knew, 
Nor Ardnamnrcbou’B mountnlDS blue.”] 
s [MS»— ** For favourisy gales coiopell*cL to stay**'] 

* [See Appendix^ Note L.3 
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Anti, if we meet a herd, may send 
A shaft shall mend onr cheer.” 

Then each took bow and bolts in hand. 

Their row-boat launch’d and leapt to land. 
And left their skiff and train. 

Where a wild stream, with headlong shock, 
Came brawling down its bed of rode, 

To mingle with the main. 

XIII. 

A while their route they silent made, 

As men who stalk for mountain-deer. 
Till the good Brace to Ronald said, 

“ St Mary I what a scene is here ! 

I've traversed many a mountain-strand, 
Abroad and in my native land. 

And it has been my lot to tread 
Where safety more than pleasure led ; 

Thus, many a waste I’ve wander’d o’er, 
Clombe many a crag, cross’d many a moor. 
But, by my halidome, 

A scene so rude, so wild as this, 

Yet so sublime in barrenness. 

Ne’er did my wandering footsteps press, 
Where’er I happ’d to roam.” 


XIV. 

No marvel thus the Monarch spake ; 
For rarely human eye has known 
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A scene so stern as that dread laJie, 

Witli its dark ledge' of barren stone. 
Seems that primeyal earthqualie’s away 
Hath rent a strange and shatter’d way 
Through the rude bosom of the hill, 
And that each naked precipice, 

Sable ravine, and dark abyss, 

Tells of the outrage still. 

The wildest glen, hut this, can show 
Some touch of Nature’s genial glow ; 

On high Benmore green mosses grow, 

And heath-bells bud in deep Glencroe,* 

And copse on Cruchan-Ben ; 

But here, — above, around, below, 

On mountain or in glen. 

Nor tree, nor shrub, nor plant, nor flow'er. 
Nor aught of vegetative power. 

The weary eye may ken. 

For all is rocks at random thrown, 

Black waves, bare crags, and banks of stone. 
As if were here denied 
The summer sun, the spring’s sweet dew. 
That clothe with many a varied hue 
The bleakest^ moaintain-side.* 


^ [MS. — '* Dark banks."] 

. CMS.-" Olcncoa.”] 

^ [The Quaitoily Reviewer esye, " This picture of barren deso- 
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And wilder, forward as they wound, 

Were the proud cliffs and lake profound. 

Huge terraces of granite black^ 

Afforded rude and cumber’d track j 
For from the mountain hoar,* 

Hurl’d headlong in some night of fear, 

When yell’d the wolf and fled the deer, 

Loose crags had toppled o’er 
And some, chance-poised and balanced, lay, 

So that a stripling arm might sway 
A mass no host could raise, 

In Nature’s rage at random thrown, 

Yet trembling like the Druid’s stone 
On its precarious base. 

The erening mists, with ceaseless change. 

Now clothed the mountains’ lofty range. 

Now left their foreheads bare. 

And round the skirts their mantle furl'd, 

ladon is admirably touched and if the opinion of Mr Turner be 
worth any thing, ** No words could have given a truer picturo of 
this, one of the wildest of Nature’s landscapos/’ Mr Turner odds, 
however, that he dissents in one particular ; but ons or two 
tufts of gross he must have broken bjp neck, having dipped when 
trying to attdn the best position for taking the view which embel’- 
lishes this volume*3 

1 And tvild^r, at each step they take, 

Tun the proud cIllK and yawning lake ; 

Hugo naked aheeta of granite black,'* &jD>] 

• CMS.— '^Forfronx the mountain's crown.*'] 

* ChlS.— " Hugo crags had toppled down.'*] 
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Or on tho sable waters cxtrl’d, 

Or on the eddying breezes whirl’d, 

Dispersed in middle air. 

And oft, condensed, at once they lower,* 

When, brief and fierce, the mountain shower 
Pours like a torrent down,® 

And when return the sun’s glad beams, 
V/hiten’d with foam a thousand streams 
Loup from the mountain's crown.® 

XVI. 

“ This lake,” said Brace, “ whose barriers drear 
Are precipices sharp and sheer, 

Yielding no track for goat or deer. 

Save the black shelves we tread. 

How term you its dark waves ? and how 
Yon northern mountain’s pathless brow. 

And yonder peak of dread. 

That to the evening sun uplifts 
The gricsly gulfs and slaty rifts. 

Which seam its shiver’d head ?"— 

“ Coriskin call the dark lake’s name, 

Cooliu the ridge, as bards proclaim, 

From old Cucbullin, chief of fame. 

But bards, familiar in our isles 
Bather with Nature’s frowns than smiles, 

’ [MS,— “ Oft cloaing too, nt once they lower."] 

* [MS.— “ Pour’d like a torrent dre.-id.”] 

® [MS. — “ Leap from tie mountidn’s head.”] 
a 
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Full oft their cai-eless humours please 
By sportive names from scenes like these. 

I would old Torquil were to show 
His maidens with their breasts of snow, 

Or that my noble Liege were nigh 
To hear his Nurse sing lullaby I 
(The Maids — tall chffs with brealcers white, 
The Nurse — a torrent’s roaring might,) 

Or that your eye could see the mood 
Of Corryvrekin’s whirlpool rude. 

When done the Hag her whiten’d hood — 

'Tis thus our islesmen’s fancy frames. 

For scenes so stern, fantastic names.” 

XVII. 

Answer’d the Bruce, “ And musing mind 
Might here a graver moral find. 

These mighty cliffs, that heave on high 
Their naked brows to middle sky. 

Indifferent to the sun or snow, 

Where nought can fade, and nought can blow. 
May they not mark a Monarch’s fate, — 
Eaised high ’mid storms of strife and state, 
Beyond life’s lowlier ple^pures placed. 

His soul a rock, his heart a waste 


’ [“He who ascenda to mountua-tops, shall find 
The loftiest poalcs most wrapt in clouds and snow ; 
He who surpasses or subdues mankiudi 
VOL, X. It 
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O’er hope and lore and fear aloft 
High rears his crowned head — But soft ! 

Look, underneath yon jutting crag 
Are hunters and a slaughter’d stag. 

Who may they be ? But late you said 
No steps these desert regions tread?” — 

XVIII. 

“ So said I — and believed in sooth," 

Honuld re2)lied, “ I spoke the truth. 

Yet' now I spy, by yonder stone. 

Five men — they mark ns, and come on 5 
And by their badge on bonnet borne, 

I guess them of the land of Lorn, 

Foes to my Liege.” — “ So let it be ; 

I’ve faced worse odds than five to three — 

— But the poor page can little aid 3 
Then bo our battle thus array’d, 

If our free passage they contest 3 

Cope thou with two, I’ll match the rest." — 

“ Not so, my Liege — ^for, by my life, 

This sword shall meet the treble strife 3 
My strength, my skill in arms, more small, 

And less the loss should Fonald fall. 

Must look dorm on the hate of those below. 

Though. Ugh above the sim of glory glow. 

And far beneath, the earth and ocean spread, 

Hound him are icy rocks, end loudly blow 
Contending tempests on his naked head, 

And thus reward the toba which to those summits led.” 

OhCda SaroUl, Canto iil-] 
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But ialesmen soon to soldiers grow, 

Allan has sword as well as bow, 

And were my Monarch’s order given, 

Two shafts should make onr number oven ’ - 
« No 1 not to save my life I” he said ; 

“ Enough of blood rests on my head. 

Too rashly spill’d — we soon shall know, 
Whether they come as friend or foe.” 

XIX. 

Nigh came the strangers, and more nigh 
Still less they pleased the Monarch’s eye. 
Men were they all of evil mien, 
Down-look’d, unwilling to be seen 
They moved with half-resolved pace, 

And bent on earth each gloomy face. 

The foromosit two were fair array’d, 

With brogue and bonnet, trews and plaid. 
And bore the arms of inountaineors, 
Daggers and broadswords, bows and spears. 
The three, that lagg’d small space behind, 
Seem’d serfs of more degraded kind j 
Goat-skins or deer-hides o'er them casl, 
Made a rude fence against the blast ; 

Their arms and feet and heads were bare. 
Matted their beards, unshorn their hair ; 


U5 


’ [S68 Appendix, Note M.] 
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For arms, the caitiffs boro in hand, 
A club, an axe, a rusty brand. 


XX. 

Onward, still mute, they kept the track ; — 

“ Tell who ye be, or else stand beck,” 

Said Bruce ; “ In deserts when they meet, 
Men pass not as in peaceful street.” 

Still, at his stern command, they stood, 

And proffer’d greeting brief and rude, 

But acted courtesy so ill. 

As seem'd of fear, and not of will. 

“ Wanderers we are, as you may be ; 

Men hither driven by wind and sea. 

Who, if you list to taste our cheer, 

Wni share with you this fallow deer.” — 

“ If from the sea, where lies your bark ?” — 

“ Ten fathom deep in ocean dark I 
Wreck’d yesternight : but we are men, 

Who little sense of peril ken. 

The shades come down — ^the day is shut — 
Will you go with us to our hut ?" — 

“ Our vessel waits us in the bay 
Thanks for your proffer— have good-day." — 

“ Was that your galley, then, which rode 
Not far from shore when evening glow’d?"-—* 

’ [MS. — *' Our boat and vessel cannot staf.”] 

* [MS. — “ Deep in the bay wbon eTeniog glow’d,”] 
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“ It was.” — “ Then spare your needless pain, 
There will she now be sought in vain. 

We saw her from the mountain head, 

When with St George’s blazon rod 
A southern vessel bore in sight. 

And yours raised sail, and took to flight.” — 

XXI. 

" Now, by the rood, unwelcome news ! ” 

Thus with Lord Bonald communed Bruce ; 

" Nor rests there light enough to show 
If this their tale be true or no. 

The men seem bred of churlish kind, 

Yet mellow nuts have hardest rind ; 

We will go with them — ^food and fire^ 

And sheltering roof our wants recpiire. 

Sure guard ’gainst treachery will we keep. 

And watch by turns our comrades’ sleep. — 
Good fellows, thanks j your guests we’ll lie, 
And well will pay the courtesy. 

Come, lead us where your lodging lies, — 

— Nay, soft ! we mix not companies 

Show us the path o’er crag and stone,* 

And we will follow yon ;-*-lead on.” 

XXII. 

They reach’d the dreary cabin, made 
Of sails against a rock display’d, 

* [MS.— “ Yet Tugged brews have bosoms kind ; 

'W'end we witK tbemv^or food and die/*] 

• [MS.—*** Wend you tSxe drat o'er atook and stone.**] 
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And there, on entering,* found 
A slender boy, whose form and mien 
111 suited with such savage scene, 

In cap and cloak of velvet green. 

Low seated on the gfround. 

His garb was such as minstrels wear. 

Dark was his hue, and dark his hair. 

His youthful cheek was marr’d by care. 

His eyes in sorrow drown’d. 

“ Whence this poor boy ?” — As Ronald spoke. 
The voice his trance of anguish broke ; 

As if awaked from ghastly dream. 

He raised his head with start and scream. 

And wildly gazed around ; 

Then to the wall his face he turn’d, 

And his dark neck with blushes burn’d. 

XXIII. 

« Whose is the boy ?” again he said. 

" By chance of war our captive made ; 

He may be yours, if you should hold 
That music has more charms than gold ; 

For, though from earliest childhood mute, 
The lad can daftly touch the lute, 

And on the rote and viol play, 

And well can drive the time away 
For those who love such glee ; 

For me, the favouring breeze, when loud 
It pipes upon the galley’s shroud. 


» [MS “ Entiimce."] 
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MaJces blither melody.” — * 

« Hath he, then, sense of spoken sound ?”■ 
“ Aye i so his mother bade us know, 
A crone in our late shipwreck drown’d. 
And hence the silly stripling’s woo. 
More of the youth I cannot say, 

Our captive but since yesterday ; 

When wind and weather wax’d so grim. 

We little listed think of him.^ — 

But why waste time in idle words ? 

Sit to your cheer — unbelt your swords.” 
Sudden the captive turn’d his head. 

And one quick glance to Honald sped. 

It Tvas a keen and warning look, 

And well the Chief the signal took. 

XXIV. 

" Kind host,” he said, “ our needs require 
A separate board and separate fire ; 

For know, that on a pilgrimage 
Wend I, my comrade, and this page. 

And, sworn to vigil and to fust, 

Long as this hallow’d task shall last, 

' But on lia clnlrsliocli lio con pluyj 

And help a weary night away, 

"With those who lovo such glco* 

To roe, the favouring breozo, when loud 
It pipes through on my galley's shroud, 
Mokes better melody,”] 
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And there, on entering,* found 
A slender hoy, whose form and mien 
111 suited with such savage scene, 

In cup and cloak of velvet green. 

Low seated on the ground. 

Ilia garb was such as minstrels wear, 

Dark was his hue, and dark his hair, 

Ills youthful cheek was marr’d by care. 

Ills oyos in sorrow drown’d. 

“ Whence this poor boy ?” — As Tlonald spoke, 
Tim voice his trance of anguish broke ; 

As if awaked from ghastly dream. 

He raised his head with start and scream. 

And wildly gazed around ; 

Then to the wall his face he turn’d, 

And his dark neck with blushes burn’d. 

xxiir. 

“ W'hoso is the boy ?” again he said. 

“ By chance of war our captive made ; 

He may be yours, if you should hold 
That music has more charms than gold ; 

For, though from earliest childhood mute. 

The lad can deftly touch the lute, 

And on the rote and viol play, 

And well can drive the time away 
For those who love such glee ; 

For me, the favouring breeze, when loud 
It pipes upon the gaUgy’s shroud, 

* [MS.—" EntninoB.”] 
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Mokes blither melody.” — ^ 

“ Hath he, then, sense of spoken sound ?” — 
“ Aye ; so his mother hade us know, 

A crone in our late shipwreck drown’d, 

And hence the silly stripling’s woe. 
More of the youth I cannot say, 

Our captive but since yesterday ; 

When wind and weather wax’d so grim. 

Wo little listed think of him.^ — 

But why waste time in idle words ? 

Sit to your cheer — unbelt your swords.” 
Sudden the captive turn’d his head, 

And one cpiick glance to Ronald sped. 

It was a keen and warning look, 

And well the Chief tho signal took. 

XXIV. 

“ Kind host,” he said, “ our needs require 
A separate hoard and separate £i'o ; 

For know, that on a pilgrimage 
Wend I, my comrade, and this page. 

And, sworn to vigil and to fust, 

Long as this hallow’d task shall Inst, 

’ [^MS. — “ But on tho clairshoch he can play, 

And help a veary night away. 

With those who love such glee. 

To me, the favouring breeze, when loud 
It pipes through on my galley’s shroud, 

Makes better melody,"] 
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We never doff the plaid or sword, 

Or feast us at a stranger’s board ; * 

And never share one common sleep, 

But one must still his vigil keep. 

Thus, for our separate use, good friend, 

Wifll hold this hut's remoter end.” — 

'* A churlKh vow,” the eldest said, 

“ And hard, muthinks, to be obey’d. 

How say you, if, to wreak the scorn 
That j)oys one kindness harsh return, 

We should refuse to share our meal ?”— 

« Then say we, that our swords are steel 1 
And our vow binds us not to fast, 

Where gold or force may buy repast.” 

Their host’s dark brow grew keen and fell, 
His teeth are clench’d, his features swell ; 

Yet sunk the felon’s moody ire 
Before Lord Ronald’s glance of fire. 

Nor could his craven courage brook 
The Monarch’s calm and dauntless look. 
With laugh constrain’d, — •“ Let every man 
Follow the fashion of hie clan I 
Each to his separate quarters keep. 

And feed or fast, or wake or sleep.” 

' [MS. — " And VO have sworn to | | powers, 

While lasts this hallow’d task of ours, 

Kever to doff the plaid or sword, 

Nor feast ks at a stranger’s board."] 
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XXV. 

Their fire at separate distance burns, 

By turns they eat, keep guard by turns ; 

For evil seem'd that old man’s eye. 

Dark and designing, fierce yet shy. 

Still he avoided forward look. 

But slow and circumspectly took 
\A. circling, never-ceasing glance, 

Ely doubt and cunning mark'd at once. 
Which shot a mischief-boding ray,^ 

From under eyebrows shagg’d and gray. 

The younger, too, who seem’d his son. 

Had that dark look the timid shun ; 

The half-clad serfs behind them sate. 

And scowl’d a glare ’twist fear and hate — 
Till all, os darkness onward crept, 

Couch’d down, and seem’d to sleep, or slept. 
Nor he, that boy, whose powerless tongue 
Must tnist his eyes to wail his wrong, 

A longer watch of sorrow made. 

But stretch’d his limbs to slumber laid.^ 

XXVI. 

Not In his dangerous host confides 
The Xing, but wary watch provides. 

’ [MS “ on ill foreboding rny.”] 

• [MS. — “ But seems in senseless slumber laid."] 
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Honaltl k<>eps ward till midnight past, 

Then wakes the King, young Allan last ; 
Thus rank’d, to give the youthful page 
The rest required by tender age. 

What is Lord llonald’s ivakoful thought, 

To chase the languor toil had brought ?— 
(For deem not that ho deign’d to throw 
Much ear(' upon such coward foe,) — 

He thinks of lovely Isabel, 

When at her foeman’s feet she fell, 

Nor less udien, placed in princely selle, 

She glanced on him with favouring eyes. 

At Woodstooke when he won the prize. 

Nor, fair in joy, in sorrow fair, 

In pride of place as ’mid despair. 

Must she alone engross his care. 

Ilis thoughts to his betrothed bride, ‘ 

To Edith, turn — 0 how decide. 

When here his love and heart are given. 

And there his faith stands plight to Pleaven ! 
No drowsy ward ’tis his to keep, 

For seldom lovers long for sleep. 

Till sung his midnight hymn the owl. 
Answer’d the dog-fox yvith his howl, 

Then waked the King — at his request, 
liOrd Konald stretch’d himself to rest. 

' [MS. — “ Must fihe ^doc Ws musJngs ahare. 

They turn to his betrotUied bride."] 
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XXVII. 

What spell was good King Robert’s, say, 

To drive the weary night away ? 

His was the patriot’s burning thought, 

Of Freedom’s battle bravely fought, 

Of castles storm’d, of cities freed, 

Of deep design and daring deed, 

Of England’s roses reft and torn, 

And Scotland’s cross in tiiumph worn. 

Of rout and rally, war and truce, — 

As heroes think, so thought the Bruce. 

No marvel, ’mid such musings high, 

Sleep shunn’d the monarch’s thoughtful eye. 
Now over Coolin'a eastern head 
The greyish light' begins to spread. 

The otter to his cavern drew, 

And clamour’d shrill the wakening mew ; 
Then watch'd the page^ — to needful rest 
The King resign’d his anxious breast. 

xxviir. 

To Allan’s eyes was harder task. 

The weary watch their safeties ask. 

He trimm’d the fire, and gave to shine 
With bickering light the splinter’d pine j 
Then gazed awhile, where silent laid 
Their hosts were shrouded by the plaid. 


> [MS « The ooldbluB light."] 
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But little fear waked in his mind, 

For he was bred of martial kind, 

And, if to manhood he arrive, 

May match the boldest knig-ht alive. 

Then thought he of his mother’s tower, 

Ilis little sisters' greenwood bower. 

How there the Easter-gambols pass. 

And of Dan Joseph’s lengthen’d mass. 

But still before his weary eye 
In rays prolong-’d the blazes die — 

Again he roused him — on the lake 
Look’d forth, where now the twilight-flake 
Of pale cold dawn began to wake. 

On Coolin’s cliffs the mist lay furl’d. 

The morning breeze the lake had curl’d. 

The short dark waves, heaved to the land, 

With ceaseless plash kiss’d cliff or sand ; — 

It was a slumbrous sound — ^he turn’d 
To tales at which his youth had buin’d. 

Of pilgrim’s path by demon cross’d. 

Of sprightly elf or yelling ghost. 

Of the wild witch's baneful cot, 

And mermaid’s alabaster grot, 

Who bathes her limbs in sunless well 
Deep in Strathaird's enchanted cell.^ 


Tmaginatioa can harillj eonccire an^ tlnng mote beautiful than 
tbe extraordinary grotto discovered not many years since upon the 
Mtetc of Alexander Mae-Allister, Esq. of Strathaird. It has 
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Thither in fancy rapt he flies, 

And on his sight the vaults arise ; 

since been mncb and deaerredlj celebrated, and a fnll account of 
its beauties baa been published by Dr Mac>Leay of Oban. The 
general impression may perhops be gathered from the folloiring 
extract from a journal, vhich, written under tho feelings of the 
moment, is likely to be more accurate than any attempt to co- 
ooUect the impressions then received. — “ The first entrance to 
this celebrated cave is rude and unpromising ; but the light of 
the torches, with which we were provided, was soon refiected 
from the roof, floor, and walls, which soom ns if they were 
eheotod with marble, partly smooth, partly rough with frost- 
work and rustic ornamonti, and partly seeming to be wrought 
into statuary. The floor forms a steep and difficult ascent, and 
might be fancifully compared to a sheet of water, which, while it 
rushed whitening and foaming down a declivity, had been suddenly 
arrested and consolidated by tho spell of an enchanter. Upon 
attaining the summit of tills ascent, the cave opens into a splendid 
gallery, adorned with the most daszling oiystallizations, and finally 
descends with rapidity to the brink of a pool, of the most limpid 
water, about four or five yards broad. Thera opona beyond this 
pool a portal arch, farmed by two columns of white spar, with 
beautiful chasing upon the sides, which promi-scs a continuation of 
the cave. One of our sailors swam across, for there is no other 
mode of passing, and informed us (as indeed we partly saw by tho 
light he carried) that the oncliantincnt of Maccalistar’s cave ter- 
minates widi this portal, u little beyond which there was only a 
rude cavern, speedily choked with stones and oarth. But the pool, 
on tho brink of which wo stood, surroundod by the most fanoiful 
mouldings, in a substance resembling white marble, and distin- 
guished by the depth and purity of its waters, might have been the 
bathing grotto of a naiad. The groups of combined figures pro- 
jecting, or embossed, by which the pool is surrounded, are exqui- 
sitely elegant and faninful. A statuary might catch beautiful hints 
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That hut’s dark walla he aces no more, 

Hia foot is on the marble floor, 

And o’er his head the dazzling spars 
Gleam like a iirmai|ient of stars I 
— Hark ! hears he not the sea-nymph speak 
Her anger in that thrilling shriek ! — 

No 1 all too late, with Allan’s dream 
Mingled the captive’s warning scream. ^ 

As from the ground he strives to start, 

A rnflSan’s dagger finds his heart ! 

Upward ha caste his dizzy eyes, . . . 

Murmurs his master’s name, . . . and dies ! ® 

train tlia singular and romantic disposition of tlinsc stalactilas. 
Thoro is scares a form, or group, on nhioh activo fancy may nut 
trace figures or grotesqns ornamonts, which have been gradually 
moulded in this cavern by the dropping of the calcareous water 
hardening into petrifactions. Many of those fine groups have 
been injured by the eenseloss rage of appropriation of recent tour- 
ists ; and the grotto has lost, (1 am informed,) through the smoko 
of torches, something of that vivid silver tint which was originally 
one of its chief distinctions. But enough of heouty remains to 
compensate for all that may ho lost.” — ^hlr Mac- AUieter of Straith- 
aird has, with great propriety, built up the exterior entrance to 
this cave, in order iliat strangers may enter properly attended by a 
guide, to prevent any repetition of the wanton and selfieh injury 
which this singular scene has already sustained. 

* CMS.— — -“with empW dream. 

Mingled the captive's real eercam.”] 

* [“ Young Allan's turn (to watch) comes last, which gives the 
poet the opportunity of marking, in the most natural and happy 
manner, that insensibla tronsltion from the reslity of waking 
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XXIX. 

Not so awoke the Kiug" 1 his hand 
Snatch’d from the flame a knotted brand, 
The nearest weapon of his wrath ; 

With this he cross’d the murderer’s path, 
And venged young Allan vi'ell ! 

The spatter’d brain and bubbling blood 
Hiss’d on the half-extingnish’d wood, 

The miscreant gasp’d and fell 1^ 

Nor rose in peace the Island Lord ; 

One caitiff died upon his sword, 

And one beneath his grasp lies prone. 

In mortal grapple overthrown. 

But while Lord llonald’s dagger drank 
The life-blood from his panting flank, 
The Father-rufliian of the band 
Behind him rears a coward hand ! 

— O for a moment’s aid, 

Till Bruce, who deals no double blow,® 
Dash to the earth another foe, 

Above his comrade laid ! — 


tbougbts, to tlic fanciful visions of slumber, .nut that ilolusirfi patror 
of the imagination nliicb so blrnils the couiinoB of tbeso sepnrato 
states, as to dcceire and sport nilh tbo etfoi ts even of determined 
vigilance .” — British Critic, February, 1815.] 

' [MS.—" What time the miscreant fell."] 

* [“On witnessing the disinterment of Bruce’s remains at Dun- 
fermline, in 18S2," saye Sir Walter, “many people shed tears; 
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•And it is gain’d — the captive sprung 
On the raised arm, and closely clung, 
And, era he shook him loose. 

The master’d felon press’d the ground, 
And gasp’d beneath a mortal wound, 
While o’er him stands the Bruce. 


XXX. 

•' Miscreant ! while lasts thy flitting spark. 

Give me to know the purpose dark. 

That arm’d thy hand with murderous knife. 

Against ofleuceless stranger’s life?” — 

“ No stranger thou 1” with accent fell. 

Murmur’d the wretch ; “ I know thee well ; 

And know thee for the foeman sworn 
Of my high chief, the mighty Lorn.” — 

“ Speak yet again, and speak the truth 

Bor thy soul’s sake I — from whence this youth ? 

His country, birth, and name declare. 

And thus one evil deed repair.” — 

— “ Vex me no more I . . . my blood runs cold . . . 
No more I know than I have told, 

for tliere was tha wasted skull, which oneo was the head that 
thought so wisely and boldly for his country’s deliverance ; and 
there was the dry bone, which bed once been the sturdy arm that 
killed Sir Henry de Bohun, between the two armies, at a single 
UotOy on tha evemng before the battle of Baanockburn.”— 
o/ a Grandjkther. First Series, vol, i. p. 2S5.] 
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We found Hm in a bark we sought 
With different purpose . . . and I thought” . . . . 
Fate cut him short ; in blood and broil, 
he had lived, died Cormac Doil. 

XXXI. 

Then resting on his bloody blade. 

The valiant Bruce to Ronald said, 

“ Now shame upon us both 1 — that boy 
Lifts his mute face to heaven, * 

And clasps his hands, to testify 
His gratitude to God on high. 

For strange deliverance given. 

His speechless gesture thanks hath paid. 
Which our free tongues have left unsaid I” 

He raised the youth with kindly word. 

But mark'd him shudder at the sword : 

Fie cleansed it from its hue of death, 

And plunged the weapon in its sheath. 

“ Alas, poor child ! unfitting part 
Fate doom’d, when with so soft a heart. 

And form so slight as thine. 

She made thee first a pirato’s slave. 

Then, in his stead, a patron gave 
Of wayward lot like mine ; 

A landless prince, whose wandering life 
Is but one scene of blood and strife — 

^ [MS.—,** Holds up lus speecUoss face to beavcii."]] 
VOL. X. I 
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Yet scant of friends the Bruce shall be, 

But he’ll find resting-place for thee. — ■ 

Come, noble Bonald ! o’er the dead 
Enough thy generous grief is paid, 

And well has Allan’s fate been wrote ; 

Come, wend we hence — ^the day has broke. 
Seek we our bark — I trust the tale 
Was false, that she had hoisted soil." 

xxxn. 

Yet, ere they left that charnel-cell. 

The Island Lord bade sad farewell 
To Allan : — “ Who shall teH this tale,” 

He said, “ in halls of Donagaile 1 
Oh, who his widow’d mother tell. 

That, ere his bloom, her fairest fell I — 

Best thee, poor youth I and trust my cai’e 
For mass and knell and Ameral prayer ; 
While o’er those caitiffs, where they lie, 

The wolf shall snarl, the raven cry I ” 

And now the eastern mountain’s head 
On the dark lake threw lustre red j 
Bright gleams of gold and purple streak 
Bavine and precipice and peak— 

(So earthly power at distance shows ; 
Beveals his splendour, hides his woes.) 

O’er sheets of granite, dark and broad, ‘ 
Bent and unequal, lay the road. 

* [MS. — Along the lake’s rude mar^ slow, 

O’er terraces of granite black they go,”] 
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In sad discourse the warriors wind, 
And the mule captive moves behind.^ 


1 ^MSi— *■ And tliB mats page inori!aBlowbiihind>''>-i 

" This canto is full of beauties ; the first pari oi it, containing 
the coufeienca of the chiefs in Bruce’s chamber, might perhaps have 
bean abridged, because the discuEsion of a mere matter of business 
is unsuited for poetry ; but the remainder of the canto is uuabjec-> 
tionable ; the scenery in which it is laid excites the imagination ; 
and the cave scene affords many opportunities for the poet, of 
which Mr Scott has very successfuQy availed himself. The descrip- 
tion of Alian’s watch is particularly pleasing ; indeed, the manner in 
which he is made to full asleep, mingling the scenes of which he was 
thinUng, with the scene around him, and then mingling with his 
dreams the captive’s sudden scream, is, we tbinh, among the most 
happy passages of the whole poem.”— Quarterly lieview, 

“ yfe scarcely know whether we could have selected a passage 
from the poem that will mors fairly illustrate its general merits and 
pervading blemishes then the one which we have just quoted (stan- 
zas xxci. and xzzii.) The same happy mixture of moral remark 
and vivid painting of dramatic situations, frequently occurs, and is 
as frequently debased by prosaic expressions and couplets, and by 
every variety of ungrammatical license, or even barbarism. Our 
readers, in short, will immediately hero discover the powerful hand 
that has so often presented them with descriptions calculated at onoe 
to exalt and animate their thoughts, and to lower and deaden the 
language which is their vehicle ; but, as we have before observed 
again and again, we believe. Mi Scott is inaccessible even to the 
mildest sndtho most just reproof on this subject. We really belisve 
that he cannot writs correct English ; and we therefore dismiss him 
os an incurable, with unfeigned compassion for this one fault, and 
with the lughesi admiration his many redeeming virtues.”— 
MaiMy jReuseta.]| 
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Stbanobb ! if e’er thine ardent step hath traced 
The northern realms of ancient Caledon, 

Where the proud Queen of Wilderness hath placed, 
By lake and cataract, her lonely throne ; 

Sublime but sad delight thy soul hath known. 
Gazing on pathless glen and mountain high. 
Listing where from the difb the torrents thrown 
Mingle their edroes with the eagle's cry, 
tnd with the sounding lake, and with the moaning 
eky. 


Yes 1 ’twos sublime, hut sod.— The loneliness 
Loaded thy heart, the desert tired thine eye ; 

And strange and awful fears began to press 
Thy bosom with a stern solemnity. 

Then hast thou wish’d some woodman’s cottage nigh, 
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Something that show’d of life> though low and mean ; 
Glad sight, its curling wreath of smoke to spy, 
Glad sound, its cock’s blithe carol would have been, 
Or children whooping wild beneath the willows green. 

Such are the scenes, where savage grandeur wakes 
An awful thrill that softens into sighs ; 

Such feelings rouse them by dim Rannoch’s lakes. 
In dai-k Glencoe such gloomy raptures rise ; 

Or farther, where, beneath the northern skies. 
Chides wild Loch-Eribol his caverns hoar— 

But, bo the minstrel judge, they yield the prize 
Of desert dignity to that dread shore. 

That sees grim Coolin rise, and hears Coriskin roar.* 


II. 

Through such wild scenes the champion pass’d. 
When bold halloo and bugle-blast 
Upon the breeze came loud and fast. 

“ There,” said the Bruce, “ rung Edward’s horn ! 
What can have caused such brief return ? 

And see, brave Ronald, — see him dart 
O’er stock and stone like hunted hart, 

’ [“ That hlr Scott can occastonallj/ clothe the gnmdeui; of lus 
thought in the majeaty of oxproaaion, uaebacurocl with the jargon 
of antiquated baliads, and unencumhored by the nwktvacdnees of 
nigged egression, or hateh involution, we can with pleasure ac- 
knowledge ! a finer speidmcn cannot perhaps be exhibited than in 
tUs paseege.” — Srltith Orliie.J 
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Precipitate, as is the use, 

In war or sport, of Edward Bruce, 

— He marks us, and his eag^er cry 
Will tell his news ere he be nigh.” 

HI. 

Loud Edward shouts, “ What make ye here. 
Warring upon the mountain-deer, 

When Scotland wants her King ? 

A bark from Lennox cross’d our track, 

With her in speed I harried back, 

These joyful news to bring — 

The Stuart stirs in Teviotdale, 

And bouglos wakes his native vale ; 

Thy storm-toss'd fleet hath won its way 
With little loss to Brodick-Bay, 

And Lennox, with a gallant band. 

Waits but thy coming and command 
To waft them o’er to Garrick strand. 

There are blithe news I — but mark the close I 
Edward, the deadliest of our foes. 

As with his host he northward pass’d, 

Hath on the Borders breathed his last.” 


IV. 

StiU stood the Bruce — his steady cheek 
Was little wont his joy to spcolc, 

But then his colour rose ; 
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« Noif, Scotland ! shortly shalt thou see, 

With God’s high will, thy children free, 

And vengeance on thy foes I 
Yet to no sense of selfish wrongs. 

Bear witness with me, Heaven, belongs 
My joy o’er Edward’s bier 

* Tha generoaty nMcIi does justice to the eharacter of nn enemy, 
often merha Bruce’s sentiments, ns recorded hy the faithful Bor., 
hour. He seldom mentianB a ftdlen enemy urithout priusing such 
good qualities as he might possess. I shall only talce one inatance. 
Shortly ofter Bruce landed in Carridk, in 1306, Sir Ingram Boll, 
the English garernor of Ayr, engaged a wealthy yeoman, who hod 
hitherto heon a follower of Bruce, to undertalcs the task of oaeasn- 
nating him. IThe King learned this treachery, os ho is said to 
have done other secrets of the enemy, hy menus of u female with 
whom he had nn intrigue. Shortly after ho was posaessed of this 
information, Bruce, resorting to a small thicket at a distonco from 
his men, with only a single page to attend him, mot the traitor, 
accompenied by two of his eons. They approocdied him with their 
wonted femiliarity, but Draco, taking his psga’s bow and arrow, 
commanded them to keep at a distance. As they etiU pressed for- 
ward with profesaona of seal for his porson and service, he, after a 
second warning, shot the father with the arrow; and being assaulted 
successively by the two eons, doepatched first one, who woe armed 
with sn axe, then as the other charged him with a spear, avoided 
the thrust, struck the heed from the epear, and deft the skull of 
the assesdn with a blow of his two-handed sword. 

"He rushed down of tloed ell red. 

And when the king saw they were dead. 

All three lying, ha wiped his brand. 

With that his boy came fast rurmlng. 

And sold, * Our lord might lowyt* bo, * Lauded 

That granted yon might and powootaf fPoiiier', 

To fell the felony and the pride. 

Of three in so little Ude.’ 
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I took Tny knighthood at his hand, 

And lordship held of him, and land. 

And well may Touch it here. 

That, hloi the story from his jMge, 

Of Scotland ruin’d in hie rage, 

You read a monarch brave and sage, 

And to his people dear.” — 

“ Let London’s burghers mourn her Lord, 

And Croydon monks his praise record," 

The eager Edward said } 

Eternal as his own, my hate 
Surmounts the hounds of mortal fate, 

And dies not with the dead ! 

Such hate was his on Solway’s strand, 

■When vengeance clench’d his palsied hand, 

That pointed yet to Scotland’s land,* 

Ae his last accents pray’d 
Disgrace and curse upon his heir. 

If he one Scottish head should spare. 

Till stretch’d upon the bloody lair 
Each rebel corpse was laid I 
Such hate was his, when his last breath 
Eenounced the peaceful house of death, 

And bade his bones to Scotland’s coast 
Be borne by his remorseless host, 

The king said* 'So our lord mo see, 

They hftTo hoen worthy mon nil 
Had they not been full of treason ; 

But that made their aonfasion*' ’*-«BAnsoini’8 JJruce^ h* t. p* ias» 
* [See Appon^ir, Note N.] 
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As if his dead and stony eye 
Could still enjoy her misery ! 

Such hate was his — dark, deadly, long ; 

Mine, — as enduring, deep, and strong !” — 

V. 

Let women, Edward, war with words, 

With curses monks, but men with swords : 

Nor doubt of living foes, to sate 
Deepest revenge and deadliest hate.^ 

Now, to the sea 1 behold the beach. 

And see the galleys’ pendanle stretch 
Their fluttering length down favouring gale I 
Aboard, aboard 1 and hoist the sail. 

* [“ The Bruce was, uncjnesdonably, of a temper never sur- 
passed for its humanity, munificence, and nobleness ; yet, to ropre- 
eent him sorrowing over the death of the first Plantogonet, after 
the repeated and tremendous ilia inflicted by that man on Scot- 
land — the patriot 17011000 murdered by his order, ns well as the 
royal race of 178103, and the very brothers of The Bruce, idaugh- 
tered by his command — ^to represent the just and generous Bobert, 
we repeat, feeling an instant's compassion for the sudden fata of 
a miscreant like this, is, we are oompelled to say it, so monstrous, 
and in a Scottah poet, so unnatural a violation of truth and de- 
ceney, not to say patriotism, that we are really astonished that the 
author could have conceived the idea, much more that he could 
suffer his pen to record it. This wretched abasement on the part 
of The Bruco, is fiirther heightened by the King’s half-reprehen- 
sion of Prince Edward’s noble and stem expression of undying ha- 
tred against his country's spoiler, and his family’s assassin.” — 
Cfitkal Jteiiiewt] 



Canto IV. the LORD OP THE ISLES. 


Hold we our way for Arrau first, 

Whore meet iu arms our friends dispersed ; 
Lennox the loyal, De la Haye, 

And Boyd the hold in battle fray. 

I long the hardy band to head, 

And see once more my standard spread. — 
Does noble Bonald share our course, 

Or stay to raise his island force ?” — 

“ Come weal, come woe, by Bruce’s side,” 
lleplied the Chief, “ will Bonald bide. 
And since two galleys yonder ride. 

Be mine, so please my liege, dismiss’d 
To wake to arms the clans of Uist, 

And all who hear the Minche’s roar, 

On the Long Island’s lonely shore. 

The nearer Isles, with slight delay. 
Ourselves may summon in our way ; 

And soon on Arran’s shore shall meet. 
With Torquil’s aid, a gallant fleet. 

If aught avails their Chieftain’s best 
Among the islesmen of the west.” 


VI. 

Thus was their venturous council said. 
But, ere their sails the galleys spread, 
Coriskin dark and Coohn high 
Echoed the dirge’s doleful cry. 

Along that sable lake pass’d slow,.^ 
Fit scene for such a sight of woe,—. 
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The Borrowing islestnen, as they bore 
The murder’d Allan to the shore. 

At every pause, with dismal shout, 

Their coronach of grief rung out. 

And ever, when they moved again, 

The pipes resumed their clamorous strain, 
And, with the pibroch's shrilling wail. 
Mourn'd the young heir of Donagaile. 
Bound and around, from cliff and cave, 

His answer stern old Coolin gave. 

Till high upon his misty side 
Languish’d the mournful notes, and died. 
For never sounds, by mortal made. 
Attain’d his high and haggard heed, 

That echoes but the tempest's moan. 

Or the deep thunder’s rending groan. 

VII. 

Merrily, merrily bounds the bark, 

She bounds before the gale. 

The mountain breese from Ben-na-darch 
Is joyous in her sail I 

With fluttering sound like laughter hoarse. 
The cords and canvass strain. 

The waves, divided by her force, 

In rippling eddies chased her course. 

As if they laugh’d again. 

Not down the breeze more blithely flew, 
Skimming the wave, the light sea-mew. 


Cantoir. 
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Than the gay gaUoy bore 
Tier course upon that favouring wind, 

And Coolin’s crest has sunk behind, 

And Slapin’s onvem’d shore.* 

'Twas then that warlike signals wake 
Dunscuth’s dark towers and Eisord's lake. 

And soon, from Cavilgarrigh’s head. 

Thick wreaths of eddying smoke were spread ; 

A summons these of war and wrath 
To the brave clans of Sieat and Strath, 

And, ready at the sight. 

Each warrior to his weapons sprung. 

And targe upon his shoulder flung, 

Impatient for the :^ht. 

Mac-Kinnon’s chief, in warfare gray, 

Had charge to muster their array. 

And guide their barks to Brodick-Bay. 

VIII. 

Signal of Ronald's high command, 

A beacon gleam'd o’er sea and land, 

From Ganna’s tower, that, steep and gray, 
like falcon-nest o’erhangs the bay.‘ 

* [MS.—— “ mauntsia-shoie.”] 

' The little islimd of Canne, or Canney, adjoiua to du»e of Rum 
and Muielr, ivith which it forms one pariah. In a pretty bay open- 
ing towards the east, there is a lofty and deader rock detached 
from the shore. Upon the summit are the mins of a very small 
tower, scarcely accessible by a steep and precipitous path. Hate it 
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Seek not tie giddy crag to climb, 

To view the turret scathed by time ; 

It is a task of doubt and fear 
To aught but goat or mountain-deer. 

But rest thee on the silver beach, 

And let the aged herdsman teach 
His tale of former day ; 

His cur's wild clamour he shall chide, 

And for thy seat by ocean’s side, 

His varied plaid display ; 

Then tell, how with their Chieftain came, 

In ancient times, a foreign dame 
To yonder* turret gray.* 

Stem was her Lord’s suspicious mind, 

Who in so rude a jail confined 
So soft and fair a thrall I 
And oft when moon on ocean slept. 

That lovely lady sate and wept 
Upon the castle-wall, 

And turn’d her eye to southern climes, 

And thought perchance of happier times, 

is Bud one of tho Ungi, or Lords of tihe Isles, condaed a beautiful 
led;, of vbom be was jealous. The ruins are of oouree haunted 
by her reetlcee epirlt, and many romantic etotiee uro told by tbo 
aged people of tbe ielaud eoneeruing her fato in life, and ber 
uppeaiancea after death, 

' IMS—’* To Casna's turret grey,"] 

* [“ The Btanzae which follow ute, we think, toudiiugly beau- 
tiful, and breathe a aneet and melancholy tenderueee, perfeotly 
svitsble to tbe end tele which they' ccoord.”— t7ritt‘ca2 22eiijcw. j 

1 
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Anfl touch’d her lute by fits, and sun^ 

Wild ditties in her native tongue. 

Anil still, when on the cliff and bay 
Placid and pale the moonbeams play, 

And every breeze is mute, 

Upon the lone Hebridean’s ear 

Steals a strange pleasure mix’d with fear, 

While from that cliff he seems to hear 
The murmur of a lute, 

And sounds, as of a captive lone, 

That mourns her woes in tongue unknown. — 
Strange is the tale — ^bnt all too long 
Already hath it staid the song — 

Yet who may pass them by, 

That crag and tower in rninS gray,' 

Nor to theii' hapless tenant pay 
The tribute of a sigh I 

IX. 

Merrily, merrily bounds the bark 
O’er the broad ocean driven. 

Her path by Eonin’e mountains dark 
The steersman’s hand hath given. 

And Eonin’s mountains dark have sent 
Their hunters to the shore,® 


1 [MS.— « Tliat crag with crest of ruins giny,**] 

® Bonin (popularly called Bum, a name wliich a poet may be 
pardoned for avoiding if possible) is a very rough and monatainous 
VOL. X. K 
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Ajid each his ashen bow unbent, 

And gave his pastime o’er. 

And at the Island Lord’s command, 

Por hunting spear took warrior’s brand. 

On Scooreigg next a warning light 
Summon’d her warriors to the fight ; 

A numerous race, ere stem Maclcod 
O’er their bleak shores in vengeance strode,^ 
When all in vain the ocean-care 
Its refuge to his victims gave. 

The Chief, relentless in his wrath, 

Witli biasing heath blockades the path j 
In dense and stifling volumes roll’d, 

The vapour fill’d the cavorn’d hold I 


island, adjacent to those of Bigg and Canoaf . There is almost no 
arshle ground upon it, so that, oxcopt ia tho plenty of the deer, 
trhich of coucee are oovr nearly extirpated, it etiU dceerree the 
description heatowedhy the arohdean of the lelee. " Bonin, eix- 
teen myle north-«ast from tho ile of Coll, lyos ane ile cnllit Ronln 
Be, of sixteen myle long, and six in brodthe in the narrowest, ano 
forest of heigh mountains, and ah'mdance of littlo deir in it, quhilk 
deir will never he dane dounonith, but tho principal aaittis man 
be b the height of the hill, because the deir will he callit upwart 
ay be the tainehell, or without tynchol they will pass upwart por- 
fbree. In this ile will be goiton ahont Britano ale many wild nests 
upon the plane mure as men pleasis to gadder, and yet by roason 
the foffla hes few to start them except deir. This ile lyes from 
the welt to the eist in lenlh, and pertains to M'Kenabrey of Colin. 
Many solan geese are in thia iia.”— Mosiio’s DeKription of ths 
Wtttem Tslei, p, 18. 

• [Sea Appendix, Note 0.] 
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The warrior-threat, the infant’s plain, 

The mother’s screams, were heard in yain ; 

The vengeful Chief maintains his fires, 

Till in the vault* a tribe expires ! 

The bones which strew that cavern's gloom. 

Too well attest their dismal doom. 

X. 

Merrily, merrily goes the bark® 

On a breeze from the northward free, 

So shoots through the morning sky the lark, 

Or the swan through the summer sea. 

The shores of Mull on the eastward lay. 

And Ulva dark and Colonsay, 

And all the group of islets gay 

That guard famed Stofia round.^ 

* [MS— “ Till intlieir smolco," S:c.] 

• [” And so also ‘ marrily, morrily, goes tlio bnrd,’ in n suc- 
eoBslon of azerrimeitt, wlucli, like Dogberry's tediousnass, be finds 
it in bis heart to bestoir wholly null ontiraly on us, through imge 
after page, or wave after wivu of his voyage. "We could almost 
be tempted to believe that be was on bis return from Skye wbrn 
h^’lrrots tbie portion of bis poem ; — from Skye, the depository of 
the ‘ mighty cup of royal Somotled,’ ae wall as of ‘ Rorio More’s’ 
oomparatlvoly modern ' horn’ — end that, ae ba says bimaclf of a 
minstrel who celebrated the bospitalities of Dunvegan-castlo in 
that island, ‘ it is pretty plain, that when Mis tribute of poetical 
praise wee bestowed, the horn of Rorie More Imd not been inno> 
tivo.’" — MoatUff Meuieta. See Appendix, Note E.] 

’ Of the prominent beauties which abound in the poem, the 
most msgnificeni ne oonsider to be the deeoiiptioa of the cole- 
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Then all unkno^vn its columns rose, 

Where dark and undistnrb’d repose* 

The cormorant had found. 

And the shy seal had quiet home. 

And welter’d in that wondrous dome. 

Where, as to shame the temples deck’d 
By skill of earthly architect, 

Nature herself, it seem’d, would raise 
A Minster to her Maker’s praise !* 

brated Cavo of IFiogal, ivliiali is concsivod in a mighty mind, and 
is expressed in a strsin of poetry, cleitr, simple, nnd subUme.'' — 
SrilUh Critic.^ 

1 CME— " fVliere nielied, Ms undlsCarb’d repose.”] 

* It would bo unpardonable to detein the render upon a wonder 
so often described, and yet so incapable of being understood by 
desoription. This pedace of Neptune is even grander upon a second 
than the first riew. The stupendous columns which form the 
mdes of the cave, the depth and strength of the tide which roUs its 
deep and heavy swell up to the extremity of the vault — the variety 
of tints formed by white, crimson, and yellow ntolaotites, or petri- 
factions, which occi^y the vacancies between the hose of the broken 
piUais which form the roof, and intersect them with a rich, curi- 
ous, and variegated chasing, occupying each interstice— the cor- 
responding variety below water, where the ocean rolls over a dark- 
red or violet-coloured rock, from which, as from a base, the basaltic 
columns arise — ^ths tremendous noise of the swelling tide, mingling 
with the deep-toned echoes of the vault, — are rircumstanoes else- 
where unparalleled. 

Nothing can be mere interesting than the varied appeanmee of 
the littie archipelago of isleta, of which Slafia is tiro most remark- 
able. This group, called in Qaelio Treshamiah, aftorde a thauaand 
varied viswa to the voyager, as they appear in different poaitiona 
with reference to hia ceurae. The variefy of their shape contri- 
butes much to the beauty of these effecta. 
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Not for a meaner use ascend 
Her columns, or her arches bend ; 

Nor of a theme leas solemn tells 
That mighty surge that ebbs and swells, 

And still, between each awful pause, 

From the high wault an answer draws, 

In varied tone prolong’d and high. 

That mocks the organ’s molody. 

• Nor doth its entrance front in vain 
To old Iona’s holy fane, 

That Nature’s voice might seem to say, 

“ Well hast thou done, frail Child of day ! 
Thy^humble powers that stately shi'ine 
Task’d_^high and hard — ^but witness mine 1” ^ 

XL 

Merrily, merrily goes the bark, 

Before the gale she bounds ; 

So darts the dolphin from the shark. 

Or the deer before the hounds. 

They left Loch-Tua on their lee. 

And they waken'd the men of the wild Tiree, 
And the Chief of the sandy Coll $ 

‘ [The MS. adds, 

** WlilfA, when tlie rains of tby pile 
Camber the desolated islci 
^FinaSoad Immutable shall Btand^ 

'Oalost winds, and wnyea, and spoiler’s 3iflnd»”3 
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They paused not at Columba’s isle, 

Though peal’d the bolls from the holy pile 
With long and measured toll 
No time for matin or for mass, 

And the sounds of the holy summons pass 
Away in the billows* roll. 

Loohbnie’s fierce and warlike Lord 
Their signal saw, and grasp’d his sword. 

And verdant Hay call’d her host, 

And (he clans of Jura’s rugged coast 
Lord Ronald's call obey, 

And Scarba’s isle, whose tortured shore 
Still rings to Corrievreken’s roar, 

And lonely Colonsay j 
— Scenes sung by him who sings no more ! 

His bright and brief® career is o’er, 

’ We were now tteediog tliat illuetrious island, nMcli na? 
ence tlie luminaiy of the Caledonian legiona, trlicncs envnge clone 
and roTing baihsTiana derived the benefite of knowledge, and the 
lileesings oftelifdoa. To abstract the mind from all local emotion 
would bo impossible, if it were endeavoured, and would bo foolish, 
if it were possible. Whatever withdraws us from the power of our 
senses ; whatever makee the past, the distant, or the future pre<- 
dominate over the present, advances us in tho dignitv of thinking 
beings. Fat ftom me and from mj Mends be such frigid philoso- 
phy, as may conduct us indifferent and unmoved over any ground 
tvluch has been digniffed by wisdom, bravery, or virtue. That 
man ia little to be envied, whose patriotism would not gain force 
upon the pirin of Marathon, or whose piety would not grow warmer 
among the mine of Iona."— Ioiikeoii.] 

• fMS. — “ His short but bright,” &o.] 
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Anti mnto his tnnefnl strains ; 

Quench’fl is his lamp of vnrieil lore, 

That loved the light of song to pour ; 

A distant and a deadly shore 

Has Levden’s cold remains !* 

XIL 

Ever the breeze blows merrily, 

But the galley ploughs no more the sea. 

Lest, rounding wild Cantire, they meet 
The southern foeman’s watchful fleet. 

They held unwonted way } — 

Up Tarbat*s western lake they bore, 

Then dragg’d their bark the isthmus o’er,® 

As far as KilmaconneTs shore. 

Upon the eastern bey. 

It was a wondrous sight to see 
Topmast and pennon glitter free, 

High raised above the greenwood tree, 

As on dry land the galley moves, 

By cliff and copse and alder groves. 

^ The ballad, sntitlod “ Maophnil of Colonsay, and tbo Mor- 
maid of Comevrekin,” [Soo Border Minatrclay, vol. iv. p. 286,3 
was oomposed by Joha Loyden, from a tradition which ha found 
while m^ng a tour through the Hehrldcs about 1801, soon boforo 
his fatal depoitute for India, wkera, after hawng mode farther pro- 
grass in Otisntal literature than any inan of lotters who had om- 
brocad those studios, he died a martyr to hit zeal for knowledge, in 
the island of Java, immediately after the landing of our forces near 
Batavia, in August, 1811, 

* [See Appendix, Note P,] 
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Deep import from that selcoiith sign, 

Did many a mountain Seer divine, 

For ancient legends told the Gael, 

That when a royal bai-k should soil 
O’er Kilmaconnel moss. 

Old Albyn should in fight prevail. 

And every foe should fiunt and quail 
Before her silver Cross. 

xni. 

Now launch’d once more, the inland sea 
They furrow with fair augury. 

And steer for Arran’s isle j 
The sun, ere yet he sunk behind 
Bon-GhoU, “ the Mountain of the Wind,” 

Gave his grim peaks a greeting kind. 

And bade Loch Ranza smile. 

Thither their destined course they drew ; 

It seem’d the isle her monarch knew, 

1 Looti Bania is a Wutifal bay, on the northern extremity of 
Arran, opening towards East Tsrbat Loch. It is rroll described 
by Pemumt: — “ The approach woe megnifioenti a fino bay in 
frcnL about a mile deep, having a mined castle near the lower 
end, onalowfarprojectiogneckofland, that forms another harbour, 
with a narrow passage ; but within hoe three fathom of water, oven 
at the lowest ebb. Beyond is a little plain watered by a stream, 
and inhabited by the people of a small village. The whole is on. 
vironed with a theatre of mouatains ; and in the background the 
serrated crags of Grianan-Athol soar above. — Pekkant's Tovr 
to Ids IPeatem Js/et, p. 191-2. Ben-Ghaoil, ** the mountain of 
the winds,” is generally known by its English, and less poetical 
name, of Goatheld. 
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So brilliant was the landward view, 

The ocean so serene ; 

Each puny wave in diamonds roll’d 
O’er the calm deep, where hues of gold 
With azure strove and green. 

The hiU, the vale, the tree, the tower. 
Glow’d with the tints of evening's hour, 
The beach was silver sheen. 

The wind breathed soft os lover’s sigh. 
And, oft renew’d, seem’d oft to die. 
With breathless pause between. 

0 who, with speech of war and woes, 
Would wish to break the soft repose 
Of such enchanting scene ! 


XIV. 

Is it of war Lord Ronald speaks ? 

The blush that dyes his manly cheeks, 

The timid look, and downcast eye. 

And faltering voice the theme deny. 

And good King Robert’s brow espress’d, 
He ponder’d o’er some high request. 

As doubtful to approve 5 
Yet in his eye and lip the while. 

Dwelt the half-pitying glance and smile. 
Which manhood’s graver mood beguile, 
When lovers talk of love. 

Amdons his suit Lord Ronald pled; 

— “ And for my bride betrothed," he said, 
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My Liege has heard the rumour spread 
Of Edith from Artornieh lied. 

Too hard her fate — I claim no right ^ 

To blame her for her hasty flight ; 

Be joy and happiness her lot ! — 

But she hath fled the bridal-knot) 

And Lorn recall’d his promised plight, 

In the assembled ehieftains’ sight. — 

When, to fulfil our fathers’ band, 

I proffer’d all I could — my hand — 

1 was repulsed with scorn s 
Mine honour I should ill assert, 

And worse the feelings of my heart, 

If I should play a suitor’s part 
Again, to pleasure Lorn.”— 

XV. 

“ Young Lord,” the Eopl Bruce * replied, 
“ That q^uestion must the Church decide ; 
Yet seems it hard, since inmouis state 
Edith takes Clifford for her mate, 

The very tie, which she hath broke, 

To thee should still be binding yoke. 

But, for my sister Isabel— 

The mood of woman who can tell ? 

I guess the Champion of the Rock, 
Victorious in the tourney shock, 

‘ [MS “ BO tongue ia mine 

To blame bar," &o.] 

* [MS. — " The princely Bruce.”] 
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That knight unknown, to whom the prize 
She dealt, — had favour in her eyes ; 

But since our brother Nigel's fate, 

Our ruin’d house and hapless state, 

From worldly joy and hope estranged, 

Much is the hapless mourner changed. 
Perchance,” here smiled the noble King, 

« This tale may other musings bring. 

Soon shall we know — yon mountams hide 
The little convent of Saint Bride ; 

There, sent by Edward, she must stay. 

Till fate shall give more prosperous day 
^ And thither will I bear thy suit, 

Nor will thine advocate be mute.” 

xvr. 

As thus they talk’d in oamest mood, 

That speechless boy beside them stood. 

He stoop’d his head against the mast, 

And bitter sobs came thick and fast, 

A grief that would not be repress’d. 

But seem’d to burst his youthful breast. 

His hands, agcdnst his forehead held, 

As if by force his tears repell'd. 

But through his fingers, long and slight. 
Fast tiiU'd the drops of crystal bright. 
Edward, who walk’d the deck apart, 

First spied this confiict of the heart. 

’ [MS. — “ Thitlier, by Edward sen^ she sttp 

Till lata eball lend more prosparotie daya.”|] 
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Thoughtless as brave, with bluntness kind 
He sought to cheer the sorrower’s mind ; 

By force the slender hand he drew 

From those poor eyes that stream’d with dew. 

As in his hold the stripling strove, — 

(’Twas a rough grasp, though meant in love,) 
Away his tears the warrior swept, 

And bade shame on him that he wept.^ 

“ I would to heaven, thy helpless tongue 
Could tell me who hath wrought thee wrong 1 
For, were he of our crew the best, 

The insult went not unredress’d. 

Come, cheer thee ; thon art now of age 
To be a warrior’s gallant page 5 
Thou shalt be mine — a palfrey fair 
O’er hill and holt my boy shall bear, 

To hold my bow in hunting grove, 

Or speed on errand to my love s 
Far wen I wot thou wilt not tell 
The temple where my -wishes dwell.” 


XVH. 

Bruce interposed, — “ Gay Edward, no, 

This is no youth to hold thy bow, 

To fill thy goblet, or to bear 
Thy message Ught to lighter fair. 

Thou ait a patron all too wild 
And thoughtless, for this orphan child. 

^ [MS. — “ And as away ihs tears he swep^ 

He hade shame on him that he wept.’’] 
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See’st thou not how apai-t he steals, 

Keeps lojidy couch, and londy meals ? 

Fitter by far in yon calm cell 
To tend our sister Isabel, 

With father Augustin to share 
The peaceful change of oonyent prayer, 

Than wonder wild adventures through. 

With such a reckless guide os you.”— 

“ Thanks, brother 1” Edward answer’d gay, 

" For the high laud thy words convey ! 

But we may learn some future day, 

If thou or I can this poor boy 
Protect the best, or best employ. 

Meanwhile, our vessel nears the strand ; 
Launch we the boat, and seek the loud.” 

XVHL 

To land King Robert lightly sprung. 

And thrice aloud his bugle rung 
With note prolong’d and varied strain, 

Till bold Ben-ghoil replied again. 

Good Douglas then, and De la Haye, 

Had in a glen a hart at bay, 

And Lennox cheer’d the laggard hounds. 
When waked that horn the greenwood bounds. 
“ It is the foe !” cried Boyd, who came 
In breathless haste with eye on dame, — 

“ It is the foe 1 — Each valiant lord 
Fling by his bow, and grasp his sword 1"— 
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“ Not BO,” replied the good Lord James, 
“ That Hast no English hngle claims. 
Oft haye I heard it fire the fight, 

Cheer the pursuit, or stop the ilight. 
Dead were my heart, and deaf mine ear. 
If Bruce should call, nor Douglas hear ! 
Each to Loch Ranza’s margin spring ; 
That blast was winded by the King 1 


* Tho pnssago in Barbour, desmibing the landing of Bruce, and 
hie being recogniacd b]r Douglas and tboaa of bis followers who had 
ptoccdod him, by tba sound of bia born, is in the ori^nalaiugulaTlr 
simple and ofTcoting— Tbo Icing arrived in Arran with thirty-three 
smidl row-boats. He interrogated a female if there had arrived 
any warlike mon of lota in that country. “ Surely, sir,” sho 
replied, “ I can tell you of many who lately came hither, discon- 
fltod the Bnglish governor, and blockadod his caatlo of Brodick. 
They maintain themselvea in a wood at no great distance.” Tho 
king, truly conceiving that this must be Douglas and his followsrs, 
who had lately set forth to try thsir fortune in Arran, deaired tho 
woman to conduot him to tho wood. Sho obeyed. 

" The king then Slew Ms kom os liigi, ; 

And gert his men. that were him by. 

Hold them still, and all privy 3 
And B3;ne again Ids hone blew he. 

James of Dowglas heard him blew. 

And at the last alone gen know. 

And said, ‘ Soothly yon Is the king; 

1 know long whllo since his blowing.’ 

The third time therowithall he blew. 

And Uien Sir Bobert Hold it knewi 
And said, ‘ Ton in the king, hut dread, 

Go wo forth till him, better speed.' 

'Then went thoy till tho king iuhye. 

And him Inclined courteously. 
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XIX. 

Fast to their mates the tidings spread, 

And fast to shore the warriors sped. 

Bursting from glen and greenwood tree, 

High waked their loyal jubilee ! 

Around the royal Bruce they crowd, 

And clasp’d his hands, and wept aloud. 
Veterans of early fields were there. 

Whose helmets press’d their hoary hair. 

Whose swords and axes bore a stain 
From life-blood of the red-hair’d Dane ; ^ 

And boys, whose hands scarce brook’d to wield 
The heavy sword or bossy shield. 

Men too were there, that bore the soars 
Impress’d in Albyn’s woful wars. 

At Falkirk’s fierce and fatal fight, 

Teyndrum’s dread rout and Methven’s flight ; 
The might of Douglas there was seen. 

There Lennox with his graceful mien ; 
Kirkpatrick, Closeburn’s dreaded Knight ; 

The Lindsay, fiery, fierce, and light ; 


And blLthly welcomed them tlie kinffi 
And was joyful of their meeting. 

And Isissi'd them } and epcarfd^ syne * AUced* 

How they Imd fared in Imntifig P 

And they him told nil, but losing : f f Wiihout Inins* 

Syno Inud they God of their zoecting; 

Syne witli the Icing till hie harbourye 
■Wentnjothjoyfn* and jolly,** 

SAnooun’a Bruce, Sook r. p, 115, 116. 
'.tlSS.— ” ImprcBs'd by Hfc-hlood of the Dane."j 
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* The Heir of murder’d De la Haye, 

And Boyd the grave, and Scion gay. 

Around their King regain’d they press’d, 

Wept, shouted, dasp’d him to their breast, 

And young and old, and serf and lord, 

And he who ne’er unsheathed a sword. 

And he in many a peril tried. 

Alike resolved the brunt to bide, 

Aad live or die by Bruce’s side 1 


XX. 

Oh, War I thou hast thy fierce delight, 
Thy gleams of joy, intensely bright ! 

Such gleams, as from thy polish’d shield 
Fly dazjsling o’er the battle-field ! 

Such transports wake, severe and high. 
Amid the peoling conquest-cry 5 
Scarce less, when, after battle lost. 

Muster the remnants of a host, 

. And as each comrade’s name they tell. 
Who in the well-fought conflict fell. 
Knitting stern brow o’er flashing eye. 

Vow to avenge them or to die 1— 
Warriors ! — and where are warriors found. 
If not on martial Britaia’s ground 
And who, when waked with note of fire. 
Love more than they the BritiBh. lyre ?— 


5 [MS. — If not on Biibdn’a woilike gromid,”] 
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Know ye not, — liearts to honour dear 1 
That joy, deep-thrilling, stern, severe, 

At which the heartstrings vibrate high. 

And wake the fountains of the eye 
And blame ye, then, the Bruce, if trace 
Of tear is on his manly face. 

When, scanty relics of the train 
That hail’d at Scone his early reign. 

This patriot band around him hung, 

And to his knees and bosom clung ? — 

Blame ye the Bruce ? — ^his brother blamed, 

But shared the weakness, while ashamed, 

With haughty laugh his head he turn’d. 

And dash’d away the tear he scorn’d.* 

1 1** Onrs are Uie tears, tliongh fetr, sincerely shed* 

When Ocean shrevids and Bepulohree our dead* 

Por iisj even banquets fond regret supply 
In tho red ctip that croAvna onr memory ; 

And tho brief epitaph in danger’s day. 

Whan those who win. at length, divide tbe pcey» 

And cry, Rcmerabriuice saddening o'er encli brow. 

How had tlie braro who foil exulted now t ” 

Byiioh's Cortaifol 

* The kind, and yet fiery charucteT of Edward Bruoe, is well 
punted hy Barbour, ia the account of his behaviour after the battle 
of Bumookburn. Sir Walter Boss, one of tho very fere Scottish 
nobles who fell ia that battle, was so dearly belo'ved by Edward, 
that he wished the victory had been lost, so Ross had lived* 

I 

X V ** Out’ta'kcn him, men has notsoen 

r Whexo he for any men made moaning.** 

I And here the yenerable Archdeacon iatunatea a piece of scandal* 
I Sir Edward Bruce, it seems, loved Rosa's sister, par amtmrf, to 
'the neglect of bis ovnx lady, aster to David de Strathbogie, Earl 
VOL* X* L 
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XXL 

’Tis morning, and the Convent bell 
Long time had ceased its matin knell. 

Within thy walls, Saint Bride 1 
An aged Sister sought the cell 
Assign'd to Lady Isabel, 

And hurriedly she cried, 

• “ Haste, gentle Lady, haste — there waits 
A noble stranger at the gates j 
Saint Bride's poor voVress ne'er has seen 
A Knight of such a princely mien ; 

His errand, as he bade me tell, 

Is with the Lady Isabel,” 

The princess rose, — for on her knee 
Low bent she told her rosary , — ^ 

of Atholo. TUu crimmal poEBlon had evil coneoiinoncoB ; for, in 
Teeeotment of the alFront done to hie Hster, Atliole attached the 
giutd nhich Bruce had loft at Cambuekennetb, during the liattlo 
of Bannockburn, to protect his magazine of provieions, aud elew 
Sir 'Wdliam Keith, the commandei. For which treeeon he was 
forfeited. 

In like manner, when in a sallT' from Carrickfergus, Neil Fle- 
ming, end the guotda whom he commanded, had fallen, after the 
protracted resutence which saved the rest of Edward Bruce's army, 
he made each moan ae eurprieed ha followere : 

“Sic mean he made men had ferly,* * TTonier. 

For he wet not caetomalilr 
Wont for to moan men any tiling, 

Kor would not tear men make moaning." 

Suah are the nice traits of charaoter so often lost in general history. 

’ [“ Sir Scott, we have said, contradicts himself. How will ho 
etrplain the fidloivingfacts to his reader’s satislactian? The tliird 
canto infarms us that Isabel accompauiea Edward to Ireland, there 
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« Let him by thee hia puTpose teach ; 

I may not give a stranger siieech.” — 

“ Saint Bride forefend, thou royal Maid ! ” 

The portress cross’d herself, and said, — 

“ Not to be prioress might I 
Debate his will, his suit deny.” — • 

“ Has earthly show then, simple fool, 

Power o’er a sister of thy rule, 

And art thou, like the worldly train. 

Subdued by splendours light and vain ?” — 

XXII. 

« No, Lady ! in old eyes like mine. 

Gauds have no glitter, gems no shine ; 

Nor grace his rank attendants vain. 

One youthful page is all his train. 

It is the form, the eye, the word. 

The beoi'ing of that stranger Lord ; 

His stature, manly, bold, and tall, 

Built like a castle’s battled wall. 

Yet moulded in such just degrees. 

His giant-strength seems lightsome ease. 

Close as the tendrils of the vine 
His locks upon his forehead twine, 

to remiiin till tho teTDiioation of the war ; and in the fourth canto, 
the second day after her departure, we discover the princcea count- 
ing her heads and reading homilies in the Cloister of St Bride, in 
the Island of lurran ! We humbly beeeeish the ‘ htighty Minatrel ' 
to clear up thii matter .” — .Oritieal iJevi'eio.] 



164 THE LORD or THE ISLES. Canto IV. 

Jet-black, save where some touch of gray 
Has la’en the youthful hue away. 

Weather and war their rougher trace 
Have left on. that majestic face ; — 

But ’tis his dignity of eye 1 
There, if a suppliant, would I fly. 

Secure, ’mid danger, wrongs, and grief. 

Of sympathy, redress, relief — 

That glance, if guilty, would I dread 
More than the doom that spoko me dead !" — 

“ Enough, enough,” the princess cried, 

“ 'Tis Scotland’s hope, her joy, her pride ! 

To meaner front was ne’er assign’d 
Such mastery o’er the common mind — 

Bestow’d thy high designs to aid, 

How long, O Heaven 1 how long delay’d ! — 
Haste, Mona, haste, to introduce 
My darling brother, royal Bruce I ” 

XXIII. 

They met like friends who pert in pain, 

'And meet in doubtful hope again. 

But when subdued* that fitful swell. 

The Bruce survey’d the humble cell ; — 

« And this is thine, poor Isabel I — 

That pallet-couch, and naked wall. 

For room of state, and bed of pall ; 


* [MS.—." But vhen tubsidep," &c.] 
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For costly robes and jewels rare, 

A string of beads and zone of bair ; 

And for tho trumpet’s sprightly call 
To sport or banquet, grove or hall, 

The bell’s grim voice divides thy care, 

’Twixt hours of penitence and prayer 1 — 

O iU for thee, my royal claim 
From the First D^avid’s sainted name ! 

0 woe for thee, that while he sought 
His right, thy brother feebly fought ! ” — 

XXIV. 

“ Now lay these vain regrets aside. 

And be the unsbolcan Bruce ! ” she cried. 

“ For more I glory to have shared 
The woes thy venturous spirit dared. 

When raising first thy valiant band 
In rescue of thy native land. 

Than had fair Fortune set me down 
The partner of an empire’s crown. 

And grieve not that on Pleasure’s stream 
No more I drive in giddy dream. 

For Heaven the erring pilot knew, 

And from the gulf the vessel drew, 

Tried me with judgments stern and great. 

My house’s ruin, thy defeat, 

Poor Nigel’s death, till, tamed, I own. 

My hopes are fixed on Heaven alone ; 
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Nor e’er shall earthly prospects win 
My heart to this vain world of sin.”— 

XXV. 

« Nay, Isahel, for such stern choice, 

First wilt thou wait thy brother’s voice ; 

Then ponder if in convent scene 
No softer thoughts might intervene — 

Say they were of that unknown Knight, 

Victor in Woodstock’s tourney-fight — 

Nay, if his name such blush you owe. 

Victorious o’er a fairer foe ! ” 

Truly his penetrating eye 

Hath caught that blush’s passing dye,— 

Like the last beam of evening thrown 
On a white cloud, — ^just seen and gone.* 

’ C** would bow witU venorotion to tho powerful and rugged 
|;c]uua of Scott. We would btyle blm above all others, Homer and 
Sbakspeare exoepted, tbo Poet of Nature— of Nature in all her 
varied beauUes, in all her wildest haunts. No appearance, how- 
over minute, in the scenes around hiin> escapes his penetrating eye ; 
they are all marUed with the lucest discrimination \ are introduced 
with the happiest effect. Hence, in hie similes, hoth the genius 
and Ihe judgment of the poetare peculiarly conspicuous ; his accu- 
rate observation of the appearances of nature, which others have 
neglected, imparts on originality to those allusions, of which the 
reader immediately recognisee the aptness and propriety; and only 
'wonders that what must have been so often witnessed, should have 
been so uniformly passed unregarded by. Such is the simile applied 
to the transient blush observed by Bruce on the countenance of 
Isabel upon his mention of Honald.'* — Sriti9h Ctitic^'\ 
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Soon with calm cheelc and steady eye, 

The princess made composed reply : — 

« I guess my brother’s meaning well ; 

For not so silent is the coll, 

But we have heard the islosmen all 
Arm in thy cause at Ronald’s call, 

And mine eye proves that Knight unknown ' 
And the brave Island Lord are one. — 

Flad then his suit been earlier made. 

In his own name, with thee to aid, 

(But that his plighted faith forbade,) ® 

I know not But thy page so near ? — 

This is no tale for menial’s ear.” 

XXVI. 

Still stood that pogo, as for apart 
As the small cell would space afford ; 

With dizzy eye and bursting heart. 

He leant his weight on Bruce’s sword. 

The monarch’s mantle too he boro,® 

And di’ew the fold his visage o’er. 

“ Fear not for him — iu murderous strife,” 

Said Bruce, “ his warning saved my life j * 

Full seldom parts ho from my side. 

And in his silence I condde, 

’ [MS.— And wall I judga tliat ICniglit unltnown.’^] 
*[MS._“ But that his | | plight forbade.”] 

* [HS. — ** The monatGli'B brand and clook ho bore.**] 

* [MS.—** Answered the Bruce, ‘he saved my life.* **] 
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Since lie can tell no tale again. 

He is a l)oy of gentle strain, 

And I have purposed he shall dwell 
In Augustin the chaplain’s cell, 

And wait on thee, my Isabel. — 

Mind not his tears ; I’ve seen them flow, 

As in the thaw dissolves the snow. 

’Tis a kind youth, but fanciful, 

Unfit against the tide to pull. 

And those that with the Bruce would sail. 
Must learn to strive with stream and gale. — 
But forward, gentle Isabel — 

My answer for Lord Bonald tell.” — > 


xxvn. 

“ This answer be to Ronald given— 
The heart he asks is fix’d on heaven.' 
My love was like a summer flower. 

That wither'd in the wintry hour. 

Born but of vanity and pride, 

And with these sunny visions died. 

If further press his suit — then say. 

He should his plighted troth obey. 

Troth plighted both with ring and word, 
And sworn on crucifix and sword.— 


‘ [Tie MS. baa— 

" Iiabd's tboagbU are Sx’d on heaven i" 
end &e tvo couplets wbicb faUcir are interpolated on the blank 
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Ob, shame thee, Robert! I have seen 
Thou hast a woman’s guardian been ! 

Even in extremity’s dread hour. 

When press’d on thee the Southern power. 
And safety, to all human sight, 

Was only found in rapid flight, 

Thou heard’st a wretched female plain 
In agony of travail-pain. 

And thou didst hid thy little hand 
Upon the instant turn and stand. 

And dai-e the worst the foe might do, 
Rather than, like a knight untrue, 

Leave to pursuers merciless 
A woman in her last distress — * 


1 This incidont, wliich ilIu<«tr{ito9 so happily the cbiralroUK 
l^onerosity of Bruco's choractor, is one of tlie many simple and na* 
tural traits recorded by Barbour. It occurred during the expedi- 
tion wblch Bruce made to Ireloi^t to support. the pretensions oi 
bis hioiher Edirard t<t tb^ tbn7fi« ot that Jcingdom, Bruce Wt’th 
about to retreat^ and bis host was arrayed for moving* 


** The king hoe heard a woman ctj. 

He asked what that was iu hy.^ 

* It is the layndar, * 8ir>* soi ane, 

* That her chIld-iU> right now has ta’cn : 

And must leave now behind us here. 

Therefore ahe makes an ovU cdieer.’ * 

The king said, ' Certes,’ it were pity 
That ahe in that point left should be. 

For certea 1 trow there is no man 
That he no will rue ^ a woman than.* 

His hosts all there arested he. 

And getf^ a tent aoon stintit^ be, * Caused. 


t Ilojfte* 

* Laundn^H; 
0 CMldM. 

*Stoj}. 

* Certainly/* 


s Pitched, 
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And wilt thou now deny thine aid 
To an oppress’d and injured maid, 

Even plead for Ronald’s perfidy, 

And press his fickle faith on me ? — 

So witness Heaven, as true I vow, 

Had I those earthly feelings now, 
Which could my former hosom move 
Ere taught to set its hopes above, 

I’d spurn each proffer he could bring, 
Till at my feot ho laid the ring, 

The ring and spousal contract both. 
And fair acquittal of his oath. 

By her who brooks his perjured scorn, 
The ill-requited Maid of Lorn I ” 

xxvm. 

■With sudden impulse forward sprung 
The page, and on her neck he hung ; 
Then, recollected instantly, 

His head he stoop’d, and bent his knee, 


Andgert her gang In hnstlly. 

And other women to be her by. 

\7hila Bho was dellreredhe bade; 

And Bjne forth on his waye rade* 

Aud howahe forth ehould rairled be. 

Or he forth fare,* ordained he* * 

This was n full great coarteay. 

That swUk a king and eo mighty, 

Gert hU mon dwell on this xoaonera 
Sut for a poor lavender*” 

BAnsouR’a J?ruee, BDOkxvh pp« 30,40. 
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Kiss’d twice the band of Isabel, 

Arose, and sudden left tbe cell. — 

The princess, loosen’d from his hold. 
Blush’d angry at his bearing bold 5 
But good King Robert cried, 

Chafe not — by signs he speaks his mind, 
He heard the plan my care design’d. 

Nor could his transports hide. — 

But, sister, now bethink thee well ; 

No easy choice the convent cell ; 

Trust, I shall play no tyrant part. 

Either to force thy hand or heart, 

Or suffer that Lord Ronald scorn. 

Or wrong for thee, the Maid of Lorn. 

But think, — not long the time has been. 
That thou wert wont to sigh unseen, 

And wouldst the ditties best approve. 

That told some lay of hapless love. 

Now are thy wishes in thy power. 

And thou art bent on cloister bower I 
0 1 if our Edward knew the change. 

How would his busy satire range, 

'With many a sarcasm varied still 
On woman’s wish, and woman’s will ! ” — 


XXIX. 

" Brother, I well believe,” she said, 

“ Even so would Edward’s part be play’d. 
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Xinilly in heart, in word severe, 

A foe to thong’ht, and grief, and feai', 

He holds his humour uncontroll'd j 
But thou art of another mould. 

Say then to Ilonald, as I say. 

Unless before my feet he lay 

The ring which bound the faith he swore. 

By Edith freely yielded o’er, 

He moves his suit to me no more. 

Nor do I promise, even if now 
Ho stood absolved of spousal vow, 

That I would change my purpose made, 
To shelter me in holy shade. — 

Brother, for little space, farewell 1 
To other duties warns the bell,” — 


XXX. 

Lost to the world,” King Eobert said, 
When he had left the royal maid, 

“ Lost to the world by lot severe, 

O what a gem lies buried here, 

Nipp’d by misfortune's cruel frost, 

The buds of fair affection lost ! — ^ 

But what have I with love to do ? 

Far sterner cares my lot pursue. 

’ [The MS. hero adds : — 

" She ylelda one ehnde of empty hope ; 

Rut well I yiicss licr wily erope 
In to elude Lord Roaatd’a plea, 

And etui my Importunity. 



Canto • 


the lord or the ISI/ESi 


173 


—Pent in this isle we may not lie/ 

Nor would it long' our wants supply. 

Eight opposite, the mainland towers 
Of my own Tiirnberry court our powers— 

Might not my father's beadsman hoar, 

Cuthhert, who dwells upon the shore, 

Kindle a signal-flame, to show 
The time propitious for the blow ? 

It shall he so — some friend shall bear 
Our mandate with despatch and care ; 

^Edward shall find the messenger. 

That fortress ours, the island fleet 
May on the coast of Garrick meet. — 

O Scotland 1 shall it e’er be mine 
To wreak thy wrongs in battle-line. 

To raise ray wictor-head, and see 
Thy hills, thy dales, thy people free, — 

That glance of bliss is all I crave, 

Betwixt my labours and my grave 1" 

Then down the hill he slowly went, 

Oft pausing on the steep descent. 

And reach’d the spot where his bold train 
Held rustic camp upon the plain.' 

’ [This and tlie ttrolro cuccsoding linoB are intorpolntad on lha 
blank page of the MS.] 

* [** The fourth oaato cannot be very greatly praised. It con- 
tains, indead, many pleasing passages ; but the merit wbioli tlioy 
possess is too much detecbed from the general interest of die poem. 
The only business is Blues's arrivol at the isle of Arran. The 

a 
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voyago is certainly described mtb spirit ; but the ronuundor of tho 
canto is ratbor tedious, and might, without any considerable incon- 
venience, have been left a good deal to tho reader’s imagination. 
Mr Scott ought to reserve, as much as possible, tho interlocutory 
parts of his narrative, for occasions ivhich admit of high and ani- 
mated sentiment, or the display of powerful emotions, because this 
is idmost the enly poetical beauty of which speeches are susceptible. 
But to fill up three-fourths of a canto with a lover’s asking a bro- 
ther in a quiet and friendly manner for permission to address his 
sister in marriage, and a brother’s asking his sister whether she has 
any objections, is, wo think, somewhat injudicious.”— Qaarferly 
Jfesicu'.] 
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CANTO FIPTH. 


On fair Loch-IlQnza stream’d the eaily day, 

Thin wreaths of cottage-smoke are upward curl’d 
From the lone hamlet, which her inland bay 
And circling mountains sever from the world. 

And there the fisherman his sail nnfurl’d, 

The goat-herd drove bis kids to steep Ben-Ghofl, 
Before the hut the dame her spindle twirl’d. 
Courting the sunbeam as she plied her toil, — 

For, wake where’er he may, Man wakes to care and 
coil. 

But other duties call’d each convent maid. 

Housed by the summons of the moss-grown ball ; 
Sung were the matins, and the mass was said, 

And every sister sought her separate cell, 

Such was the rule, her rosary to tell. 

VOL, X, M 
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And Isabel has knelt in lonely prayer ; 

The sunbeam, through the narrow lattice, fell 
Upon the snowy neck and long dai-k hair. 

As stoop’d her gentle head in meeic devotion there. 


II. 

She raised her eyes, that duty done. 

When, glanced upon the pavement-stone, 
Geram’d and enchased, a golden ring. 
Bound to a scroll with silken string,^ 

With few brief words inscribed to toll,- 
“ This for the Lady Isabel." 

Within, the writing farther bore, — 

« 'Twas with this ring his plight he swore, 
With this his promise I restore j 
To her who can the heart command. 

Well may I yield the plighted hand. 

And 0 1 for better fortune bom. 

Grudge nut a passing sigh to mourn 
Her who was Edith once of Lorn I ” 

One single flash of glad surprise 
Just glanced from Isabel’s dark eyes, 

Bui vanish’d in the blush of shame, 

That, as its penance, instant came. 

« O thought unworthy of my race ! 

Selfish, ungenerous, mean, and base, 

I [MS.———" & ting of goM, 

A scroll mound tlio joirel roll'd, 

Hud feu brief rroidi,'* tec.] 
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A moment’s throb of joy to own,' 

That rose upon her hopes o’erthrown !— - 
Thou pledge of vows too well believed, 

Of man ingrate and maid deceived, 

Think not thy lustre here shall gain 
Another heart to hope in vain ! 

For thou shalt rest, thou tempting gaud. 

Where worldly thoughts are overawed. 

And worldly splendours sink debased ” 

Then by the cross the ring she placed. 

m. 

Next rose the thought, — its owner far. 

How came it here through bolt and bar ? — . 

But the dim lattice is ajar. — 

She looks abroad — the morning dew 
A light short stop had brush’d anew. 

And there wore foot-prints seen 
On the carved buttress rising still. 

Till on the mossy window-sill 
Their track effaced the green. 

The ivy twigs were torn and fray’d, 

As if some climber’s steps to aid. — 

But who the hardy messenger. 

Whose venturous path these signs infer ? — 

“ Strange doubts are mine ! — Mona, draw nigh } 
— Nought ’scapes old Mona’s curioUs eye— 


' [MS, — '* A single throb of 507 to own.”] 
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What strangers, gentle mother, say, 

Have sought these holy walls to-day ?” — 
“ None, Lady, none of note or name ; 
Only your brother’s foot-page came, 

At peep of dawn — I pray’d him pass 
To chapel where they said the mass j 
But like an arrow he shot by, 

And tears seem’d bursting from his eye.” 


IV. 

The truth at once on Isabel, 

As darted by a sunbeam fell. — 

“ 'Tis Edith's self!* — ^her speechless woe. 
Her form, hec looks, the secret show I 
— ^Instant, good Mona, to the bay, 

And to my royal brother say, 

I do conjure him seek my cell, 

With that mute page ha loves so well.” — 

<« What ! know’st thou not his warlike host 
At break of day has left our coast ?** 

My old eyes saw them from the tower. 

At eve they couch’d in greenwood bower. 

At dawn a bugle-signal, made 
By their bold Lord, their ranks array’d ; 

Up sprung the spears through bush and tree. 
No time for benedicite ! 

> [MS — •* ’Ti. slie hereelf.”] 

* [MS.—.** What 1 knon'ht tboa not in sudden haste 
The narners from our woods have pass’d, ”3 



Canto V. THE LOED OF THE ISLES. 181 

I 

Like deer, that, rousing from their lair, 

Just shake the dewlrops from their hair, 

And toss their armed crests aloft. 

Such matins theirs I ” — « Good mother, soft — 
Where does my brother bend his way? ” — ^ 

“ As I have heard, for Brodick-Bay, 

Across the isle — of harks a score 
Lie there, ’tis said, to waft them o’er. 

On sudden news, to Carrick-shore.” — 

“ If such their purpose, deep the need,” 

Said anxious Isabel, of speed I 
Call Father Augustine, good dame.” 

The nun obey’d, the Father came. 


V. 

“ Kind Father, hie without delay. 

Across the hills to Brodiclc-Bny. 

This message to the Bruce be given ; 

I pray him, by his hopes of Heaven, 

That, till he speak with me, he stay 1 
Or, if his haste brook no delay. 

That ha deliver, on ray suit. 

Into thy charge that stripling mute. 

Thus prays his sister Isabel, 

For causes more than she may tell — 

Away, good father ! — and take heed. 

That life and death are on thy speed.” 

' I[MS. — “ Cami tall whuro they have bent their way ?'’3 
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His cowl the good oM priest did on, 
Took his piked staff and sandall’d shoon, 
And, like a palmer bent by eld. 

O’er moss and moor his jonrney held.^ 


VI. 

Hea-vy and dull the foot of age, 

And rugged was the pilgrimage 5 
But none was there beside, whose care 
Might such iiriportant message bear. 
Through birchen copse he wander’d slow. 
Stunted and sapless, thin and low ; 

By many a mountain stream he pass’d. 
From the tall cliffs in tumult cast. 

Dashing to foam their waters dun, 

And sparkling in the summer sun. 

Bound his grey head the wild curlew 
In many a fearless circle flew. 

O'er chasms he pass’d, where fractures wide 
CrsTed wary eye and ample stride 5 ® 


1 AuA CTcu the liland took liis vrayi 

0*crbtll end holt, to Brodick Sny/*] 

* Tho interior of the islaod of Arran abounds irith beautiful 
lugbland scenery:. The hillsi being very rocky and precipitous, 
afford some eataraots of great height, though of inconsiderable 
breadth. There is one pen orer the river hlachini, lenovrned for 
the dUemma of a poor woman, who, being tempted by tbe narrow- 
ness of the ravine to step across, succeeded in making the drat 
movement, but took fright when it became necessary to move the 
other foot^ and remained in a posture equally ludicrous and dan- 
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He cross’d his brow beside Ihe stone, 

Where Druids erst heard yictims groan, ^ 

And at the cairns upon the wild. 

O’er many a heathen hero piled, * 

He breathed a timid prayer for those 
Who died ere Shiloh's sun arose. 

Beside Macfarlane’s Cross he staid, 

' There told his hours within the shade. 

And at the stream his thirst allay’d. 

Thence onward journeying slowly still, 

As evening closed he reach’d the hill. 

Where, rising through the woodland green, 

Old Brodick’s gothic towers were seen. 

From Hastings, late their English lord, 

Douglas had won them by the sword.’ 

gorouB, until Eoma cliance passougei assistod her to extricate her- 
self. It is said she remained there some hours. 

r [SIS.—" He rrusa'd him by the Druids' stone, 

That heard at yece the victim’s groan.’’! 

’ The isle of Anna, like those of Man and Anglosea, abounds 
vith many relics of heathen, and probably Druidicsl, superatitaon. 
There ere high erect columns of unhewn stone, the most early of 
all monuments, the circles of rude stones, commonly entitlod Druid- 
ical, and the cairns, or sepulchral piles, within whidh are usually 
found urns enclosing ashes. Much doubt necessarily rests upon tbs 
history of such monuments, nor is it possible to consider them as 
exclusirely Celtic, or Druidicel. By much the finest cirales of stand- 
ing atones, excepliug Stonehege, are those of Stenhouse, atStehius, 
in the island of Pomona, the principal isle of the Orcades. These, 
of course, are neither Gelde nor Druidicalj and we are assured 
that many circles of the kind occur both in Sweden and Norway. 

" Brodick or Brathwick Castle, in the Isle of Arran, is an an- 
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The sun that sunh behind the isle, 

Now tinged them with a parting smile. 

vir. 

But though the beams of light decay, 
’Twas bustle all in Brodick-Bay. 

The Bruce’s followers crowd the shore. 
And boats and barges some unmoor, 

Some raise the sail, some seize the oar ; 
Their eyes oft turn’d where glimmer’d far 
What might have seem’d an early star 


eUnt fortrciis, noar an open rondsteail called Brodicic-Bay, and not 
far diatont from a tolerable bnrbonr, closed in by tbe island of lam- 
lash. This important place hod been assailed a short time before 
Bruce’s arrival in the island. James lord Douglas, ivbo accom- 
panied Bruce to bis retreat in Beehrine, seems, in tbe spring of 
1306, to bare tired of bis abode there, and set out accordingly, in 
tha phrase of the times, to see nhat adventure God irould send 
him. Sir Robert Boyd accompauiod him; and his knowledge of 
the localities of Arran appears to bare directed bis course tbitber. 
They lendsd in the island privately, and appear to have laid an 
ambush for Sir John Hastings, the English governor of Brodwiak, 
and laiprised a considerable supply of aims and provisions, end 
nearly took the castle itself. Bideed, that they actually did so, 
baa been genecidly averred hy hiatorians, although it does not 
appear from tbe narrative of Barbour. On the contrary, it would 
seem that they took shelter within, a fortification of the ancient 
inhabitants, a rampart called Tar an Schian, When they were 
jrdned by Bruoe, it eeems probable that they had gained Brodick 
Castle. At least tradition says, that from the battlcmenta of the 
tower he saw the supposed signal-fire on Turnherry-nook. . . . The 
easti& is now much modeinized, but baa a dignified appearance, 
being surrounded by flourisbing plantations. 
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On heaven’s blue arch, save that its light 
Was all too flickering, fierce, and bright. 

Far distant in the south, the ray 
Shone pale amid retiring day, 

But as, on Garrick shore. 

Dim seen in outline faintly blue, 

The shades of evening closer drew, ^ 

It kindled more and more. 

The monk’s slow steps now press the sands. 

And now amid a scene he stands. 

Full strange to churchman’s eye ; 

Warriors, who, arming for the fight, 

Eivet and clasp their harness light. 

And twinkling spears, and axes bright, 

And helmets flashing high. 

Oft, too, with unaocustom’d ears, 

A language much unmeet he hears, ^ 

2 [MS.— "ThQBliades of evfin more cloeely drc\v> 

It brighten'd more and morep 
Now print bis ennthill’d foot the Baade, 

And now amid," &c.] 

* Barbour, with, great bimplioity, gives an aneudoto, from which 
it would seem that the vice of profano ewoaring, afterwards too 
general among the Scottish nation, was, at this time, confined to 
military men. As Douglas, after Bruce's return to Scotland, was 
roving about the mountainous country of Tweeddale, near iho 
water of Line, he chanced to hear some persons in a farm-house 
say ** ihe deviV* Concluding, from this hardy expression, that 
the house contained warlike guests, he immediately assailed it, and 
had the good fortune to make piisoners Thomas Randolph, after- 
wards the famous £arl of Murray, and Alexander Stuart, Lord 
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While, hastening' all on board, 

As stormy as the swelling surge 
That mix’d its roar, the leaders urge 
Their followers to the ocean verge, 

With many a haughty word. 

VIII. 

Through that wild thrqng the Father pass’d. 
And reach’d the lioyal Bruce at last. 

He leant against a stranded boat. 

That tho approaching tide must float, 

And counted every rippling wave. 

As higher yet her sides they lave. 

And oft the distant fire he eyed. 

And closer yet his hauberk tied. 

And loosen’d in its sheath his brand. 

Edward and Lennox were at hand, 

Douglas and Honald had the care 
The soldiers to the barks to share. — 

The Monk approach’d and homage paid ; 

“ And art thou come,” King Bobert said, 

“ So far to bless us ere we part ?” — 

— •' My Liege, and with a loyal heart ! — 
But other charge I have to tell,” — 

And spoke the hest of Isabel. 


Bonkle. Both ifore then in Uie English internet, imd had 
into that country with the purpose of driving out Douglas, 
aftoiwarda ranked among Bruce’s most zealous adherents. 


come 

They 
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— « Now by Saint Giles/’ tbe monarcb cried, 
‘‘ This moves me much 1 — this morning' tide, 
I sent the ^tripling to Saint Bride, 

With my commandment there to bide.”— « 

— “ Thither he came the portress show’d. 

But there, my Liege, made brief abode.” — 


IX. 

“ ’Twas I,” said Edward, “ found employ 
Of nobler import for the boy. 

Deep pondering in my anxious mind, 

A fitting messenger to find. 

To bear thy written mandate o’er 
To Cuthbert on the Garrick shore, 

I chanced, at early dawn, to pass 
The chapel gate to snatch a mass. 

1 found the stripling on a tomb 
Low-seated, weeping for the doom 
That gave his youth to convent gloom. 

I told my purpose, and his eyes 
. Flash’d joyful at the glad surprise. 

He bounded to the skiff, the sail 
Was spread before a prosperous gale. 

And well my charge he hath obey’d j 
For, see ! the ruddy signal made. 

That Clifford, with his merry-men all, 
Ghiards carelessly our father’s hall.” — * 

’ [The MS. leads : 

*' Keeps corolees guard i& Turnberry haU*'* 

See Appendix, Note Q.] 
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X. 

“ 0 wild of thought, and hard of heart !” 
Answer’d the Monarch, « on a part . 

Of such deep danger to employ 
A mute, an orphan, and a boy 
Unfit for flight, unfit for strife, 

Without a tongue to plead for life 1 
Now, were my right restored by Heaven, 
Edward, my crown I would have given. 

Ere, thrust on such adventure wild, 

I peril’d thus the helpless child.”— 

— Offended half, and half submiss, 

“ Brother and Liege, of blame lilce this,” 
Edward replied, “ I little dream’d. 

A stranger messenger, I deem’d. 

Might safest seek the headsman’s cell, 

Where all thy squires are known so well. 
Noteless his presence, sharp his sense, 

His imperfection his defence. 

If seen, none can his errand guess ; 

If ta’en, his words no tale express — 
Methinks, too, yonder beacon’s shine 
Might expiate greater fault than mine.” — 

" Rash,” said King Robert, " was the deed — 
But it is done. — Embark with speed 1— 

Ciood Father, say to Isabel 
How this unhappy chance befell ; 

’ [MS.— “ Sold Hobort, ‘ to assign a part 
or sudi deep peril, to employ 
A muto, a stranger, and a boy !* ”] 



Canto V, 


THE LORD OJT TUB ISLES. 


189 


If well we thrive on yonder shore, 

Soon shall my care her page restore. 
Our greeting to our sister bear, 

And tliink of us in mass and prayer." — 


XI. 

« Aye 1 ” — said the Priest, “ while this poor hand 
Can chalice raise or cross command, 

While my old voice has accents’ use, 

Can Augustine forget the Bruce!” 

Then to his side Lord Bunald press’d, 

And whisper'd, Bear thou this request, 

That when by Bruce’s side I fight, 

For Scotland’s crown and freedom’s right. 

The princess grace her knight to bear 
Some token of her favouring care ; 

It shall bo shown where England’s best 
May shrink to see it on my crest. 

And for the boy — since weightier care 
For royal Bruce the times prepare, 

The helpless youth is Itonald’s charge. 

His conch my plaid, his fence my targe." 

Fie ceased ; for many an eager hand 
Had urged the barges from the strand. 

'Their number was a score and ten. 

They bore thrice threescore chosen men. 

With such small force did Bruce at last 
The die for death or empire cast I 
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XU. 

Now on the darkening main afloat, 

Heady and mann’d rocks every boat ; 

Beneath their oars the ocean’s might 
Was dash’d to sparks of glimmering light. 

Faint and more faint, as off they bore, 

Their armour glanced against the shore, 

And, mingled with the dashing tide. 

Their murmuring voices distant died.— 

“ God speed them !” said the Priest, as dark 
On distant billows glides each bark 5 
“ 0 Heaven ! when swords for freedom shine, 
And monarch’s right, the cause is thine 1 
Edge doubly every patriot blow ! 

Beat down the banners of tho foe ! 

And be it to the nations known. 

That Victory is from God alone I”* 

As up the hill his path he drew. 

He turn’d his .blessings to renew. 

Oft turn’d, till on the darken’d const 
All traces of their course were lost ; 

Then slowly bent to Brodick tower. 

To shelter for the evening hour. 

XIII. 

In night the fairy prospects sink. 

Where Cumray's isles with verdant link 


* [MS. “ is fhins alone I ”] 
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Close the fair entrance of the Clyde ; 

The woods of Bute, no more descried, 

Are gone*— and on the placid sea 
The rowers ply their task with glee, 

While hands that knightly lances bore 
Impatient aid the labouring oar. 

The half-faced moon shone dim and pale. 
And glanced against the whiten’d soil ; 

But on that ruddy beacon-light 
Each steersman kept the helm aright. 

And oft, for such the King’s command, 

That all at once might reach the strand. 
From boat to boat loud shont and hail 
Warn’d them to crowd or slacken sail. 

South and by west the armada bore, 

And near at length the Garrick shore. 

As less and less the distance grows. 

High and more high the beacon rose ; 

The light, that seem’d a twinkling star, 

Now blazed portentous, fierce, and far. 
Dark-red the heayen above it glow’d. 
Dark-red the sea beneath it flow’d, 

Bed rose the rocks on ocean’s brim. 

In blood-red light her islets swim ; 

Wild scream the dazzled sea-fowl gave. 
Dropp’d from their cr^s on plashing wave,® 

1 [MS.— “ Han sunk, 

• [MS.—** And from their crags plash’d in liho wava.”] 
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The deer to distant covert drew, 

The black-cock deem’d it day, and crew. — 
Like Some tall castle given to ilamc. 

O’er hoif the land the lustre came. 

“ Now, good my Liege, and brother sage. 
What think ye of mine elfin page ?” — 

" Row on ! ” the noble King replied, 

“ We’ll learn the truth whate’er betide ; 

Yet sure the beadsman and the child 
Conld ne’er have waked that beacon wild.” 

XIV. 

With that the boats approach’d the land,‘ 
But Edward’s grounded on the sand ; 

The eager knight leap’d in the sea . 
Waist-deep, and first on shore was he. 
Though every barge’s hardy hand 
Contended which should gain the land. 
When that strange light, which, seen afar, 
Seem’d steady as the polar star. 

Now, like a prophet’s' fiery chair. 

Seem’d travelling the realms of air. 

Wide o’er the sky the splendour glows. 

As that portentous meteor rose ; 

Helm, axe, and falchion glitter’d bright. 

And in the red and dusky light 


’ [MS. — " Witli that tho barges near'd the land."] 
* [MS.—'* A wiaard’a.”] 
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Ilis comrade’s face each ivarrior saw, 

Nor marvell’d it was pale with awe. 

Then high in air the beams were lost, 

And darkness sunk upon, the coast. — 

Ronald to Heaven a prayer address’d. 

And Douglas cross’d his dauntless breast ; 

“ Saint James protect us I” Lennox cried. 

But reckless Edward spoke aside, 

« Deem’st thou, Kirkpatrick, in that flame 
Red Comyn’s angry spirit came. 

Or would thy dauntless heart endure 
Once more to make assurance sure ?” — 

“ Ilnsh I ” said the Bruce ; “ we soon shall know, 
If this bo sorcerer’s empty show,* 

Or stratagem of southern foe. 

The moon shines out — upon the sand 
Let every leader rank his band.” 


XV, 

Faintly the moon's pale beams supply 
That ruddy light’s unnatural dye } 

The dubious cold reflection lay 
On the wet sands and q^uiet bay. 

Beneath the rocks Eing Robert drew 
His scatter’d files to order due. 

Till shield compact and serried spear , 
In the cool light shone blue and clear. 

’ [MS, — “ ' Gallants be bush’d ; ire soon shall bnoir,' 
Said Brace, ' if this be soicerer’a abovr.’ ”3 
N 


VOL. X, 
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Then down a path that sought the tide, 

That speechless page was seen to glide ; 

He knelt him lowly i on the sand, 

And gave a scroll to Robert’s hand. 

“ A torch,” the Monarch cried, “ What, ho I 
Now shall we Cuthbert’s tidings know.” 

But evil news the letters hare, 

The Clifford's force was strong and ware,® 
Augmented, too, that very morn, 

By mountaineers who came with Lorn. 

Long harrow’d by oppressor’s hand, 

Courage and faith had fled the land, 

And over Carrick, dark and deep. 

Had sunk dejection’s iron sleep.— 

Cnthbert had seen that beacon-flame. 
Unwitting from what source it catne. 

Doubtful of perilous event, 

Edward’s mute messenger he sent, 

If Bruco deceived should venture o’er. 

To warn him from the fatal shore. 

XVI. 

As round the torch the leaders crowd, 

Bruce read these chilling news aloud. 

” What council, nobles, have we now ?— 

To ambush us in greenwood bough. 

And take the chance which fate may send 
To bring our enterprise to end, 

* [MS. ' ■ ' “ on fha moisten’d sand."] 

* [MS.—" That Clifford's fotoe in watoh wore ware.”] 
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Or shall we turn ua to the main 
As exiles, and embark again ? ” — 

Answer’d fierce Edward, « Hap what may, 

In Garrick, Garrick’s Lord must stay. 

1 would not minstrels told the tale. 

Wildfire or meteor ' made us cjuail.” 
Answer’d the Douglas, « If my liege 
May win yon walls by storm or siege, 

Then were each brave and patriot heart 
Kindled of new for loyal part.” — * 

Answer’d Lord Ronald, « Not for shame 
Would I that aged Torquil came, 

And found, for all our empty boast, 

Without a blow wo fled the coast. 

I will not credit that this land. 

So famed for warlike heart and hand, 

The nurse of Wallace and of Bruce, 

Will long with tyrants bold a truce.” — 

“ Prove we our fata — ^the brunt we’ll bide !” 
So Boyd and Haye and Lennox cried ; 

So said, so vow’d, the leaders all ; 

So Bruce resolved : “ And in my hall 
Since the bold Southern make their home, 
The hour of payment soon shall come,^ 

* [MS. — “ A wildfire meteor,” &c.] 

• [MS. “ to play tiieir part."] 

'^[MS.— •“ Since Clifiord needs will nudte bis home, 
The hour of teckoniiig sooa eball come.’’^ 
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When with a rough and mgged host 
Clifford may reckon * to his cost. 

Meantime, through well-known bosk and dell, 
ni lead where we may shelter well.” 

xvir. 

Now ask you whence that wondrous light, 

Whose fairy glow beguiled their sight ? — 

It ne’er was known^ — ^yet grey-hait’d eld 
A superstitious credence held, 

' [MS. — “ The Kniglit shall reckon,” &o.] 

’ The following arc the words of on ingonioiis correspondent, to 
whom I am ubligad for much information respecting Turnberry and 
its neighbourhood. “ Tho only tradition now remembered of the 
landing of Robert the Bruce in Carrick, relates to the fire seen by 
him from the Isle of Arran. It is still generidly reported, and 
religiously believed by many, that this fire was really the work of 
supernatural power, unassisted by tho hand of any inortel being ; 
and it is said, that, for several centuries, the Home rose yearly on 
tbe same hour of the saute night of the year, on which tlie king 
first saw it from tho turrets of Brodick castio ; and some go so far 
as to say, that if tlio exact time wore known, it would he still seen. 
That this superstitious nation is very ancient, is evident from tbe 
place where tile fire is said to have appeared, being called the Bogles’ 
Brae, beyond the lemeaditance of man. In support of this curious 
belief, it is aaid that the practice of burning heath for tho improve- 
ment of land was then unknown; that a epunkie (Jack o'lanthom) 
could not have been seen across the breadth of the Forth of Clyde, 
between Ayrshire and Arran ; and that the courier of Bruce wes 
hie kinsman, and never suspected of treachery.” — Letter from Mr 
Joseph Train, of Newton Stuart, author of an ingenioua Collection 
of Poems, illustrative of many ancient Traditions in Galloway and 
Ayrshire, Edinburgh, 1814. [Mr Train made a journey into 
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That never did a mortal hand 

Wake its broad glare on Carrick strand ; 

Nay, and that on the self-same night 
When Bruce cross’d o’er, still gleams the light. 
Yearly it gleams o’er mount p.nd moor, 

And glittering wave and crimson’d shore — 

But whether beam celestial, lent 
By Heaven to aid the King’s descent. 

Or fire hell-kindled from beneath, 

To lure him to defeat and death, 

Or were it but some meteor strange. 

Of such ns oft through midnight range, 

Startling the traveller lute and lone, ^ 

I know not — and it ne’er was known. 

XVIII. 

Now up the rocky pass they drew. 

And llonald, to his jiromise true, 

Still made his arm the stripling’s stay. 

To aid him on the rugged way. 

“ Now cheer thee, simple Amadine ! 

Why throbs that silly heart of thine ?” — 

Ayishbe at Sit Walter Scott's teipiost, on purpose to collect accu- 
rate information for the Notes to this poem ; and the reader wilt 
find more of the frmta of his iabours in the Appendix, Note It. 
This is the same gentleman whose friendly assietonce is so often 
aclmowledged in the Notes and Introductions of the WsTcrley 
Novels.] 

r [MS.—'' Such as tliroii^li midnlglit etbor range, 

Altrlghteoioff oft Clio trareller Jone."] 
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— That name the pirates to their slave 
(In Gaelic 'tis the Changeling) gave — 

“ Dost thou not rest thee on my arm ? 

Do not my plaid-folds hold thee warm ? 
Hath not the wild bull’s treble hide 
This targe for thee and me supplied ? 

Is not Clan-Colla’s sword of steel? 

And, trembler, canst thou terror feel ? 

Cheer thee, and still that throbbing heart ; 
From Ronald’s guard thou shalt not part ” 
— 0 ! many a shaft, at random sent, 

Finds mark the archer little meant I 
And many a word, at random spoken. 

May soothe or wound a heart that’s broken ! 
Half sooth’d, half grieved, half terrified, 
Close drew the page to Ronald’s side ; 

A wild delirious thrill of joy 
Was in that hour of agony, 

As up the steepy pass he strove, 

Fear, toil, and sorrow, lost in love ! 


XIX, 

The barrier of that iron shore. 

The rock’s steep ledge, is now climb’d o’er 
And from the castle’s distant wall, 

From tower to tower the warders call : 

The sound swings over land and sea,’’ 

And marks a watchful enemy < — 

’ “ Sovmda aadl; orei land and Bea.”j 
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They gain’d the Chaae, a wide domain 
Left for the Castle’s silvan reign, 

(Seek not the scene — the axe, the plough, 

The boor’s dull fence, have morr’d it now,)^ 

But then, soft swept in velvet green 
The plain with many a glade between, 

Whose tangled alleys far invade 
The depth of the brown forest shade. 

Here the tall fern obscured the lawn. 

Fair shelter for the sportive fawn ; 

There, tufted close with copsewood green, 

Was many a swelling hillock seen j 

’ Tbo Csftle of Tnroijsrry, on tlio coast of Ayrsbiro, vas the 
property of Hubert Bruce, in right of hia motlicr. Lord Hailes 
mentions the following roniarhaUe circumstance concerning the 
mode in vhich he become proprietor of it : — “ Martha, Countess 
of Carrich in her own tight, the vife of Robert Bruce, Lord of 
Annnndalo, barehimason, aftcrimds Robert I. (11th July, 1874.) 
The circumstances of her morrioge rreio singular : happening to 
moot Robert Bruce in her domiuns, she became enamoured of him, 
and nith some violence led him to her coatle of Turnberry. A fev 
days after she married him, without the knowledge of the lelataons 
of either party, and without the requisite consent of the king. The 
king instantly seized her castle and whole estates : She afterwards 
atoned by a fine for her feudal delinquency. Little did Alexander 
foresee, that, from this union, the restorer of tho Scottish mo> 
norchy was to arise."— Annola of Scotland, vol. ii. p. 180. The 
same obliging correspondent, whom 1 have quoted in the pro. 
ceding note, gives me the following eceount of the present state 
of the ruins of Turnberry : — " Turnberry Point is a rook project- 
ing into the sea; Idle top of it is about eighteen feet above high- 
water mark. Upon this rock was built the castle. There is about 
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And all ajound was verdnre meet 
For pressure of the fames’ feet. 

The glossy holly loved the park,l 
The yew-tree lent its shadow dark,* 

‘ And many an old oak, worn and bare, 

With all its shiver’d boughs, was there. 

Lovely between, the moonbeams fell 
On lawn and hillock, glade and dell. 

The gallant Monarch sigh’d to see 
These glades so loved in childhood free, 

Iwanty-iivo foot liigh of tho wall next to tlie sea yofc standing. 
Upon tUo lond-sido tho wall is only about four foot Hgb; tbo 
longth Ims boon sixty feot, and tbo breadth forty-five : It woa sur> 
rounded by a ditch, but that is now nearly filled up. The top of 
the ruin, rising between forty and fifty foot above tbo water, bns a 
majestic appearance from the sea. There is not much local tradition 
in the vicinity connected with Bruce or his history. In front, 
however, of the rock, upon which stands Culzoan Castle, is the 
mouth of a romantic cavern, celled the Cove of Colean, in which 
it is said Bruce and his followers concealed themsolvos immedi- 
ately after landing, till they arranged matters for their farther en- 
terprises. Burns mentions it in the poem of HoUowe’en. The 
only place to the south of Turnberry worth mentioning, mih refe- 
rence to Bruce’s history) is the *Weary Nuik, n little lomantic 
green hill, whore he and his party arc said to have rested, after 
assaulting the castle.” 

Around the Castle of Turnberry was a level plain of about two 
miles in extent, forming the castle park. There could be nothing, 
I am informed, more beautiful than the copsowood and verdure of 
this extensive meadow, before it was invaded by the plough^re. 

1 [MS,—** The dork-grpcn holly loved the down, 

The yew.tree lent Its shadow brown.**] 



CaKto K 


TUB LOUD OS THE ISLES. 


201 


Bethinking that, as outlaw now, 

He ranged beneath the forest bought 

XX: 

Fast o’er the moonlight Chase they sped. 

Well knew the band that measured tread, 

When, in retreat or in advance, 

The serried warriors move nt once ; 

And evil were the luck, if dawn 
Descried them on the open lawn. 

Copses they traverse, brooks they cross, 

Strain up the bank and o’er the moss. 

From the exhausted page’s brow * 

Cold drops of toil are streaming now ; 

With effort faint ^ and lengthen’d pause, 

His weary step the stripling draws. 

“ Nay, droop not yet !’’* the warrior said; 

“ Come, let me give thee ease and aid ! 

Strong are mine arms, and little care 
A weight so slight as thine to bear. — 

What ! ivilt thou not ? — capricious boy 1 — 

Then thiue own limbs and strength employ. 

1 [“ Their moonlight muster on the beach, after the eudilen ex- 
tinction of thie portentous flame, and their midnight maroh through 
the paternal fields of their royal leader, also display much beauti- 
ful painting, (stanzas IS and 19.) After the castle is non, the 
same strein is pursued.”— JxFPitzr.3 

s [MS— “ From Amadlne'S exliaosted brow.'’J 
s [MS— “ And double toil,” &cO 
. * [MS— ''MayijSwuot yet,” &c.] 
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Pass but this night, and pass thy care, 
PU place thee with a lady fair, 

Where thou shall tune thy lute to tell 
How Honald loves fair Isabel !” 

Worn out, dishearten’d, and dismay’d, 
Plere Amadine let go the plaid ; 

His trembling limbs their aid refuse,^ 
He sunk among the midnight dews 1^ 


XXI. 

What may be done ? — ^the night is gone — 

The Bruce’s band moves swiftly on — 

Eternal shame, if at the brunt 
Lord Eonald grace not battle’s front I — 

“ See yonder oak, within whose trunk 
Decay a darken’d cell hath sunk $ 

Enter, and rest thee there a Space, 

Wrap in my plaid thy limbs, thy face.® 

I will not be, believe me, far; 

But must not ^uit the ranks of war. 

’ [MS. “ liis woiglit refuse. "] 

’ [" This canto ia not distinguished by many pasaagea of extfa- 
oidinaiy merit ; as it ia, however, full of buainess, and oompara- 
Idvdy tree from those long rhyming dialogues which ate sofreqncnt 
in the poem, it is upon the whole spirited and pleasing. The soene 
in which Bonald is deectibed sheltering Edith under his plaid, fat 
the love which he boars to Isabel, is, we think, more poetically con. 
edved than any other in the whole poem, and contmna soma touches 
of great pathos and bean^.”~ Quartai^ ffeuzete.^ 

* And mantle in my plaid thy face."] 
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Well will I mark the bosky bourne, 

And soon, to guard thee hence, return. — 

Nay, weep not so, thou simple hoy I 
But sleep in peace, and wake in joy." 

In silvan lodging close bestow’d,^ 

He placed the page, and onward strode 
With strength put forth, o’er moss and brook, 
And soon the marching band o’ertook. 

xxn. 

Thus strangely left, long sobb’d and wept 
The page, till, wearied out, he slept — 

A rough voice waked his dream—*' Nay, here, 
Here by this thicket, pass’d the deer — . 
Beneath that oak old Ryno staid — 

What have we hero? — a Scottish plaid, 

And in its folds a stripling laid ? — 

Come forth ! thy name and business tell ! — 
What, silent ? — ^then I guess thee well. 

The spy that sought old Culhbert’s cell. 
Wafted firom Arran yester morn— 

Come, comrades, we will straight return. 

Our Lord may choose the rack should teach 
To this young lurcher use of speech. 

Thy bow-string, till I bind him fast."— 

“ Nay, but he weeps and stands aghast } 

^ [MS.—** In sUvDn caatle wnzm 'bestov’d. 

He left the page.”]! 
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Unbound Wll lead liim, fear it not ; 

’Tis a fair stripling, though a Scot.” 

The hunters to the castle sped, 

And there the hapless captive led. 

XXIII. 

Stout Clifford in the castle-court 
Prepared him for the morning eport ; 

And now with Lorn hdd deep discourse, 
Now gave command for hound and horse.'- 
War-steeds and palfreys paw’d the ground, 
And many a deer-dog howl’d around. 

To Amadine, Lorn’s well-known word 
Replying to that Southern Lord, 

Mix’d with this clanging din, might seem 
The phantasm of a fever’d dream. 

The tone upon his ringing ears 
Came like the sounds which fancy hears. 
When in rude waves or roaring ivinds 
Some words of woe the muser finds, 

Until more loudly and more near, 

Their speedi arrests the page’s car.^ 

' [MS. — “ And noir nith Lom he spoke aside, 
And noir to squiie and yeoman cried. 
'War-horso and polfioy," &c.] 

’ [MS. — “ or roaring wind, 

Some words of woo his musinge find, 
Till spoke more loudly and moro near, 
These words arrest the page’s ear,”] 
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XXIV. 

“ And was slie thus,” said Clifford, “ lost ? 
The priest should rue it to his cost ! 

What says the monk ?” — " The holy Sire 
Owns, that in masquer’s quaint attire, 

She sought his skiff, disguised, unknown 
To all except to him alone. 

But, says the priest, a Iriwk from Lorn* 

Laid them aboard that very morn. 

And pirates seized her for their prey. 

He proffer’d ransom-gold to pay. 

And they agreed — ^hnt ere told o’er, 

The winds blow lend, the billows roar j 
They sever’d, and they met no more. 

Ho deems — such tempest vex’d the coast — 
Ship, crew, and fugitive, were lost. 

So let it be, with the disgrace 
And scandal of her lofty race I ® 

Thrice better she had ne’er been born. 

Than brought her infamy on Lorn !” 


1 To iiU save to Mmsolf oIodp* 

Then, bays lie, that a baric from I^irn 
Laid him aboard#** &c.] 

* [In place of tbo couplet wHch follows; tlio MS, bas : 
** Por# stood she there# aad should refaso 
The choice my better purpose views, 

I'd spam her like a bond-maid tame# 
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XXV. 

Lord Clifford now the captive spied ; — 

“ Whom, Herbert, hast thou there ?” he criedi 
“ A spy we seized within tho Chase, 

A hollow oak his lurking place.” — * 

“ What tidings can the youth afford ?” — 

“ He plays the mute.” — “ Then noose a cord— 
Unless brave Lorn reverse the doom 
For his plaid’s sake.” — “ Clan-Colla’s loom,” 
Said Lorn, whose careless glances trace 
Bather the vesture than the face, 

“ Clan-Colla’s dames such tartans twine ; 
Wearer nor plaid claims care of mine. 

Give Mm, if my advice you crave. 

His own scathed oak 5 ® and let him wave 
In air, unless, by terror wrung, 

A frank confession find his tongfue. — ® 

Nor shall he die without his rite ; 

— Thou, Angus Hoy, attend the sight, 

And give Clan-Colla’s dirge thy breath. 

As they convey him to his death.”— 

“ 0 brother ! cruel to the last I” 

Through the poor captive’s bosom pass’d 

* [MS. — " A spy, whom, guided by our hound, 

Iiurking conceal'd this morn we found. ”3 

* [MS.— “ Yon Bcathed onk.”3 

* [MS. “ by terror wrung 

To epoeeb, confeaeion finds hie tongue.”3 
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The thought, but, to his purpose true, 

He said not, though he sigh’d, “ Adieu 1” 

XX VL 

And will he keep his purpose still, 

In sight of that last closing ill,’^ 

When one poor breath, one single word, 
May freedom, safety, life, afford ? 

Can he resist the instinctive call. 

For life that bids us barter all ? — 

Lore, strong as death, his heart hath steel’d, 
His nerves hath strung — ^he will not yield 1 
Since that poor breath, that little word, 

May yield Lord Ronald to the sword. — * 
Clan-Colla’s dirge is pealing wide. 

The griesly headsman ’s by his side ; 

Along the greenwood Chase they bend, 

And now their march has ghastly end ! 

That old and shatter’d oak beneath. 

They destine for the place of death.® 
—What thoughts are his, while all in vain 
His eye for aid explores the plain ? 

What thoughts, while, with a dizzy ear. 

He hears the death-prayer mutter’d near ? 

* [MS.— “ last haman ill.”] 

* [MS.—" Since that one word, that little breath. 

May speak Lord Bonald's doom of death. 
\[MS. — Beneath that shatter'd old oak-tree. 
Design’d the tdaughter-place to be.”] 
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And must he die such death accurst, 

Or ■will that hosom-socrot burst ? 

Cold on his brow breaks terror’s dew, 

His trembling lips are Urid blue ; 

The agony of parting life 

Has nought to match that moment’s strife ! 

XXVII. 

But other witnesses are nigh, 

Who mock at fear, and death defy ! 

Soon as the dire lament was play’d, 

It waked the lurking ambuscade. 

The Island Lord look’d forth, and spied 
The cause, and loud in fury cried, * 

“ By Heaven they lead the page to die. 

And mock me in his agony ! 

They shall abye it I” — On his arm 

Bruce laid strong grasp, “ They shall not harm 

A ringlet of the stripling’s hair ; 

But, till I give the word, forbear. 

— Douglas, lead fifty of our force 
Up yonder hollow water-course, 

And couch thee midway on the wold. 

Between the flyers and their hold : 

A spear above the copse display’d, 

Be signal of the ambush made. 

^ [MS. — Soon as the due lament was play’d, 

The Island Lord in fury said, 

' By Heaven they load,' " &b.] 

1 
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— Edworcl, with forty spearmen, straight 
Through yonder copse approach the gate, 
And, when thou hear’st the battle-din, 
Bush forward, and the passage win. 

Secure the drawbridge — storm the port, 
And man and guard the castle-court.— 
The rest move slowly forth with me, 

In shelter of the forest-tree, 

Till Douglas at his post I see ” 

XXVIIL 

Like war-horse eager to rush on, 

Compell’d to wait the signal blown,* 

J-Iid, and scarce hid, by greenwood bough. 
Trembling with rage, stands Ronald now. 
And in his grasp his sword gleams blue, 
Soon to be dyed with deadlier hue. — 
Meanwhile the Bruce, ivith steady eye, 
Sees the dark' death-train moving by. 

And heedful measures oft the space, 

The Douglas and his band must trace. 

Ere they can reach their destined ground. 
Now sinks the dirge’s wailing sound. 

Now cluster round the direful tree 
That slow and solemn company. 

While hymn mistuned and mutter’d prayer 
The victim for his fate prepare^ 

’ fMS.— Yot waiting fiw the trampet tone.”] 

" [MS — Secs the slow death-train.”] 

VOL. X. O 
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What glances o’er the greenwood shade ? 

The spear that marks the ambuscade 1 — 

“ Now, noble Chief! I leave thee loose ; 

Upon them, llonoldl ” said the Bruce. 

XXIX. 

« The Bruce, the Brace 1” to well-known cry ' 
His native rocks and woods reply. 

“ The Bruce, the Bruce 1” in that dread word 
The knell of hundred deaths was heard. 

The astonish’d Southom gazed at first, 

Where the wild tempest was to burst, 

That waked in that presaging name. 

Before, behind, around it came I 
Half-orm’d, surprised, on every side 
Hemm’d in, hew’d down, they bled and died. 
Deep in the ring the Bruce engaged, 

And fierce Clan-CoUa’s broadsword raged ! 

Full soon the few who fought were sped. 

Nor better was their lot who Hod, 

And met, ’mid terror’s wild career. 

The Douglas’s redoubted spear ! 

Two hundred yeomen on that morn 
The castle left, and none return. 

xxx: 

Not on their flight press’d Ronald’s brand, 

* A gentler duty claim’d his hand. 
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He raised the page, where on the plain 
His fear had sunk him with the slain : 
And twice, that morn, snrprise well near 
Betray’d the secret kept by fear ; 

Once, when, with life returning-, came 
To the hoy’s lip Lord Ronald’s name, 
Xnd hardly recollection' drown’d 
The accents in a murmuring sound; 

And once, when scarce he could resist 
The Chieftain’s care to loose the vest, 
13rawn tightly o’er his labouring breast. , 
But then the Bruce’s bugle blow, 

I'or martial work was yet to do. 


XXXI. 

A harder task fierce Edw.ird waits. 

Ere signal given, the castle gates 
His fury had assail’d ; ^ 

Such was his wonted reckless mood, 

Yet desperate valour oft made good. 
Even by its daring, venture rude. 

Where prudence might have fail’d. 
Upon the bridge his strength he tlu-ew,* 
And struck the irou chain in two, 

• [MS , — " And scsroe bis recollection," &c.] 

* [MS. — “ A harder task fierce Edward waits. 

Whose ire assail’d the castle gates,”] 

® [MS. — “ Where sober thought had'finl’d. 

Upon the bridge /timse^he threw,’’] 
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By wliich its planks arose ; 

The warder next his axe’s edge 
Struck down upon the threshold ledge, 

’Twixt door and post a ghastly wedge P 
The gate they may not close. 

Well fought the Southern in the fray, 

Clifford and Lorn fought well that day, 

But stubborn Edward forced his way “ 

Against a hundred foes. 

Loud came the cry, “ The Bruce, the Bruce I ” 
No hope or in defence or truce, 

Fresh combatants pour in 5 
Mad with success, and drunk with gore, 

They drive the struggling foe before. 

And ward on ward they win. 

Unsparing was the vengeful sword. 

And limbs wore lopp’d and life-blood pour’d, 
The cry of death and conflict roar’d, 

And fearful was the din I 
The startling horses plunged and flung. 
Clamour’d the dogs till turrets rung, 

Nor sunk the fearful cry, 

’ [MS.— “ His axe was atoel of toropai’d edge. 

That truth the trarder well might pledge. 

He aunk upon the threahold ledge I 
The gate, &c.”] 

* [MS.< — " 'Well fought the English yeomen -then. 

And Lorn and Cliiford play'd the men. 

But Edward mann'd the pass he won 
Against,” &c.]| 
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Till not a foemaa was there found 
Alive, save those who on the ground 
Groan’d in their agony 

XXXII. 

The valiant Clifford is no more 5 ® 

On Ronald’e broadsword stream’d his gore. 

But better hap had he of I.orn, 

Who, by the foemen backward borne, 

Yet gain’d with slender train the port, 

Where lay his bark beneath the fort. 

And cut the cable loose. “ 

Short were his shrift in that debate. 

That hour of fury and of fate, 

If Lorn encounter'd Bruce I’ 

^ [Tiio concluding shinca of “ Tho Siege of Corinth " rnntainB 
an obvious, though, no doubt, an imconboious imitation of tlio pre- 
ceding nine lines, magnificcntljr expanded through an extent of 
about thirty couplets : — 

All the living things that heard 
That deadly earth-ahovk dihappear*d i 
Tlie wild birds flew ; tlio wild dogs ftod, 

And howling left the unburied dead ; 

The camels from their keepers broke s 
The distant steer fursook the yoke— 

The nearer steed plunged o'er the plain, 

And burst his girth, and tore his rein," 

* [la point of fact, GlIfFotd fell at Bannockburn.^ 

s CMS,— « And swiftly hoisted sail,"} 

* fMSt— ** Short were lila shrift, if in thatbonr 
Of fate, of fury, ond of power, . 

He 'counter'd Edward Bruce!**} 
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Then long and loud the victor shout 
From turret and from tower rung out, 

The rugged vaults replied ; 

And from the donjon tower on high, 

The men of Garrick may descry 
Saint Andrew’s cross, in blazonry 
Of silver, waving wide ! 

XXXIII. 

The Bruce hath won his father’s hall F 
— “ Welcome, brave friends and comrades all, 
Welcome to mirth and joy ! 

The first, the last, is welcome hero, 

From lord and chieftain, prince and peer, 

To this poor speechless boy. 

Great God ! once mors my sire’s abode 
Is mine — ^behold the floor 1 trode 
In tottering infancy ! 

And there * the vaulted arch, whose sound 
Echoed my joyous shout and bound 
In boyhood, and that rang around 
To youth’s unthinking glee ! 

0 first, to thee, all-gradous Heaven, 

Then to my friends, my thanks be given 1” — 
He paused a space, his brow he cross'd — 
Then on the board his sword he toss’d, 

’ [Soe Appendix, Note R.] 

’ [SIS.—” And see the vaulted ateh,” See.]) 
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Yet steaming hot j with Southern gore 
Froq^ hilt to point 'twas crimson’d o'er. 

XXXIV. 

“ Bring here,” he said, “ the mazers four, 

My noble fathers loved of yore.^ 

Thrice let them circle round the board, 

The pledge, fair Scotland’s rights restored ! 

And ho whose lip shall touch the wine, 

Without a vow as true ns mine, 

To hold both lands and life at nought. 

Until her freedom shall be bought, — 

Bo brand of a disloyal Scot, 

And lasting infamy his lot t® 

Sit, gentle friends ! our hour of glee 
Is brief, we’ll spend it joyously ! 

Blithest of all llic sun’s bright beams, 

When betwixt storm and storm he gleams. 

Well is our country’s work begun, 

But more, far more, must yet be done 
Speed messengers the country tlirough ; 

Arouse old friends, and gather new 

^ [See Appendix, Note S,] 

* [US.—" Be lastlns' infumy Iile lot. 

And brand at a dialoyal Soot I 

’ As soon as it tras known in Kyle, says ancient tradition, that 
Robert Bruce bad landed in Carrick, with tbe intention of reco- 
rering fhe crown of Scotland, the Laird of Graigic, aod forty* 
sight men in bis immediate neigbbourbood, declared in favonr 
}f (heir legitimate prince. Bruce granted (hem a tract of land. 
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Warn Lanark’s kuiglits to gird their mail, 
House the bravo sons of Teviotdale, 

Let Ettrick’s archers sharp their darts, 
The fairest forms, the truest hearts 


stUl retained by the freemen of Newton to this day. The original 
rharter was lost when the pestilence was raging at Ayr ; but it 
was renewed by ono of the Jameses, and is dated at Faulkland. 
The freemen of Newton were formerly olEcers by rotation. The 
I'rnrost of Ayr at ono time was a freeman of Newton, and it hap- 
pened to be liis turn, while provost in Ayr, to he ofHcor in New- 
ton, both of whicii offices he discharged at the same time, 

' The forest of Selkirk, or Ettrick, at this period, occupied all 
tbu district which retains that denomination, and ombraced the 
neighbouring doles of Twocddele, end at loast tbo Upper Ward of 
Clydesdolo. All that tract was probably as wosto ns it is mountain- 
ous, end coretad with the remains of the ancient Calednniui Fo- 
reet, which is supposed to have stretched from Cheviot Hills us far 
os Hamilton, and to have comprehended oven n part of Ayrshire. At 
the fetid battle of Falkirk, Sir John Stewart of Bonkill, hrotker 
to the Steward of Scotland, commanded the archers of Selkirk Fo- 
rest^ wko fell around the dead body of their leader. The English 
Uatoriana have commemorated the tall and etatcly persons, as well 
os the unswerving faith, of these foTostora. Nor has their interest, 
ing fall escaped the notice of on elegant modern poetess, whose 
subject led her to treat of tbat calamitous engagement. 

" Tho glance of the morn had aparklcd bright 
On their plumsge green and their actnns light i 
The bugle woe strung at each liuntci'a side, 

As they had been hound to the dinse to ride ; 

But the bugle la mute, and tho shafts are spent, 

The arm nanerved and the how unbent. 

And the tired feieatcr is laid 

Par, far from the rlusterlng greenwood shade I 

Sore have they tuil’d— they are fallen asleep. 

And their slumber Is heavy, and dnll, ond deepf 
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Call all, call all 1 from Beedawalr-Patli, 

To the wild confines of Cape-Wrnth ; 

Wide let the news through Scotland ring. 

The Northern Eagle claps his wing I" 

When orer their lioties the grtisa shall wavc» 

When thn wild winde oytt their tombs ehall rave. 

Memory sliall lean un tlieir graves* find toU 

How Sellclik’s hunters bold around old StoxrartfeUl ** 

Waliachj or Ike Ft^ht of Falkirlct [by Miss IIolpdud*] 
XiOudi 4to* 1801), pp. 170, 1. 
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0 WHO, that shared them, ever shall forget* 

The emotions of the spirit-rousing time. 

When breathless in the mart the couriers mot, 
Early and late, at evening and at prime $ 

When the loud cannon and the merry chime 
Hail’d news on news, as field on field was won,® 
When Hope, long doubtful, soar’d at length sublime, 
And our glad eyes, awake as day begun, 

Watch’d Joy’s broad banner rise, to meet the rising 
sun! ® 

1 [MS—” Hast thou forgot— No I who cau o’or forgot "3 

* Who oau avoid coujuring up the idea of men with brood 
riiocts of foolscap scored with victories roUod round their hols, and 
horns blowing loud dafianco in each other’s nioutfa, from the top to 
the bottom of Pall-IMall, or the Huymarkot, when ho roads such a 
passage 7 We actually hoar the Parle and Tower guns, and the 
clattering of ten thousand bells, as wo read, and stop our ears fi'cm 
the dose and sudden intrusion of the clamours of some hot and 
Jiornfisted patriot, blowing ourselves, os well as Bonaparte, to the 
devil I Aud what lua all tlds to do with Bannockburn 7 " — Mimf6Xy 
Jlevieiii.J 

s iiiis,—.!' Watch’d Joy’S brood banner rise, watch’d Trlumpli’s dashing 
gun."3 
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O these wore hours, when thrilling joy repaid 
A long, long course of darlmess, doubts, and 
fears 1 

The heart-sick faintness of the hope delay’d. 

The waste, the woe, the bloodshed, and the tears. 
That track’d with terror twenty rolling years. 

All was forgot in that blithe jubilee 1 
Her downcast eye even pale Affliction rears. 

To sigh a thankful pmyer, amid the glee. 

That hail’d the Despot’s fall, and peace and liberty 1 

Such news o’er Scotland’s hills triumphant rode. 
When ’gainst the invaders turn’d the battle’s scale, 
When Bruce’s banner had victorious flow’d 
O’er Loudoun’s mountain, and in Ury’s vale 5 '■ 
When English blood oft deluged Douglas-dale, “ 

> The first important advsntago goinoil by Btucp, after Isniling 
nt Turnbeiry, was oTBt Aymer fie Yifienee, Earl of Pembroke, tbs 
same by rvhom be bad been defeated near Motbron. They met, 
as bas been said, by appointment, at Loudonbill, in tbe rrest of 
fjcotlaad. Fembroko sustained a defeat; and from tbat time 
Bruce was at tbo bead of a considerable flying aimy. Yot be oos 
subsequently obliged to retreat into Abeideensbirc, and ssas there 
assailed by Comyn, Earl of Buchan, deeiioue to avenge tbe dcoth 
of his relative, tbe Bed Comyn, end aupported by a body of Eng- 
lish troops under Philip de Moubray, Bruce wao ill at the time 
of a Eorofuloue disorder, but took boree to meet bis enemies, 
aitbougb obliged to be supported on either side. He was victe- 
rious, and it is said tbat tbe agitation of bis spirits restored bis 
health. 

' [Soo Appendix, Note T.] 
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And fiery Edward routed stout St Jolin, ^ 

When Eandolph’s warcry sweH’dthesoutliern gale,’^ 
Am i many a fortress, town, and tower, was won. 
And Fame still sounded forth fresh deeds of glory 
done. 

I “ John do St John, with IS, 000 hoisomen, had advancod to 
op]io 9 o tho inroad of the Scots. By a forced march ha endeavour- 
ed to aurpciae thorn, hut intelligenco of his motions rros timeoubly 
receirod. The oournge of Ederard Bruce, approaeliing to temeri- 
ty, frequently enabled him to achieve vrhat man of more jitdieioua 
valour would never have attempted. He ordered the infantry, and 
the meaner sort of Ida army, to intrench themselves in strong nar- 
row ground. Ho himself, with fifty hursomca well harnessed, 
issued forth under cover of a Ibich mist, surprised the English on 
their march, attached and dispersed them.” — T>Ai.aYMixK’s sdn- 
mta (ff Scotland, ytiarto, JSdinburgh, 1770, p. 26. 

‘ Thomas Randolph, Brace's sister’s son, a renowned Scotlish 
chief, was in the early purt of his life not more temnrhablo for 
Gousistcncy than Bruce himself. He esponsed hie uncle's party 
when Bruce first assumed the crown, and was mods prisoner at the 
fatal battlo of filethvon, in which his relative’s hopes appoored to 
be ruined. Randolph accordingly not only submitted to the Eng- 
lish, but took an active part i^ainst Bruce, appeared in arms 
against him, and in the skirmish whare ho was so clOEely pursued 
by tho bloodhound, it is said his nephew took his standard with his 
own hand. But Randolph nus afterwards made prisonor by Dou- 
glas in Tweeddale, and brought before King Robert. Some harsh 
language was esebaoged between the uncle and nephew, end the 
latter was committed for a time to close custody. Afterwards, 
however, they were reconciled, and Randolph was created Earl of 
Moray about IRIS. After this period ho eminently distinguished 
himself, first by tho surprise of Edinburgh Castle, and oAoiwards 
by many similar enterprises, conducted with eqiud eourago and abi- 
lity. 
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II. 

Blithe tidings flew from baron’s tower, 

To peasant’s cot, to forest-bower. 

And waled the solitary cell. 

Where lone Saint Bride’s recluses dwell. 
Princess no more, fair Isabel, 

A Tot’ross of the order now. 

Say, did the rule that bid thee wear 
Dim veil and woollen scapulars, 

And reft thy locks of dark-brown hair. 

That stern and rigid vow. 

Did it condemn the transport high. 

Which glisten’d in thy watery eye, 

When minstrel or when palmer told 
Each fresh exploit of Bruce the bold ? — 
And whose the lovely form, that shares 
Thy anxious hopes, thy fears, thy prayers ? 
No sister sho of convent shade ; 

So say these locks in lengthen’d braid. 

So say the blushes and the sighs, 

The tremors that -unbidden rise. 

When, nungled with the Bruce’s fame, 
The brave Lord Ttonald’s praises came. 


in. 

Believe, his father’s castle won. 

And his bold enterprise begun, 

That Bruce’s earliest cares restore 
The speechless page to Arran’s shore ; 
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Nor think that long the qimint disguise 
Conceal'd her from a sister’s eyes ; 

And sister-like in love they dwell 
In that lone convent's silent cell. 

There Bruce's slow assent allows 
Fair Isabel the veil and rows ; 

And there, her sax’s dress regain’d, 

The lovely Maid of Lorn remain’d, 

Unnamed, unknown, while Scotland far 
llesounded with the din of war ; 

And many a month, and many a day, 

In calm seclusion wore away. 

IV. 

These days, these months, to years had worn. 
When tidings of high weight were borne 
To that lone island’s shore ; 

Of all the Scottish conquests made 
By the first Edward’s ruthless blade. 

His son retnia’d no more, 

Northward of Tweed, but Stirling’s towers, 
Beleaguer’d by King Robert’s powers ; 

And they took term of truce, ^ 

' When a long train of success, actively improved by Rotctt 
Bruce, had made him master of almost all Scotland, Stirling Castle 
continued to hold out. The care of the bloclcade was committed 
by the king to his brother Bdnaid, who conduded a treaty with. 
Sir Bhilip Mowbray, the governoc, that he diould surrender the 
fortress, if it were not succoured by the King of England before Sfe 
John the Baptist’s day. The King severely hlsmed his brother for 
VOL. X. P 
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If England’s ICing should not Telieve 
The siege ere John the Baptist’s eye, 

To yield them to the Bruce. 

England was roused — on every aide 
Courier and post and herald hied, 

To summon prince and peer. 

At Berwick-bounds to meet their Liege, * 

Prepared to raise fair Stirling’s siege. 

With buckler, brand, and spear. 

The term was nigh — ^they muster’d fast, 

By beacon and by bugle-blast 

Forth marshall’d for the field ; 

tba impolicy of a treaty, wUch gavo time to tlio King of England 
to advance to tlie relief of thu castle with all lus aasomUod forces, 
and obliged bimself oither to meot them in battle vritb an inferior 
force, or to retreat rvitb dishonour. “ bet all England come," 
onsirered the recklcas Edward ; " we will fight them were they 
mote." The conaoqaence wos, of course, that each kingdom muster* 
od its strength for the espectedbattie ; and bb the space egreed upon 
reecbod from Lent to Mdeummer, full time was allowed for Hiat 
purpose. 

* There is printed in Eymer'e Emdeta the summons issued upon 
this occasion to tbs sheriff of York ; and he mentions eighteen 
other persons to whom similar ordinances were issued. It seems 
to respect the infontry alone, for it is entitled. Do pediiibus ad 
reatssum Caitride Stryvelin a Scotia obaeaai,properarefaciaidia. 
This circumstance is also clear from the reasoning of the writ, 
which states : “ We hare understood that our Scottish enemies 
and rebels are endeavouring to collect as strong a force as possible 
of infantry, in strong and marshy grounds, where the approach of 
cavabry would ba difficult, between ns and the castle of Stirling.” 
—It then sets forth Mowbray’s agreement to surrender the castle, 
if not relieved before St John the Baptist’s day, and the king’s de« 
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There rode each knight of noble name, 

There England’s hardy archers came, 

The land they trode seem’d all on flame, 

With banner, blade, and shield I 
And not famed England’s powers alone, 

Benown’d in arms, the summons own ; 

For Neustria’s knights obey’d, 

Gascogne hath lent her horsemen good, ^ 

And Cambria, but of late subdued. 

Sent forth her mountain -multitude,^ 

termination, witli ilivino grace, to raise tlio siege. “ Tliercforo,” 
tile summons further bears, “to remove our said onemies and 
rebels from such places us above mentioned, it is necessary for us 
to bare a strong force of infantry fit for arms.” And accordingly 
the sheriff of Yoric is commanded to equip and send iorlh a body of 
four thousand infantry, to bo osseinbiod at Werk, upon the tenth 
day of June first, under pain of the royal displeasure, &c. 

1 [The MS has not this line.] 

’Eduard the First, nith the usual policy of a conqueror, em- 
ployed thotVelsh, uhom he had subdued, to assist him in his Scot- 
tish mrs, for uhich their habits, as mountainaais, particulatiy fit- 
ted them. Hut this policy rrns not uitbout its risks. Previous to 
the battle of Falkirk, the Welsh quarrelled uitb the English men- 
at-arms, and after bloodshed on both parts, soparuted themselves 
from Ills army, and the feud betweea them, at so dangerous and 
critieal a juncture, was reconciled with diflioulty. Edward II. fui- 
lowed bia father's example in this particular, and vnth no better 
success. They could not be brought to exert themselves in thu 
cause of their conquerors, Eut they bad an indifferent reward for 
their forbearance. Without arms, and clad only in scanty dresses 
of linen cloth, they appeared naked in the eyes even of the Scot- 
tish peasantry ; and after the rout of Bannockburn, ware massa- 
cred by them in great numbers, os they retired in confusion to- 
wards their own country. They wero under commsnd of Sit Mau- 
rice de Seikolov. 
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And Connoght pour’d, from waste and wood 
Her hundred tribes, whoso sceptre rude 
Dark Eth O’Connor sway’d. * 

V. 

Right to devoted Caledon 
The storm of war rolls slowly on, “ 
tVith menace deep and dread 5 
So the dark clouds, with gathering power. 
Suspend awhile the threaten’d shower, 

Till every peak and summit lower 
Round the pale pilgrim’s head. 

Not with such pilgrim’s startled eye 
King Robert mark’d tho tempest nigh ! 

Resolved tho hnint to bide, 

His royal summons warn’d the land, 

That all who own’d their King’s command 
Should instant take the spear and brand, ^ 
To combat at his side. 

O who may tell the sons of fame, 

That at King Robert’s bidding came. 

To battle for the right 1 
From Cheviot to the shores of Ross, 

From Solway-Sands to Marsbal’s-Moss, ‘ 
All boun’d them for the fight. 

* [See Appondis. Note U.] 

s [ilS.— The gathering etarm of war rolls otu”] 

A [MS. — ** Should instant belt thrm with the braDd***3 
* [MS.—" I'rom Solwny's saiitls to ndld Gape Wrath, 
From Hay's Rinns to Colbrand>B Path."] 
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Such news tlie royal courier tells. 

Who came to rouse dark Arran’s dells ; 
But farther tidings must the ear 
Of Isabel in secret hear. 

These in her cloister walk, next morn, 
Thus shored she with the Maid of Lorn 


VI. 

" My Edith, can I tell how dear 
Our intercourse of hearts sincere 
Hath been to Isalicl ? — 

Judge then the sorrow of my heart. 

When I must say the words. We part ! 

The cheerless convent-cell 
Was not, sweet maiden, made for thee ; 

Go thou whore thy vocation free 
On happier fortunes tell. 

Nor, Edith, judge thyself betrsiy’d, 

Though Robert knows that Lorn’s high Maid 
And his poor silent page were one. 

Versed in the fickle heart of man, ^ 

Earnest and anxious hath he look’d 
How Ronald’s heart the message brook’d 
That gave him, with her last farewell, 

The charge of Sister Isabel, 

To think upon thy better right, 

And keep the faith his promise plight. 

' [MS.— “ and liU mute page wore one. 

For, versant in the heart of man,”] 
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Porgive him for thy sister’s sake, 

At first if vain repinings wake — ' 

Long since that mood is gone : 

Now dwells ho on thy juslcr claims, 

And oft his breach of faith he blames — 
Forgive him for thine own ! 

VIL 

" No ! never to Lord Ronald’s bower 

Will I again ns paramour ’* 

" Nay, hush thee, too impatient maid. 

Until my final tale be said I — 

The good King Robert would engage 
Edith once more his elfiin page. 

By her own heart, and her own eye. 

Her lover’s penitence to try — ® 
fiafe in his royal charge, and free, 

Should such thy final purpose be, 

Again unknown to seek the ceU, 

And live and die vfith Isabel.” 

Thus spoke the maid — King Robert’s eye 
Might have some glance of policy 5 
Dunstaffnage had the monarch ta’en. 

And Lorn had own’d King Robert’s reign ; “ 
Her brother had to England fled, 

And there in banishment was dead ; 

* [MS. — " If brief and vain nipinings wake. ”3 

* [MS.—" Her lover’s alter'd mood to try.”] 

’ [MS.—" Her aged sire hod own'd bis reign.”] 
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Araplsj through exile, death, and flighl, 

O’er tower and land was Edith’s right ; 

This ample right o’er tower and land 
Were safe in Ronald’s faithful hand. 

VIII. 

Embarrass’d eye and blushing cheek 
Pleasure and shame, and fear bespeak ! 

Yet much the reasoning Edith made : 

“ Her sister’s faith she must upbraid. 

Who gave such secret, dark and dear. 

In council to another’s ear. 

Why should she leave the peaceful cell ?— - 
llow should she part with Isabel? — 

IIow wear that strange attire ugen ? — 

How risk hersolf ’midst martial men ? — 

And how be guarded on the way ?— 

At least she might entreat delay.” 

Kind Isabel, with secret smile, 

Saw and forgave the maiden’s wile, 

Rehictant to be thought to move 
At the first call of truant love.^ 

‘ |[Thi! MS. Taexe presents, erased — 

" Bat all woe overraled--A band 
From Arran’s mountains left tlie land $ 

Their chieO MacLouip, had tiie core. 

The speechless Amadinc to bear 

To Bruce, with {^“S’eLe}™ ’«>*'®vea 
To page ibe monorch dearly loyed.“ 

With one verbal alteration these lines occur hereafter — the poet 
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IX. 

Oh, hlame her not ! — when zephyrs wake. 
The aspen’s trembling leaves must shake ; 
When beams the sun through April’s shower, 
It needs must bloom, the violet dower ; 

And Love, howe'er the maiden strive, 

Must with reviving hope revive 1 
A thousand soft excuses came, 

To plead his cause ’gainst virgin shame. 
Pledged by their sires in earliest youth. 

He had her plighted faith and truth — 

Then, ’twas her Liege’s strict command. 

And she, beneath his royal hand, 

A ward in person and in land : — 

And, last, she was resolved to stay 
Only brief space — one little day — 

Close hidden in her safe disguise 
From all, but moat from Fonald's eyes — 

But once to see him more 1 — nor blame 
Her wish — ^to hear him name her name ! — 
Then, to beat back to solitude 
The thought, he had hie falsehood rued ! 

But Isabel, who long had seen 
Her pallid cheek and pensive mien. 

And wcU herself the cause might know, 
Though innocent, of Edith’s woe. 


pastponed thein, in order to gpologizo more at length for 
Edith’s acquieticenec in an arrangement not, certainly, at first sight, 
over delicate.] 



Canto VT, 


THE LOKD OF THE ISLES. 


233 


Joy’d, goneroiis, that revolving time 
Gave means to expiate the crime. 

High glow’d her bosom os she said, 

“ Well shall her sufferings be repaid ! ” 
Now came the parting hour — a band 
From Arran’s mountains left the land ; 
Their chief, Fitz-Louis,^ had the care 
The speechless Amadine to bear 
To Bruce, with honour, as behoved 
To page the monarch dearly loved. 


X. 

The King had deem’d the maiden bright 
Should reach him long before the fight, 
But storms uud fate her course delay : 

It was on eve of battle-day. 

When o’er the Gillio’s-hill she rode. 

The landscn^ic like a furnace glow’d, 

And far as e’er the eye was borne. 

The lances waved like autumn-corn. 


' Fitz-Louie, nr Mne-Louiv, otbcrvrizo callod Fullnrton, is a 
family of ancient descent in the I«le of Arran. They ara said to 
lio of French origin, as the iiiuue intimalos. They attached tiient- 
sclres to Binco upon his first landing; and Fergus Blac-Louia, or 
Fnllarton,^ received from the giatcfnl monarch a ohartor, dated 
26tli Movemher, in the socond year of his reign (1 307), for the 
lands of Kilmichel, and others, which still remain in this very 
ancient and respectable family. 
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In battles four beneatb their eye,> 

The forces of King Robert lie.® 

And one below the hill was laid,® 

Reserved for rescue and for aid ; 

And three, advanced, form’d vaward-line, 
’Twixt Bannock’s brook and Ninian’s shrine. 
Detach’d was each, yet each so nigh 
As well might mutual aid supply. 

Beyond, the Southern host appears,* 

A boundless wilderness of spears. 


1 Kcarcat and plainest to tho cyo.**] 

* [Seo AppondiXf Noto Va] 

3 CMS«— One oloBG beneath, tho hill was 

* Upon the 23d Juno, ldl4| tixe alarni reached the Suottiih 
army of tho approach of the enemy. DougloB and ilio Maishal 
were sent to reconnoitre with a body of cavalry; 

** And soon the great host have they soon. 

Where shields shining were so Bliecn« 

And hasincts homlshed bright 
That gave against the inn great light. 

Tlieysaweofele* hrawdynof baners, *i£anjf» fDispJtiifedt 
standards and pennons and spears* 

And so felc knights npon steeds* 

All flaming In their weeds. 

And so iele bataills» and so broad. 

And too so great room as they rode* 

That the malst host* and the stoutest 
Of Christendom, and the greatest* 

Should bo abayslt for to see 
Their foes Into such quantity.** 

The Jiruce, voh ii* p* HI* 

Tho two Scottish commondors were cautious in the account 
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Whose verge or rear the ansdous eye 
Strove far, hut strove in vain, to spy. 

Thick flashing in the evening beam, 

Glaives, lances, bills, and banners gleam ; 
j\nd where the heaven join’d with the hill. 

Was distant armour flashing stUl, 

So wide, so far, the boundless host 
Seem’d in the blue horizon lost. 

XI. 

Down from the hill the maiden pass’d. 

At the wild show of war aghast 5 
And traversed first the rearward host, 
lleserved for aid where needed most. 

The men of Garrick and of Ayr, 

Lennox and Lanark too, were there, 

And aU the western land ; 

With these the valiant of the Isles 
Seneath their chieftains rank’d their files, ^ 

In many a plaidcd bond. 

There, in the centre, proudly raised. 

The Bruce's royal standard blazed. 

And there Lord Bonald’s banner boro 
A galley driven by sail and oar. 

ivbicH they brought back to their camp. To the king in private 
they told tho formidable etnte of the enemy ; but in public reported 
that the Engbsb were indeed a numerous boat, but ill commanded 
and -ffone disciplined. 

’ [See Appendix, Note W.] 
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A wild, yet pleasing contrast, made 
Warriors in mail and plate array’d. 

With the plumed hoimot and the plaid 
By those Hebrideans worn ; 

But 0 ! unseen for three long years, 

Dear was the garb of mountaineers 
To the fair maid of Lorn 1 
For one she look’d — but he was far 
Busied amid the ranks of war — 

Yet with affection’s troubled eye 
She mark’d his banner boldly fly, 

Gave on the countless foe a glance. 

And thought on battle’s desperate chance. 

XII. 

To centre of the vaward line 
Filz-Louis guided Amadino.^ 

Arm’d all on foot, that host appears 
A serried mass of glimmering spears. 

There stood the Marchers’ warlike band. 

The warriors therd of Lodon’s land ; 

Ettrick and Liddell bent the yew, 

A band of archers fierce, though few ; 

The men of Nith and Annan’s vale. 

And the bold Spears of Teviotdale ; — 

The dauntless Douglas these obey, 

And the young Stuart’s gentle sway. 


' [MS. — “ Hat guard conducted Amadino.”] 
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North-east wovd by Saint Niniau’s shrine, 
Beneath Herco Randolph’s chargee, combine 
The warriors whom the hardy North 
From Tay to Sutherland sent forth. 

The rest of Scotland's ivar-array 
With Edward Bruce to westward lay, 

Where Bannock, with his broken bank 
And deep ravine, protects their flank. 

Behind them, screen’d by sheltering wood. 

The gallant Keith, Lord Marshal, stood ; 

I'lis men-at-arms bear mace and lance. 

And plumes that wave, and helms that glance. 
Thus fair divided by the King, 

Centro, and right) and left-ward wing. 
Composed his front ; nor distant far 
Was strong reserve to aid the war. 

And ’twas to front of this array. 

Her guide and Edith made their way. 

XIII. 

Here must they pause 5 for, in advance 
As far as one might pitch a lance, 

The Monarch rode along the van, * 

The foe’s approaching force to scan. 

His line to marshal and to range. 

And ranks to square, and fronts to change. 
Alone he rode — from head to bed 
Sheathed in his ready arms of steel ; 


' [See Appendk, Note X.] 
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Nor mounted yet on war-horso wight, 

But, till more near the shock of fight, 
Beining a palfrey low and light. 

A diadem of gold was set 
Above his bright steel basinet. 

And clasp’d within its glittering twine 
Was seen the glove of Argentine ; 
Truncheon or leading staff he lacks. 
Bearing, instead, a battle-axe. 

He ranged his soldiers for the fight. 
Accoutred thus, in open sight 
Of either host. — Three bowshots far, 
Paused the deep front of England’s war. 
And rested on their arms awhile. 

To dose and rank their warlike file. 

And hold high council, if that night 
Should view the strife, or dawning light. 

XIV, 

0 gay, yet fearful* to behold. 

Flashing with steel and rough wit'^ gold. 
And bristled o’er with bills ^d spears, 
With plumes and pennons waviijp fair. 

Was that bright battle-front ! for there 
Bode England’s King and peers : 

And who, that saw that monarch ride. 

His kingdom battled by his side, 

' Jyrt fcatM," &=.] 
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Could then his direful doom foretell ! — 

Fair was his seat in knightly sells, 

And in his sprightly eye was set 
Some spark of the Plantagenet. 

Though light and wandering was his glanue, 

It flash'd at sight of shield and lance. 

«< Know’st thou,” he said, « De Argentine, 
Yon knight who marshals thus their line ? ” — 
" The tokens on hie helmet tell 
The Bruce, my Liege ; I know him well.” — 
And shall the audacious traitor brave 
The presence whero our banners wave ?” — 

« So please my Liege,” said Argentine, 

« Were he but horsed on stood like mine, 

To give him fair and knightly chance, 

I would adventure forth my lance.” — 

“ In battle-day,” the King replied, 

“ Nice tourney rules are set aside. 

— Still must the rebel dare our wrath ? 

Set on him — sweep him from our path !" 

And, at King Edward's signal, soon 
Dash’d from the ranks Sir Henry Bounu. 

XV. 

Of Hereford's high blood * he came, 

A race renown’d for knightly fame. 

He burn’d before his Monarch’s eye 
To do some deed of chivalry. 

' [MS. — Princely blood,*’ Ssc.] 
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Hg spurred bis steed, be coueb’d bis liince, 
Anri darted on tbe Bruee at once. 

— As motionless as rocks, tbal bide 
Tbe wratb of the advancing tide, 

Tbe Bmce stood fast. — Each breast beat high, 
And dazzled was each gazing eye — 

Tbe heart bad hardly time to tbink. 

The eyelid scarce bad time to wink, * 

While on the King, like flash of flame, 

Spurr’d to full speed the war-horse came ! 

The partridge may the falcon mock, 

If that slight palfrey stand the shock — 

But, swerving from the Knight’s career, 

Just as they met, Bruce shunn’d the spear." 
Onward the baffled warrior bore 
His coarse — ^but soon his course was o’er ! — 
High in his stirrups stood the King, 

And gave his battle-axe the swing. 

Bight on De Boune, tbe whiles he pass’d. 

Fell that stern dint — the first — the last ! — 
Such strength upon the blow was put, 

The helmet crash’d like hazel-nut ; 

The axe-shaft, with its brazen clasp. 

Was shiver’d to the gauntlet grasp. 

’ [MS . — " The heart took hardly time to think, 

The eyelid scarce had space to wink.”] 

* [MS. — “ Just as they closed in full career, 

Bruce swerved the pelficy from the spear.”} 

S 
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Springs from the blow the startled horse, 
Drops to the plain the lifeless corse ; 
.—First of that fatal held, how soon, 

How sudden, fell the herce De Boune ! 

XVI. 

One pitying glance the Monarch sped, 
Where on the held his foe lay dead ; 

Then gently turn'd his palfrey's head, 
And, pacing back his sober way, 

Slowly he gain’d his own array. 

There round their King the leaders crowd, 
And blame his recklessness aloud. 

That risk’d ’gainst vucb adrentnrous spear 
A life so valued and so dear. 

His broken weapon’s shaft survey’d 
The King, and careless answer made, — 

« My loss may pay my folly’s tax ; 

I’vo broke my trusty battle-axe.” 

'Twas then Fitz-Louis, bending low, 

Did Isabel’s commission show ; 

Edith, disguised, at distance stands. 

And hides her blushes with her hands. 

The monarch’s brow has changed its hue, 
Away the gory axe he threw, 

While to the seeming page he drew. 
Gearing war’s terrors irom his eye. 
Her hand with gentle ease he took, 

With such a kind protecting lodt, 

VOL. x> Q 
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As to a weak and timid boy 
Might speak, that elder brother’s care 
And alder brother’s love were there. 

XVIL 

“ Fear not,” he said, “young Amadine !” 
Then whisper’d, “ StiU that name be thine. 
Fate plays her w'onted fantasy, * 

Ein<l Amadine, with thee and me, 

And sends thee here in doubtful hour. 

But soon we are beyond her power ; 

For on this chosen battle-plain, 

Victor or vanquish’d, I remain. 

Do thou to yonder hill repair •, 

The followers of our host are there, 

And all who may not weapons bear. — 
Fitz-Louis, have him in thy care. — 

Joyful we meet, if all go well j 
If not, in Arran’s holy cell 
Thou must take part with Isabel ; 

For brave Lord Ronald, too, hath sworn, 
Not to regain the Maid of Lorn, 

(The bliss on earth he covets most,) 

Would he forsake his battle-post, 

Or shun the fortune that may fall 
To Bruce, to Scotland, and to all. — 

But, hark ! some news these trumpets tell ; 
Forgive my haste — farewell — ^farewell.” — 

* [IMS.— - . her wonted pranks, I see."] 
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And in a lower voice he eaid, 

“ Be of good cheer — farewell, sweet maid ! 

XVIII. 

“ What train of dust, with trumpet-sound 
And glimmering spears, is wheeling round 
Our leftward flank ?” the Monarch cried. 
To Moray’s Earl who rode beside. 

« Lo ! round thy station pass the foes ! * 
Randolph, thy wreath has lost a rose." 

The Earl his visor closed, and said, 

“ My wreath shall bloom, or life shall fade. — 
Follow, my household 1 ” — And they go 
Like lightning on the advancing foe. 

“ My Liege,” said noble Douglas then, 

“ Earl Randolph has but one to ten : ® 

Let me go forth his band to aid ! 

— " Stir not. The error he hath made. 

Let him amend it as ho may j 
I will not weaken mine array.” 

Then loudly rose the conflict-cry. 

And Douglas’s brave heart swell’d high, — 

“ My Liege,” he said, “ with patient ear 
I must not Moray’s dcath-knell hear ! ” — 

“ Then go — but speed thee back again.” — 
Forth sprung the Douglas with his train : 

’ [Sea Appendix, Ifote Y.] 

• [ME— '• pass’d the fora."] 

» [his.—" Earl Bnndolph’s strength is one to ten."] 
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But, when they wou a rising hill, 

He hade his followars hold them still. — 

“ See, see 1 the routed Southern fly ! 

The Earl hath won the victory. 

Lo ! where yon steeds run masterless, 

His banner lowers above the press. 

Ilein up ; our presence would impair 
The fame we come too late to share." 
Back to the host the Douglas rode, 

And soon glad tidings are abroad,^ 

That, Dayncourt by stout Bandolph slain, 
His followers fled with loosen’d rein. — . 
That skirmish closed the busy day, 

And couch’d in battle’s prompt array. 
Each army on their weapons lay. 


XIX. 

It was a night of lovely June, 

High rode in cloudless blue the moon, 
Demayet smiled beneath her ray; 
Old Stirling’s towers arose in light. 
And, twined in links of silver bright, 
Her winding river lay. ® 

Ah, gentle planet I other sight 
Shall greet thee, next returning night, 

1 ** Saclc to Ills post the Boufflas rode« 

And soon the tidings are abroad.**] 

^ £T]ic MS. hero intcTposes the couplet~- 
Gl&ndng fits from hostile line. 

Armour tmd lance returned the shine.**;] 



Cunta VI, 


THE LOUD OF THE ISLES. 


2‘iri 


Of broken arms and banners tore, 

And marshes dark with human gore, 

And piles of slaughter’d men and horse, 

And Forth that iloats the frequent corse, 

And many a wounded wretch to plain 
Beneath thy silver light in vain ! 

But now, from England’s host, the cry 
Thou hear’at of wassail revelry. 

While from the Scottish legions pass 
The murmur’d prayer, the early mass !— - 
Here, numbers had presumption given 5 
There, bands o'er -match’d sought aid from IleaVCn. 

XX. 

On Gillio’s-hill, whose height commands 
The battle-field, fair Edith stands. 

With serf and page unlit for war, 

To eye the conflict from afar. 

O I with what doubtful agony 
She sees the dawning tint the sky ! — 

Now on the Ochils gleams the sun. 

And glistens now Demayet dun ; 

Is it the lark that carols shrill. 

Is it the liittern’s ewly hum ? 

No ! — distant, but increasing still. 

The trumpet’s sound swells np the hill, 

With the deep murmur of the drum. 
Responsive from the Scottish host, 
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Pipe-clang and bugle-sonnd were toss’d, ‘ 

His breast and brow eaob soldier cross’d, 

And started from the ground ; 

Arm’d and array’d for instant fight, 

Hose archer, spearman, squire and knight, 

And in the pomp of battle bright 
The dread battalia frown’d. ® 

' Thoro is nn old tradition, that tho \roll-lcnovm Scot&li tuno 

of “ Hoy, tiitti taltti," was Bruce's marclinttlio battle of Bannock- 
burn. Tbc lato Mr Bitaon, no grantor of propositions, doubts nbe- 
tlier tlie Scots had any martial music, ([uotca Froissart's account of 
oarb soldier in the host bearing a little born, on which, at tho on- 
sot, tboy would ntiike such a horrible noise, as if all tho devils of 
hell liod boon among thorn. He observes, that these horns aro tlie 
only music montianed by Barbour, and concludes, that it must 
remain a moot point whether Bruce's army wero cheered by tho 
sound oven, of a solitary bagpipe. — IJintorical JEssay prefixed to 
JliUmCt Sootttah Songs , It may be observed in passing, that the 
Scotdsh of this period certainly observed some musical cadence, 
even in winding their horns, since Biuce was at once recognised 
by his followers from bis modo of blowing. Soe Note X. on canto 
ir. But the tradition, true or false, has boon the means of secu- 
ring to Scotland one of the finest lyrics in the language, the celc- 
bratod war-song of Burns, — “ Scots, wha hae wi' Wallaco bled." 

* Although bir Scott retains that necessary and characteristic 
portion of his peculiar and well-known manner, he is free, we think, 
from any faulty self-imitation; and tho battle of Bannockburn will 
remain for ever as a monument of tho fertile poetical powers of a 
writer, who had before so greatly excelled in this species of de- 
scription ," — Monthly Revieio. 

“ Tbc biittlo, wo think, is not comparable to the battle in Mar- 
mion, though nothing can be finer than the scene of contrasted 
repose and thoughtful anxiety by which it is introduced, (atansas 
xix, XX. sxi.)’’ — JerruEY.] 
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Now onward, and in open view, 

Tho countless ranks of England drew, * 


* Upon the 24th o£ June, the English army advanced to tho 
attack. The narrowness of the Scottish front, and the nature of 
the ground, did not permit them to have tho full advantage of their 
numhors, nor is it very cosy to find out what was their proposed 
Older of battle. Tho vanguard, however, appeared a distinct body, 
consisting of archers and spearmen on foot, and commanded, uh 
already stud, by the Earle of GlouccsWr and Hereford. Barbour, 
in one place, mentions that they formed nine dattlrs, or divU 
hione ; hut from tho following ptutsage, it appears that thero was 
no room or space for thorn t(» csteud themBolvea, so that, except 
the vanguard, the whole nriny appeared to form one solid and 
compact body 5 — 

** The EiigU*ili rueiii on either party, 

Tliat ns angeU aliono brightly, 

Were not arrayed on snoh manner : 

For all their bnltlcs aaniyni were 
In a schlltrum. 9 But whether it %vas 
Through the grout btraltnesn of the plane 
Tiiat they were in, to bide fighting ; 

Or that It was fur abayaing ; 3 
1 wete uotf But iu a srhUtrum 
It seemed they were all and some ; 

1 Together. 

B This word has been variously limited or extended inita 

signification. In general, U secra'i to imply n large body of men drawn 
up very closely together. But it lias been limited to imply a round or 
circular body of men so drawm np. F cannot understand it with this 
limUation in the preaent case. The schlltrum of the Brottish army at 
Falkirk was undoubtedly nf a circular form, in order to resist the at- 
tacka of the English cavalry, on whatever quarter they might be i^ar. 
gcd. But it does not appear how, or why, the English, advauelng to the 
attack at Bannockburn, should have arrayed thcmselvee in a arculor 
form. It seeme more probable, tliat, by Sc/tilirum in the present case, 
Barbour means to express au irregular mosa into which the Eoglish 
army was compressed by tlic unwlcidlneaB of its numbers, and the carc« 
IcssnesB or ignorance of its leaden. 

s Frightening. 
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Dark rolling like Iho ocean-tide, 

When the rough west hath chafer! his pride, 
And his deep roar sends challenge wide 
To all that bars his way 1 
In front the gallant archers trode, 

The men-at-arms behind them rode, 

And midmost of the phalanx broad 
The Monarch held his sway. 

Beside him many a war-horse fumes, 

Around him waves a sea of plumes, 

Where many a knight in battle known, 

And some who spurs had first braced on, 

And deem’d that fight should see them won, 
King Edward’s bests obey. 

Do Argentine attends his side, 

With stout Dc Valence, Pembroke’s pride, 
Selected champions from the train, 

To wait upon his bridle-rein. 

Upon the Scottish foe be gazed — 

— ^At once, before his sight amazed, 

Sunk banner, spear, and shield ; 

Oat ta’en the vaward anerly^ ^ 

That Tight ivitli a great company. 

Be them selwyfi, arrayed were. 

'Who hadheon hy« might hare teen there 
That folk ouitake amekiU feild 
On hreadth« where many a shining ahield. 

And many a burnished bright armour* 

And many a man of great valour. 

Might in that great achiltrum bo sees : 

And many a bright banuer and aheen.’* 

I3ABaouB*8 jffmoe, toU il« p* 157. 

1 Alone. 
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Each weapon-point is doivmvanl fiont, 
Each warrior to the ground is bout. 

“ The rebels, Argentine, repent ! 

For pardon they have kneel’d.'’ — ^ 
« Aye 1 — ^but they bend to other powers. 
And other pardon sue tiian ours ! 

See where yon bare-foot Abbot stands. 
And blesses them with lifted hands ! “ 
Upon the spot where they have kneel'd. 
These men will die, or win the field.” — 
— “ Then prove we if they die or win ! 
Bid Gloster’s Hurl the fight begin.” 


XXIL 

Earl Gilbert waved his truncheon high. 
Just ns the Northern ranks arose, 
Signal for England’s archery 

To halt and bond their bows. 


1 [MS*— V De Argoutinu I Ihc cowards repent I 
For mercy they havo kneel’d.”] 

^ Maurice, abliot of lacliaiTray, placing bimBelf on an emU 
nence, celebrated mass in sight of the Scottish army. Ho tlion 
passed along the front, hare«footed, and bearing a crucidx in hia 
hands, and ezhordng tho Scots in fetr and formble words, to com- 
bat for iheir rights and their liberty. The Scots kneeled dowii» 
^ They yield,* criod Edward ; * see, tboy implore mercy.*—' They 
do,* answered Xngelram do TTmfraTille, ' but not ours* On that 
field they will be victorious, or die.* ” — Annuls Scotland, vol. 
ii. p. 47* 
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Then stepp’d each yeoman forth a pace, 
Glanced at the interrening' space, 

And raised his left hand high ; 

To the right ear the cords they bring — * 
—At once ten thousand bow-strings ring, 
Ten thousand arrows fly ! 

Nor paused on the devoted Scot 
The ceaseless fury of their shot 5 
As fiercely and as fast, 

Forth whistling came the grey-goose wing 
As the wild hailstones pelt and ring 
Adown December’s blast. 

Nor mountain targe of tough bull-hide. 
Nor lowland mail, that storm may bide j 
Woe, woo to Scotland’s banner’d pride, 

If the fell shower may last 1 
Upon the right, behind the wood, 

Each by Us steed dismounted, stood 
The Scottish chivalry ; — 

— With foot in stirrup, hand on mane, 
Fierce Edward Bruce can scarce restrain 
His own keen heart, his eager train, 

Until the archers gain’d the plain ; 

Then, “ Mount, ye gallants free 
Pie cried 5 and, vaulting from the ground, 
His saddle every horseman found. 


' pVIS.— “ Drew to Ms ear tlio sDlrcn string. ”] 
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On. high their glittering crests* they toss, 
As springs the vviltl-fire fronn the moss j 
The shield hangs down on every breast, 
£uch ready lance is in the rest. 

And loud shouts Edward Bruce, — 

“ Forth, Marshal, on the peasant foe ! 
We’ll tame the terrors of their bow, 

And out the bow-string loose !”“ 

XXIII. 

Then spurs were dash’d in chargers’ flanks. 
They rush’d among the archer ranks. 

No spears were there the shook to let. 

No slakes to turn the charge were set. 

And how shall yeoman’s armour slight 
Stand the long lance and mace of might P 
Or what may their short swords avaU, 
’Gainst barbed horse and shirt of mail P 
Amid their ranks the chargers sprung. 
High o’er their heads the weapons swung, 
And shriek and groan and vengeful shout 
Give note of triumph and of rout ! 

Awhile, with stubborn hardihood, 

Their English hearts the strife made good 
Borne down at length on every side, 
Compell’d to flight they scatter wide. — 

’ [MS “ Thoir bravdiBli’d speatB.’’^ 

‘ [See Appendix, Note Z.3 
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TiOt stags oC Sherwood leap for glee, 

And hound the deer of Dallom-Lec ! 

The broken bows of Bannock’s shore 
Shall in the greenwood ring no more ! 

Round Wakefield’s merry may-pole now, 

The maids may twine the summer bough, 

May northward look witii longing glance, 

For those that wont to load Iho dance. 

For the blithe archers look in vain ! 

Broken, dispersed, in flight o’erta’en, 

Pierced through, trod down, by thousands slain, 
They cumber Bannock’s bloody plain. 

XXIV. 

The King with scorn beheld their flight. 

“ Are these,” he said, “ our yeomen wight ? 

Each braggart churl could boast before. 

Twelve Scottish lives his baldric boro 

^ Asclmm <^uotG8 a eimUar ScotfiBli proyorbi whoTobjr 
they give the whole praise of shooting honestly to Englishmen, 
flaying thus, * that oyery English archer bcaretli under his girdle 
twenty -four Scottos.' Indeed Toxophilua says hofore, and truly 
of the Scottish nation, * The Scottes suroly he good men of warre 
ia thoyre owns fcates os can be ; but as for shootingc, they can 
neithoT use it to any profile, nor yet challenge it for any praise*'” 
— Works ofAscham^ edited by JBennst, 4to, p. 110, 

It is said, liiust incorrectly, by an andent English lustoripn, 
that the ‘‘ good Lord lames of Douglas” dreaded tho superiority 
of iho Englhh archers so much, that when he made any of them 
prisoner, ho gave him the option of losing the forefinger of his 
right hand, or hxs right eye, either species of mutilation rendering 
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Fitter to plunder chase or park, 

Than make a manly foe * their mark. — 

Forward, each gentleman and knight ! 

Let gentle blood show generous might. 

And chivalry redeem the fight !” 

To rightward of the wild affray. 

The field ahow’d fair and level way 5 
But, in mid-space, the Bruce’s care 
Had bored the ground with many a pit, 

With turf and brushwood hidden yet,® 

That form’d a ghastly snare. 

Bushing, ten thousand horsemen came, 

With spears in rest, and hearts on llame, 

That panted for the shock ! 

With blazing crests and banners spread, 

And trumpet-clang and clamour dread, 

The wide plain thunder’d to their tread, 

As far as Stirling rock. 

Down', downl in headlong overthrow, 

Horseman and horse, the foremost go,® 

Wild floundering on the field 1 

Hin incapable to ueo tho bonr. 1 Lara mislaid tbo rofoi'ence to this 
singular papsago. 

^ [AlSe — “ An ormod foo.”] 

“ With many a pit tho ground tn bore. 

With turf aud brushvTood cover'd o'er, 

Had form'd,” 

^ It is generally alleged by bisiorions, that the English nicn-ut- 
nmsfeU into tike hidden snare which Bruce had prepared for tlieni. 
Barbour does not mention the circumstanco. According to his ac> 
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The first are in destruction’s gorge, 

Their followers wildly o’er them urge 
The knightly helm and shield, 

The mail, the acton, and the spear, 

Strong hand, high heart, are useless here ! 

Loud from the mass confused the cry 
Of dying warriors swclis on high. 

And steeds that shriek in agony ! ^ 

They came like mountain-torrent red. 

That thunders o’er its rocky bed ; 

They broke lilce that same torrent’s wave, ' 

When swallow’d by a darksome cave. 

count, Rnnilolpli, seeing the alaugUtor metlo by tbo oevnlry on the 
right ning among tbo archers, advanoed courageously against the 
main body of the English, and entered iuto cloae combat nitb them. 
Dangles and Stuart, -who commanded tbc Scottish centre, led their 
division also to tho charge, and the battle becondng gonoiel along 
the whole line, was ohstinatoly maintained on both sides for a long 
space of time ', tho Scottish, archers doing groat oncculion among 
the English men-at-arms, after tho bowmen of England were dis- 
persed. 

’ I have been told that this line requires an explanatory note ; 
and, indeed, those who witness the silent patience with which horses 
submit to the most cruel usage, may he permitted to doubt, that, 
in moments of sudden or intolerable anguish, they utter a most 
melancholy cry. Lord Erskine, in a speech made ia the House of 
Lords, upon a bill for enforcing humanity towards animeis, noticed 
this remarkable fact, in language which I will not mutilate by at- 
tempting to repeat it. It was my fortune, upon ono occasion, to 
hear a horse, in a moment of agony, utter a dirilling scream, which 
1 still consider the most melancholy sound 1 ever heard. 

* [The MS. has 

'< Wlien plunging down some darksome oave, 
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Billows on billows burst and boil, 
Maintaining still the stern turmoil, 
And to tbeir wild and tortured groan 
Each adds new terrors of bis own. ! 


XXV. 

Too strong in courage and in might 
Was England yet, to yield the fight. 

Her noblest all are here ; 

Names that to fear wore never known, 

Bold Norfolk's Earl De Brotherton, 

And Oxford’s famed De Vere. 

There Glostor plied the bloody sword, 

And Berkley, Grey, and Hereford, 
Buttetourt and Sanzarerc, 

Boss, Montague, and Mauley, came, ‘ 

And Courtenay's pride, and Percy’s fame— 
Names kna\rn too well® iu Scotland’s war, 
At FuUdrk, Methven, and Dunbar, 


Billow on billow rusbiog’ on, 
l^ullowB the path tho iirst hod gone**' 

It is impossible not to recollect our autlior's own lines — 
" As BroL’kllnii's clmsm, so block and stcop, 

Keceirea her roaring’ liun. 

As the dark ciiverns uf the deep 
Suck the wild whirlpool in $ 

So did the deep nnd (lurksome poss 
Derour the battlo^e mingled znosa.** 

Ludpofthe Lake, Canto rl* stonzo 

1 [MS.~“Roasj Tybtot, Neville, Manley, came*”] 

Names known of yoic,” &c0 
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Blazed broader yet in after years, 

At Oessy red and fell Poitiers. 

Pembroke with these, and Argentine, 

Brought up the rearward battle-line. 

With caution o’er the ground they tread, 

Slippery with blood and piled with dead, 

Till hand to hand in. battle set. 

The bills with spears and axes met. 

And, closing- dark on every side, 
llaged the full contest far and wide. 

Then was the strength of Douglas tried. 

Then proved was Randolph’s generous pride, 

And well did Stewart’s actions grace 
The sire of Scotland’s royal race I 
Firmly they kept their ground; 

As firmly England onward press’d. 

And down went many a noble crest. 

And rent was many a valiant breast. 

And Slaughter revell’d round. 

XXVI. 

Unflinching foot‘ ’gainst foot was set. 

Unceasing blow by blow was met ; 

The groans of those who feU 
Were drown’d amid the shriller clang. 

That from the blades and hamess rang, 

And in the battle-yelL 


' [MS.— “Umhiftingfoot,” &c.] 
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Yet fast they fell, unheard, forgot, 

Both Southern fierce and hardy Scot ; 

And O ! amid that waste of life, 

What various motives fired the strife ! 

The aspiring Nohle bled for fame, 

The Patriot for his country’s claim ; 

This Knight his youthful strength to prove. 

And that to win his lady’s love ; 

Some fought from rufiSan thirst of blood, 

From habit some, or hardihood. 

But ruffian stern, and soldier good. 

The noble and the slave. 

From various cause the same wild road, 

On the same bloody morning, trode. 

To that dark inn, the Grave ! ‘ 

XXVII. 

The tug of strife to flag begins. 

Though neither loses yet nor wins.® 

1 [** All these, life’s ranililin^ journey done, 

Haro found their homo, tiio grave.*'— 

Cowi'un,] 

^ TKe dramatic, and even Shakspcarlau spirit of mucli of this 
hattio must, we thiuk, strike and doliglit the reader. 'Wo pass 
over much alternate, and much btuhhorn and ' unflinching ’ con* 
tes t '"— 

* The tug of strife to flog begins, 

Thoogh neither loses yet nor wins j * 

but the desctiiitioii of it, as iro have ventured to prophesy, will 
last for ever. 

" It wilt be as unnecessary for the sake of our readers, os it would 
VOL. X. n 
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High rides the sthij, thick rolls the diisV 
And feebler speeds the blow and thrust. 

Douglas leans on his war-sword now, 

And Randolph wipes his bloody brow ; 

Nor less had toil’d each Southern knight, 

From morn till mid-day in the fight. 

Strong Egremont for mr must gasp, 

Beauchamp undoes his visoT-clasp, 

And Montague must quit his spear. 

And sinks thy falchion, bold De Vere ! 

The blows of Berkley fall less fast. 

And gallant Pembroke's bugle-blast 
Hath lost its lively tone ; 

Sinks, Argentine, thy battle-word. 

And Percy’s shout was fainter heard, 

“ My merry-men, fight on 1” 

he useless fat the sake of the author, to point out man^ of the oli. 
vious defects of these splendid passages, or of others in the poem. 
Such a line as 

' The tng of strife to aag begins ’ 

must wound every ear that has the least pretension to judge nf 
poetry; and no one, wo should think, can miss the ridiculom 
point of such a couplet os the snhjoined — 

‘ Each heart hid caught the patriot spark 
Old man and stripling, priest mul clerk ’ ’ 

MontU^ JRatiew."] 

t [“ The adventures of the day aro versified rather too literally 
from the contemporary chranicles. The following passoge, how- 
ever, is emphatic; ami exemplifies what this author has so often 
exemplified, the power of well-chosen and well-arranged names, io 
exdte lofty emotions, with litUc lud either from sentimont or descrip. 
tion.’’— JjEFFasT.] 
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XXVIII. 

Bruce, with the pilot’s wary eye, 

The slackening* of the storm could spy. 

“ One effort more, and Scotland ’s free ! 

Lord of the Isles, my trust in thee 
Is firm as AUsa Rock ; 

Rush on with Highland sword and targe, 

I, with my Garrick spearmen, charge ;* 

Now, forward to the shock 1”® 

At once the spears were forward thrown, 
Against the sun the broadswords shone 3 
Tlie pibroch lent its maddening tone. 

And loud King Robert’s voice was known-— 
“ Garrick, press on — they fail, they fail ! 
Press on, brave sons of Innisgail, 

The foe is fainting fast I 


* [MS. — “ Tbs slntiog,” &c.] 

‘ ^Vllea du engagcnuent batsrcou. tbe main, bodica bod katad 
soma tims, Bruce uierls a decleivo moremont, by bringing up tbo 
Suotlasb reserve. It is traditionally s-rid, that at this crisis, be 
addressed tbe Lord of tbo Isles in a phrase used as a motto by some 
of bis descendants, "My trust is constant in tbcc.” Barbour in- 
timates, that tbo reserve "assembled on one field,” that is, on tbo 
same line vitb the Scotdsb forces already engaged ; wbicb leads 
Lord lIAes to conjecluro that tbe Scottish ronbs must have been 
much thinned by slaughter, since, in that circumscribed ground, 
Ibere was room for tbe noseive to fall into tbo line. But the ad- 
vance of tbe Scottish cavoby most have contributed a good deni to 
form tbo vacancy occupied by tbe reserve. 

* IMS.— n Then burry to tbo sbocb) "3 
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!Eac1i strike for parent, child, and wife, 

For Scotland, liberty, and life, — 

The battle cannot last !” 

XXIX. 

The fresh and desperate onset bore 
The foes three furlongs back and more. 

Leaving their noblest in their gore. 

Alone, De Argentine 
Yet bears on high his red-cross shield, 

Gathers the reUcs of the field, 

Eenews the ranks where they have reel’d, 

And still makes good the line. 

Brief strife, bat fierce, his efforts raise, 

A bright but momentary blaze. 

Fair Edith heard the Southern shout, 

Beheld them turning from the rout. 

Heard the wild coll their trumpets sent. 

In notes ’twixt triumph aud lament. 

That rallying force, combined anew. 

Appear’d in her distracted view. 

To hem the Islesmen round ; 

" O God ! the combat they renew. 

And is no rescue found 1 
And ye that look thus tamely on, 

And see your native land o’erthrown, 

O ! are your hearts of flesh or stone ?”* 

' [MS.- “ of lend or stone, ”} 
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XXX. 

The multitude that watch’d afar, 

Rejected from the ranks of war, 

Had not unmoved heheld the fight, 

When strove the Bruce for Scotland’s right ; 
Each heart had caught the patriot spark, 

Old man and stripling, priest and clerk, 
Bondsman and serf ; even female hand 
Stretch’d to the hatchet or the brand ; 

But, when mute Amadine they heard 
Give to their zeal his signal-word, 

A frenzy fired the throng 5 
It Portents and miracles impeach 
Our sloth— the dumb our duties teach— 
And he that gives the mute his speech, 
Can bid the weak be strong. 

To UR, ns to our lords, are given 
A native earth, a promised heaven ; 

To us, as to our lords, belongs* 

The vengeance for our nation’s wrongs 5 
The choice, ’twixt death or freedom, warms 
Our breasts as theirs — To arms, to arms 1 ” 
To arms they flew, — axe, club, or spear,— 
And mimic ensigns high they rear,^ 

And, like a banner’d host afar. 

Bear down on England’s wearied war. 


1 To 119, Bs \reU na them, beloDgfli”^ 

[See Appeiulix, Note A 2.] 
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Already scatter’d o’er the plain, 

Beproof, command, and counsel Tain, 

The rearward squadrons fled amain. 

Or made hut doubtful stay ; — ? 

But when they mark’d the seeming' show 
Of fresh and fierce and morshall’d foe. 
The boldest broke array. 

0 give their hapless prince his due ! ‘ 

In Tain the royal Edward threw 

His person ’mid the spears, 

Cried “ Fight ! ” to terror and despair, 
Menaced, and wept, and tore his hair,^ 
And cursed their caitiff fears $ 

Till Pembroke turned his bridle rein. 

And forced him from the fatal plain. 

"With them rode Argentine, until 
They gain’d the summit of the hill. 

But quitted there the train: — 

“ In yonder field a gage I left, — 

1 must not live of fame bereft ; 

1 needs must turn again. 

Speed hence, my Liege, for on your trace 
The fiery Douglas takes the chase, 

I know his banner well. 

AadTodeiulisnes Bw»y.**3 
’ fSea Appendu, D'oio B 2 .'] 

” tua..-." And bads fhem hope amid deapalr,”] 



Canto yi. 


THE EOBD OF THE ISLES. 


263 


God send my Soyereign joy and bliss, 

And many a happier £eld than this ! — 

Once more, my Liege, farewell.” 

xxxn. 

Again he faced the battle-field, — 

Wildly they fly, are slain, or yield. ^ 

“ Now then,” he said, and couch’d his spear, 
“ My course is ran, the goal is near; 

One effort more, one brave career. 

Must close this race of mine.” 

Then in his stirrups rising high. 

Ho shouted loud his battle-cry, 

“ Saint James for Argentine ! ” 

And, of the bold pursuers, four 
The gallant knight from saddle bore ; 

But not unharm'd — a lance’s point 
Has found his breastplate’s loosen’d joint. 
An axe has razed his crest ; 

Yet still on Colonsay’s fierce lord. 

Who press’d the chase with gory sword. 

He rode with spear in rest. 

And through his bloody tartans bored, 

And through his gallant breast. 

Nail’d to the earth, the mountaineer 
Yet writhed him up against the spear, 

And swung his broadsword round ! 


' [The AIS. hu not the seven lines which foUotr,] 
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— Stimip, steel-boot, and euish gave way, 
Beneath that How’s tremendous sway. 

The blood gush’d from the wound ; 

And the grim Lord of Colonsay 

Hath turn’d him on the ground, 

And laugh’d in death-pang, that his blade 
The mortal thrust so well repaid. 

XXXIII. 

Now toil’d the Bruce, the battle done, 

To use his conquest boldly won 
And gave command for horse and spear 
To press the Soxithern’s scatter’d rear. 

Nor let his broken force combine, 

—When the war-cry of Argentine 
Fell faintly on his ear ; 

“ Save, savo his life,” he cried, “ O save 
The kind, the noble, and the brave !” 

The squadrons round free passage gave. 

The wounded knight drew near ; 

He raised his red-cross shield no more. 

Helm, cuish, and breastplate stream’d with gore, 
Yet, as he saw the King advance. 

He strove even then to couch his lance — 

The eifort was in vain ! 

The spur-stroke fail’d to rouse the horse ; 
Wounded and weary, in mid course 

' [MS . — “ Now toil’d ths Bruce os leaders ought, 

To use his conquest bold!/ bought.”] 
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Ho stumbled on the plain. 

Then foremost was the generous Bruce 
To raise his heatl, bis helm to loose ; — 

« Lord Earl, the day is thine ! 

My Sovereign’s charge, and adverse fate, 
Have made our meeting all too late : 

Yet this may Argentine, 

As boon from ancient comrade, crave — . 

A Christian’s mass, a soldier’s grave.” 

XXXIV. 

Brnco press’d his dying hand — ^its grasp 
Kindly replied ; but, in his clasp, 

It stiffen'd and grew cold — 

“ And, 0 farewell 1” the victor cried, 

“ Of chivalry the flower and pride. 

The arm in battle bold, 

The courteous mien, the noble race, 

The stainless faith, the manly face J — 
Bid Ninian’s convent light their shrine, 
Eor late-wake of De Argentine. 

O’er bettor knight on death-bier laid, 
Torch never gleam’d nor mass was said ! ” 


XXXV. 

Nor for De Argentine alone, 

Through Ninian’s church these torches shone. 
And rose the death-prayer’s awful tone.' 

* [See Appendix, Note C 2.J 
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That yellow lustre glimmer’d pale, 

On broken plate and bloodied mail, 

Bent crest and shatter’d coronet, 

Of Baron, Earl, and Banneret 5 
And the best names that England knew, 

Claim’d in the death-prayer dismal due.* 

Yet mourn not, Land of Fame I 
Though ne’er the leopards on thy shield 
Betreated from so sad a field, 

Since Norman William came. 

Oft may thine annals justly boast 
Of battles stern by Scotland lost ; 

Gmdge not her victory, 

When for her freeborn rights she strove ; 

Bights dear to all who freedom love, 

To none so dear os thee ! ^ 

1 And the beat names that JCn^land o\ruB 

SwoU the and death.prayer’a dismal tones#’*] 

3 [MSs--" 'When tor ber xlghte Ixor sword was baro^ 

Rigiita dear to nil who freedom ahare.”] 

^ TUo fictitious part of tlie story ia, on the wholOf tiie least 
intcreating— ibougK wc think the author has hazarded rather 

too little embelliahment in recording the adventures of the Bruce. 
There are many placed} at least} in which he has evidently given 
an air of heameaa and fiatneas to his narration, by adhering too 
dosely to the authentic history ; and has lowered down the tone 
of his poetry to the tame level of the rudo chroniders by whom the 
incidents were originally recorded# There is a more serious and 
general fault, however^ in the conduct of all this part of the story, 
and that is, that it is not sufilciently national — and breathes no« 
thing either of that aiumouty towards England, or that exultation 
over her defeat, which must have animated all Scotland at the 
period to which he refers } and ought, cohse^uentiy, to have heon 
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Turn Tve to Bruce, wliose curious ear 
Must from Fitz-Louis tidings hear ; 

With him, a hundred Toioes teU 
Of prodigy and miracle, 

“ For the mute page had spoke.” — 

“Page!” said Fitz-Louis, “rather say. 

An angel sent from realms of day, 

To hurst the English yoke. 

I saw his plume and bonnet drop, 

When hurrying from the mountain top j 

tliQ ruling pasbion of hia poem* Air Scott, liowover, not only 
dwells fondly cm tliu valour and generosity of tUo invaders, but 
actually mnlies an elaborate apology to ibe Boglisb for having ven- 
tured to Boiect for bis tbemo a story nblcb records tbeir dissstors* 
'Wo bope ibis extremo courtesy is not intended merely to appeaso 
Clitics, and attract readers in tbo soudiern part of iho island, — ond 
yet it is difbcult to sec for wbnt other purposes it could be assumed. 
Air Scutt certainly need not bare been afraid either of exciting 
rebellion among his countrymen, or of bringiDg bis own liberality 
and loyalty into question, although, in spooking of the events of 
that remote period, where on overbearing conqueror was over- 
thrown in 0 lawless attempt to subdue an independent kingdom, be 
bad given full expression to the hatred and exultation which must 
have prevailed among the victors, and are indeed the only passions 
which can he supposed to bo excited by the story of thoir exploits. 
It is not natural, and wo are sure it is not poetical, to represent 
the agents in such tremendous scones as calm and indulgent judges 
of the motives or merits of their opponents ; and, by lending such 
a character to the leaders of his host, the author has actually less- 
ened the interest of the mighty light of Bonnoekburn, to that which 
might be supposed to belong to a well-regulated tournament among 
friendly rivids.”-- 
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A lovely brow, dark lodes that wave, 

To his bright eyes new Instre gave, 

A alep"as light upon the green, 

As if his pinions waved unseen I ” — 

“ Spoke he with none ?” — “ With none — one word 
Burst when he saw the Island Lord,*- 
Returning from the hattle-field.” — 

“ What answer made the Chief ?” — “ He kneel'd. 
Durst not look up, but mutter’d low, 

Some mingled sounds that none might know,° 
And greeted him ’twixt joy and fear, 

As being of superior sphere.” 

XXXVII. 

Even upon Bannock’s bloody plain. 

Heap’d then with thousands of the slain, 

’Mid victor monarch’s musings high. 

Mirth laugh’d in good King Robert’s eye. 

“ And bore he such angeUo air. 

Such noble front, such waving hair ? 

Hath Ronald kneel’d to him ? ” he said, 

“ Then must we call the church to aid — 

Out will be to the Abbot known, 

Ere these strange news are wider blown, 

* [MS. — " Exceptod to tbo Tsland Lord, 

When turning,” Jsc.] 

* [MS.—.'* Some mingled aounde of jov end mo.”] 
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To Cambuskennelh straight ye pass, 

And deck the church for solemn mass,^ 

To pay for high deliverance given, 

A nation’s thanks to gracious Heaven. 

Let him array, besides, such state, 

As should on princes’ nuptials wait. 

Ourself the cause, through fortune’s spite, 

That once broke short that spousal rite, 

Ourself will grace, with early morn, 

The bridal of the Maid of Lorn.” ® 

> [TUo MS. adds!— 

** That pricatfl and uhoir, with mnnalng biiumst 
Propart*, with rovcroucc ns bCRCoius, 

To pay,” 

* finicc ibauo» orders for tlio oolebratioa of the nupiialh ; whc^ 
tlior the/ wore over bolomoixed, it is impossible to sa/. As crities, 
w(* hlioubl certaiiil/ have furbidden the banns $ bccausi?, although 
it is oouceivaiilo that tho mero lapse of tUno mlglit not liuvo crodi- 
cate/l tho pashion of Edith, yet how such h circum^tanco alone, 
without even tho assistance of an interview, could have created ono 
in the bosom of Bonolil, is oltu^ethor incunccivaUlp. He must 
have propQsod to marry her meroJy fiont compassion, or for the 
sake of bar lands } and, upon cither supposition, it would have 
comported with the delieucy of Edith to refuse his prolTerad hand.** 
iluarUrly Jlevkia* 

** To Mr James DaliaHiyne * — Dear Sir, — You have now the 
whole affair, excepting two or three concluding stEUizas. As your 
taste for bride’s cake may induce you to desire to know more of 
the wedding, I will save you some oritioism by saying, I have set- 
tied to stop short as abQve*~Witness my hand, 


» yr, S."l 
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Go forth, my Song, upon thy venturous way; 

Go boldly forth 5 nor yet thy master blame, 

Who chose no patron for his humble lay, 

And graced thy numbers with no friendly name, 
Whose partial zeal might smooth thy path to fame, 
There was — and O ! how many sorrows crowd 
Into these two brief words ! — there was a claim 
By generous friendship given — had fate allow’d. 

It well had hid thee rank the proudest of the proud I 

All angel now — ^yet little less than all, 

While still a pilgrim in our world below 1 
What 'vails it us that patience to recall, 

Which hid its own to soothe all other woe ; 

What ’vails to tell, how Virtue’s purest glow 
Shone yet more lovely in a form so fair ; * 

’ [Tlio roarer is lofsrred to Mr Hogg’s “ Pilgrims of ttfl Sun” 
for some boautiful linos, and a bigUy-interesting noto, on tlic dcadi 
«C tho IDnohess of Bucaluncli. Sse ante, p. V<3 
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And, least of all, wlmt Vails the world should Isnow, 
That one poor garland, twined to deck thy hair. 

Is hung upon thy hearse, to droop and wither there ! *• 

' [The Edinburgh lieuiiwcr (Mr Jeflfrey) says, “ Tha atory of 
t]ie Lord of tlia Islea, in ao far as it ia fictitious, is palpably defi- 
cient both in interest and probabiiit}' ; and, in ao fiir as it is founded 
on Matoiical truth, aeema to ua to be objectionable, botb for vant 
of incident, and nant of variety and connosion in the incidents that 
occur. There ia a romantic grandeur, hoircver, in the scenery, 
and a sort of savage greatness and rude antiquity in many of the 
characters and events, whicli relieves the insipidity of the narra- 
tive, and atoiien for many defects in the execution.” 

After giving copious citations from vrh.it ho considers ns ‘ ‘ the bet- 
ter parts of the poem, ’’ the critic says, “ to give a complete and impar- 
tial idea of it, wu ought to subjoin somii from its more faulty pass- 
ages. But this is but an irhsume task at all times, and, with such an 
author ns Sir Bciitt, is both invidious nnd unuccessary. His faults 
site nearly as notorious ns his Iieauties } and vre have announced in 
the outset, that they are equally conspicuous in this ns in his other 
productions. There are innuincrablc harsh lines and uncouth ex- 
pressions, — passages of a course and heavy diction, — uud detoils of 
imwtereatiag iniuutencss anil oppressive expl.aoatiaa. It is need- 
less, aftor this, to quote such couplets as 
' A damsel tired of midnight bari*. 

Or svanderers of a mooldiug stark,' — 

or — 

s 'Tis a kind youtli, but fourifiil, 

Unfit ugalust the tldo to pull j*— 

or to recite the many weary pages which contain the colloquies of 
Isabel and Edith, and set forth the unintelligible reasons of their 
unreasonable conduct. Thu concerns of these two young ladies, 
indeed, form the heaviest part of the poem. The mawliish gene- 
rosity of the one, end tho piteous fidelity of the other, are equally 
oppresslvo to the reader, and do not tend at all to put him in good 
humour with Lord Bonald, — ^nho, though the beloved of both, and 
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the nominol lioio of tlio work, is oorlninly as far as possibla from 
an intoresting person. The lovers of poetry have a particular aver, 
sion to the inconstancy of other lovers, — and especially to that sort 
of inconstancy which is liahlo to the snspltnon of being partly in, 
spited by worldly ambition, and partly abjured from considerations 
of a still meaner selfishness. We suspect, therefore, that they will 
have but little indulgence for the fictlenoss of tlie Lord of the Isles, 
who breaks the troth ho had pledged to the heiress of Lorn, as soon 
as he sees a chenee of succeeding with the King's sister, and eomss 
back to the slighted bride, when his royal mistress takes the vows 
in a convent, and the heiress gets into possession of her lands, by 
the forfeiture of her brother. These charaeters, and this story, 
form the great blemish of the poem ; hut it has rather leas fire and 
flow and facility, we think, on the whole, than some of the autbor'i 
other performances. ” 


The Mmtldy Jievteiaer thus assails the title of the poem 
“ The Lord of the Isles himself, sehn les rdgles of Mr Scetfs 
compositiana, being the hero, is not the first person in ths psem. 
The attendant hero is always in white muslin, und TUburina her. 
self in white linon. Still, among the Dmtero-protoi (or teami 
beat') of the author. Lord Ilonald holds a rospcctablo rank. Heis 
not BO mere a magic- lantcra figure, once eceu in bower and once 
in field, as Lord Cranstouus he &r oxceods Ibat tame rabbit boiled 
to rogs, without oidon or other sauce. Be Wilton ; and although 
he certainly falla infinitely abort of that nccompliehed swiremst 
IVTalcolin Grasme, yet ho rises proporlionably above the red-bsiiod 
Hedmond. Lord Honald, indeed, bating hie intended marriage 
with one woman while he loves another, is a very noble fellow ; 
and, were he not so totally eclipsed by ' The Bruce,’ he would 
have served very well to give a title to any octosyllahic epic, were 
it even as vigorous and poetical os the present. Nevertheless, it 
would have been juot as proper to call Virgil’s divine poem ‘ The 
Andiiseul,’ as it is to oell this ‘ The Lord of the Isles.’ To all 
intents end purposes the aforesaid guarto is, and ought to be, ‘ The 
JBTuee.' ” 

The Monthtg Revien'er thus concludes his article : “ lu niiae 



Canto VI> 


THE LOBD QE THE ISLES. 


273 


detached pesaages, the proaent poem may challenge any of Mr 
Scott'a composUiona ; and perhapa in the Abbot's involuntary 
hleasing it excels any single part of any one of them. The battle, 
too, and many dispersed lines besides, havo transcendent merit. 
In point of fable, however, it has not the grace and elegance of 
‘ The Lady of the Lake,’ nor the general clearness and vivacity 
of its narrative ; nor the unexpected happiness of its catastropho ; 
and stiil less does it aspire to the praise of the complieated, but 
every proper and well-managed story of ' Eolceby.’ It has nothing 
so pathetic as ‘ The Cypress Wreath;* nothing so sweetly touch- 
ing ea tho lost evening econo at Eokeby, before it is broken by 
Ecrtram ; nothing (with the exception of the Abbot) so awfully 
melancholy as much of Mortham’s history, or so powerful as Ber- 
tram’s farewell to Edmund. It vies, ns wo havo already said, 
with ‘ Marmion,’ in the generally favourite part of that poem ; but 
what lias it (with the exception before stated) equal to tho immuro- 
nienl of Constance ? Un tho whole, howovor, wo prefer it to 
‘ Marmion which, in spite of much merit, always had a sort of 
noisy royal-circus air with it ; a ehji-trajqmrij, if we may venturo 
on such a word. ' Mannion,’ in short, has becomo quite idontified 
with Mr Broliam in our minds ; and we arc therefore not perhaps 
iinbinssed judges of its porfoctions. Finally, wo do not hositoto to 
place ’ The Lord of the Isles’ below both of Mr Scott’s remaining 
longer works; and os to ‘ The Lay of the Last Minstrel,’ for nu- 
merous commonplaces and separate beauties, that poem, we believe, 
still constitutes one of the highest steps, if not tho very highest, in 
the ladder of the author’s reputation. The characters of the pre- 
sent tele (with the exception of ‘ The Bruce, ’ who is vividly 
painted from, history, and of somo minor skotches) aro certainly, 
in point of invention, of tho most nmd, that is, of tho most IVIi- 
nerva-press dcaeription ; and, as to the langnage and vorsification, 
the poem is in its general course as inferior to ‘ Eokohy ’ (by much 
the most correct and the least justly appreciated of the author’s 
works) os it is in the construotion and conduct of its fable. It 
supplies whole pages of the most prosaic narrative ; but, as we 
ooncludo by recollecting, it displays also whole pagos of the noblest 
poetry.” 

VOL. X. S 
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The SritUih. Critie says : “ No poem of Mr Scott hes yet ap> 
pearcfl with fairer daims to the public attention. If it have lesi 
pathos than the Lady of the Lake, or loss display of character than 
Marmion, it surpasses them both in grandeur of conception, and 
dignity of versification. It is in every respect decidedly superiet 
to Rokeby ; end though it may not roach the lay of the Last 
Minstrel in a fetr splendid passages, it is far more perfect as a 
whole. The fame of Mr Scott, among those who are capable of 
distinguishing the rich ore of poetry from the dross which surrounds 
it, will receive no small advancement by this last effort of his ge- 
nius. We discover in it a brilliancy in detached expressions, and 
a poster of language in the combination of images, whidi has never 
yet appeared in any of his presrioua publications. 

" We would dao believe that as his strength has inoreasod, se 
his glaring errors have boon diminished. But so embedded and 
engrained arc these in the gems of his excellence, that no blindness 
can overlook, no art can divide or destroy their connexion. They 
must bo tried together at the ordeal of time, and descend unaepa- 
rated to posterity. Could Mr Scott but ‘ endow his purposos 
with wards’ — could he hut decorate tlie justice end the splendour 
of his conceptions with more unalloyed aptness of expression, and 
more uniform strength and harmony of numbers, he would (dahn a 
place in the highest rank among tlio poets of natural feeling and 
natural imagery. Even os it is, with all his faults, we love him 
still ; and when he ahatt cease to torite, we shall find it to 

eupiily his yiface with a ielter.” 


Tlia Qaartaiy ideuremer, after giving his outline of the story of 
The Lord of the Isles, thus proceeds •, — “ In whatever point of 
view it be regarded, whether with reference to the incidents it con- 
teius, or the agents by whom it is carried on, we think that one 
less calculated to keep alive the interest and curiosity of the reader 
could not easily have been concoivod. Of the i^aracters, we 
cannot say much; they are not conceived with any great degree of 
originality, nor delineated with any particular spirit. Neither are 
we disposed to criticise with minuteness the incidents of the story; 
but we conceive that the whole poem, considering it as a narrative 
poem, is projected upon wrong principles. 
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‘ * Tlio story is obviously oomposed of hvo indopendonf plots, cou- 
nectod vitli cacb other merely by the accidental circumstances of 
time and place. The liboration of Scotland by Eruco has not na- 
turally ony more connexion pith tbo loves of Ronald and the Maid 
of Lorn, than pith those of Dido and iEneas ; nor arc po able to 
concciro any posvble motive phidt should have induced Mr Scott 
to weave them as ha has done into the same narrative, except tire 
desire of combining the advantages of a heroical, with what w« 
may call, for pant of an appropriate word, an ethical subject ; on 
.attempt which we feel assured ho never would have made, had he 
duly weighed the vary diiferant principles upon which these dissiini. 
lar aorta of poetry are founded. Thus, had Mr Scott introduced 
the loves of Ranald ond the Maid of Lorn as an opbodc of an cpir 
poom upon tho enlijcct of tho battle of Rannockburn, its want of 
connevion tvitb tho main action might have been excused, in fa- 
vour of its intrinsic merit ; but, by a great singularity of judgment, 
ho has iatrodneed the battle of Bimnoclcbiirn os an episodo, in tlic 
loves of Ronald and the Maid of Lorn. To say notliiog of the 
ubvioiis preposternusnebs of euch a design, abstractedly conuderod, 
the effect of it has, wo think, decidedly boon to destroy that inte- 
rest which either of them might separately have created j or, if any 
interest remain respecting tho fato of the ill-requited Edith, it is 
because at no moment of the poem do wo feel the elightest degree 
of if, respecting the enterprise of Bruce. 

" Tho many beautiful passages which we have i!xtr.sctod from 
the poem, combined with the brief remarks subjoined to each canto, 
srill sufficiently show, that although tho Lord of the Isles is not 
likely to add very much to tho reputation of Mr Scott, yet this 
must be imputed rather to the greatness of his previous reputation, 
than to the absolute inferiority of ibe poem itself. Unfortunately, 
its merits are merely incidental, while its defects arc mixed up with 
the very elements of the poem. But it is not in the power of Mr 
Scott to write with tameness ; he the subject xvhat it will, (end ho 
eonld not easily have chosen one more imprnoticablc,) he impreesee 
upon whatever scenes he describes, so much movement and acti- 
vily, — be infuses into his narrative such a Row of life, and, if we 
may so express ourselves, of animal spirits,, that without satisfying 
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lie judgment, or moving tho focKage, or devating the ndnd, or 
even very greatly inteieeting tho curiosity he is able to seise upon, 
and, as it wore, exhilarate tho imsgination of his readots, in a mnunot 
which is often truly unaccountable. This quality Mr Scott pos- 
sesses in an admirable degree ; and supposing that he had no other 
object in view than to convince tho world of the great poetical 
powers with which he is gifted, the poem before us would bo qmto 
for his purpose. But this ia of very inferior importaneo 
to the public J what tlioy want ia a good poem, and, as experience 
has shown, this can only bo constructed upon a solid foundation of 
taste and judgment and meditation.”] 
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Note A. 

Thy tftgged laUa, AftomtA I runff.-^V, SS. 

The niinii of tlio Coatlo of Artornnh oro eituntod upon n promon- 
tory, on tho Morvoo, or nuiiilond oido of the Sound of SIulI, a 
name given to the doop arm of the son, which divides that island 
from the continent. Thu situation is wild and romantio in the 
highest degree, having on tho one hand a high end proinpitou* 
chain of rocks overhanging tho sen, and on the other the natrotv 
entrance to the beauUfuI salt- water lake, uallod Loch Allino, which 
is in many places finely fringed witli copsewood, Tho ruins of 
Aitornish are not now very considurahlc, and consist chiefly of tho 
remains of an old keep, or tower, with fragments of outward defen- 
ces. But, in former days, it was a place of groat consequence, 
being one of the principal strongholds which the Lords of the Isles, 
during the period of their stormy independonce, possessed upon 
the mainland of Argyleehire. Hero they ossembled what popular 
tradilion calls their parliaments, moaning, 1 suppose, their cour 
plimere, or assembly of feudal and patriarchal vassals and depend- 
ents. From this Castle of Artorniah, upon tho 19th day of Octo- 
hsr, 1461, John de Yle, designing himself Earl of Boss and Lord 
of the Isles, granted, in the style of an independent sovereign, a 
commission to his trusty and well-beloved cousins, Boneld of tho 
Isles, and Duncan, Arch-Dean of the Isles, for empowering them 
to enter into a treaty witih the most excellent Prince Edward, hy 
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tlio graco of God, King o£ Kranco and England, and Lord of Iro. 
land. Edward IV,, on hia part, named Lauronce, Bishop of But> 
ham, the Earl of Worcestor, the Prior of St John’s, Lord Wen- 
lock, and Air Ilobcrt Stillington, keopor of the privy seal, his de. 
puties and commissioners, to confer with those named by the Lord 
of the Isles. The conference terminated in a treaty, by which the 
Lord of the Isles agreed to became a vassal to the crown of Eng- 
land, end to assist Edward IV. and James Earl of Douglas, thonin 
banishment, in subduing the realm of Scotland. 

The first artido provides, that John de Isle, Earl of Boss, with 
his son Donald Balloch, and his grandson John de Isle, with all 
their subjects, men, people, and inhabitants, become vasBals and 
liegemen to Edward IV. of England, and assist him in his wars k 
ficotland or Ireland ; and then follow the allowances to he made to 
tho Lord of tho Isles, in recompense of his military aervico, and 
the provisions for dividing such congucsts os their imitod arms 
should make upon the mainland of Scotland among the confede- 
rates. These appear such cations illustrations of the period, that 
they ore here auhjoined ! 

“ Item, The said John Erie of Rosso shall, from the seldfest 
of Whitteaontyde next comyng, yeraly, Jurying his lyf, have and 
take, for fees and wages in tymo of peas, of the seid most high and 
Christien prince e. mate sterlyng of Englysb money ; and in tyme 
of weire, as long as he shali entende with his myght and power in 
the said wertoa, in manner and fourmo abovosoid, he ehall have 
wages of cc. lb, sterlyng of English money yearly ; and after the 
rate of the tyme that ho ahall be occupied in tbe seid worrea. 

“ Item, The seid Donald shall, from the seid festo of Whitte- 
Bontyde, have and take, during his lyf, yerly, in tymo of peas, for 
his fees and wages, xx 1. sterlyng of Englysh money ; and, when 
he shall be occupied and intend to the wetre, with bis myght and 
power, and in manner and fourme ahoveseid, he ehall have and 
take, for bis wages yearly, xll. steilyngo of Englyah money; or 

for the rate of the tyme of werre 

Item, Tho seid John, sonn and heire apparent of the said 
Donald, shall have end take, yorely, from the seid lest, for his fees 
and wiges, in the tyme of peas, x L sterlynge of Engdysh money ; 
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ftttd for tyme of ivorre, ond his iatonilyng thoreto, in inimner imd 
foumo aboYOBoid, he shall hnvo, for his foes and viagos, yearly xsl. 
aierlyngo of Eoglysh money ; or after the rate of the tyme that 
he shall be occupied in the rrerrc : And the seiil John, th’ Erie 
Donald and John, and eche of them, ehall have good and auftici- 
aunt paiment of the seid fees and wagos, as wel for tyme of peas as 
of ivcrrc, accordyng to thocs artieules and appoyntements. Item, 
it is appointed, accorded, concluded, and finally determined, that, 
if it so be that hereafter the seidreaume of Soodande, or the more 
part thereof, be conquered, subdued, and brought to the obeissance of 
the seid most high and Christicn prince, and his heires, or success- 
oures, of tho seid Lionel), in fourme aboveseid descendyng, be the 
assistance, helpc, and aids of the seid John Brio of Bosse, and Do- 
nald, ami of James Brie of Douglas, then, the seid fees and stages 
for the tyme of peas cesaying, the same erics and Donald shall have, 
by tho graunto of tho some most (Ibristion prince, all the posses- 
sions of the seid resume hoynndo Scottisha sec, they to ho deport- 
ed equally botnix them : ceho of them, his heires and succcssours, 
to holdo Ids parte of the seid most Cbristien prioce, his heires and 
successouts, for overmure, in right of his croune of England, by 
homage and feniite to be done thorefore. 

“ Item, If so bo that, by tb’ aide and ossisteuco ol tbe seid James 
Erie of Douglas, ths saido icaumo of Scotlandc be eonqncrcd and 
subdued as above, then ho shall have, enioic, and inherite all his 
own posaesslons, Inndes, and inheritaunce, on this sydo the Scot- 
tish see ; that is to saye, betrrhet the seid Seottishe see and Eng- 
lande, such he hath rejoiced and be possessed of before this ; there 
to holde them of the seid most high and Christien prince, his heires, 
and suceessouts, as is abevesaid, for evermore, in right of the 
ootoune of Englonde, as ireel tire seid Erie of Douglas, as his 
heires and eucceesonrs, fay homage and feautc to he done there- 
fore.’*— Bvamn’s Hedera Qonoenliones hitera et cvjusewigue 
ffoterii Acta PuHica, foL vol. v., 1741. 

Such VOS the treaty of Artonush; but it dees not appear that 
the allies ever made any very active effort to realize their ambitious 
demgns. It vili serve to shorr both tbe porrer of these reguli, and 
thdr iodependence upon the ccorm of Scotland. 
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It is only fnrthor necessary to say of tlio Cnstlo of Artornisli, tlist 
it is almost opposite to tlie Bay of Area, in tlie Island of Mull, ivhers 
there was another castle, the occasional residence of the Loid of 
the Isles. 


Note B. 


Mingany atemhj placed, 

O’erawes tlie moodland and the toasts. — P. 30. 


The Castle of Mingarry is situated on the sea-coast of the dis- 
trict of Ardnamurchca. The ruins, whidi ore tolerably entire, sre 
surrounded by n very high well, forming a kind of polygon, for the 
purpose of adapting itself to the projecting angles of a precipice 
overhanging the sea, on which tho castlo stands. It was anciently 
the residence of the Mac-Ians, a dan of Mac-Xlonalds, descended 
from Ian, or John, a grandson of Angus Og, lord of tho Isles, 
The lost time that Mingarry was of military importance, occurs in 
tho celebrated Lcabhar dsarg, or Bod-book of Clonionald, a MS. 
renowned in the Oesionic controversy. Allaster Mac -Donald, 
commonly colled Colt^uitto, who commanded the Irish auxiliaries, 
sent over by the Bari of Antrim during the great civil war to the 
assistance of Montrose, began his enterprise in 1044-, by telling 
the castles of Kidoch-Alline, and Mingarry, tho lost of which 
made considerable reslstonoe, os might, from the strength of the 
situation, he expected, lu the meanwhile, Allastor Mac- Donald’s 
ships, whichhad brought him over, wore attacked in Loch Eisord, 
in Skye, by an armament sent round by the covenanting parlia- 
ment, and his own vessel was taken. This ciroumetance is said 


k 


chiefly to have induced him to continue in Scotland, where there 
seemed little prospect of raising an army in behalf of the king. He 
had no sooner moved eaetward to join Montrose, a junction which 
he effected in the braes of Athole, then the Marquis of Argyle be- 
sieged tho castls of AHngarry, but without success. Among other 
warriors and chiefs whom Argylo summonsd to his camp to assist 
upon tins occasion, was John of Moidart, the Captain of Clanronold, 
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Clonroaald appealed i but, fat fram yielding effectual assistance tu 
Argyle, be took the opportunity of being in arms to lay waste tbo 
district of Sunatt, then belonging to tbo adberenta of Argylo, and 
sent part of the spoil to relievo the Castle of alingnrry. Thus the 
castle was maintained until relieved by Allaster Mac-Donald (Col- 
guitto), who had been detached for the purpose by hlontrose. These 
particulars are hardly worth mentioning, were they not connected 
with the memorable successes of Montrose, related by an eyewit- 
ness, and hitherto unknown to Scottish historians. 


Note C. 

Xorri ^ the JsZea. — P. 31. 

The representative of this independent principality, for such it 
seeme to Imvo been, though acknowledging occosionaily tho pre- 
eminence of tho Scottish crown, was, at tho period of tlio poem, 
Angus, colled Angus Og ; but tho name has been, mphonia gruila, 
exchanged fur that of Ronald, which frequently occurs iu the 
genealogy. Angus was a protector of Robert Bruce, whom he 
received in his Castle of Dunnavorty, during the time of his great- 
est distress. As I shall be equally liable to censure for attempting 
to decide a controversy which has ioag existed between three dis- 
tinguished chieftains of this family, who have long disputed the 
representatiun of the Lord of the Isles, or for lenvmg a question of 
buch importance altogether untouched, I choose, in the first place, 
to give such information as 1 have been able to derive from High- 
land genealogists, and wbicb, for those who have patience to invee- 
tigate such subjects, really contains soma curious information con- 
cerning the history of the Isles. In the secood place, I shall offer 
.1 few remarks upon the rules of succession at that period, without 
pretending to decide their bearing upon the question at issue, 
which must depend upon evidence which 1 have bad no opportn- 
mty to examine. 

" Angus Og,” says an ancient monasoript translated from the 
Gaelic, “ son of Angus Mar, son of Donald, son of Ronald, son 
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of Somorlad, Mgh cliiof imd superior Lord of Innisgidl, (op tin 
Idos of tlio Gaol, fho general name given to tlie Hebrides,) lu 
married a daughter of Cunbui, namely, Catban ; she uns niotber 
to John, son of Angus, and tritb her came an unusual poitlonfroffl 
Ireland, vis. twenty-four dans, of whom twenty-four families in 
Scotland ars descended. Angus had another son, namely, young 
John Fraoch, whoso deeceudants are called Clan-Ean of Gleneee, 
and the M'Donalds of Eraoch. Tliis Angus Og died in Ids, 
where his body was interred. His son John succeeded to the inhe- 
ritance of Innisgall. He had good descendants, namely, three sens 
procroato of Ann, daughter of Rodric, high chief of Lorn, and one 
daughter, hlary, married to John Maclean, Laird of Suart, and 
Lauchlan, his brother, Laird of Coll ; she was interred in the 
church of the Black Nuns. The eldest sons of John wore Ronald, 
Godfrey, and Angus. .... Ho gave Ronald a great inhe. 
ritance. These were the lands which he gave him, via. from Kil- 
oumin in Abertarf to the river 8eil, and from thence to Beilli, 
north of Eig and Rum, and the two Cists, and from thence to the 
foot of the river Gloichon, and thieoscore long ahips. John mar- 
ned afterwards Margaret Stewart, daughter to Robert Stewart, 
King of Scotland, callod John Eernyeer ; she bore him three good 
sons, Donoid of the Isles, the heir, John tho Tainister, (i. e. 
Thane,) the second son, and Alesondor Carrach. John had an- 
other son oaUed Marcus, of whom the clan Macdonald of Caoc, in 
Tirowen, are descended. This John livod long, and made dona- 
tions to IcolumUll ; he covered the chapel of Eorsay-Elan, the 
chapel of Einlagom, and the chapel of the Isle of Tsnlbhne, and 
gave the proper furniture for the sarvioe of God, upholding the 
clergy and monka ; ho huUt or repaired the chm ch of the Holy 
Crois immediately before bia death. ' He died at bis own castls of 
Ardtoriniah, many priests and monka took the sacrament at his 
funeral, and they embalmed the body of this dear man, and brought 
it to IcelumkiU ; the abbot, monks, and vicar, came as they ought 
to meet the King of Eiougul,^ and out of great respect to his me- 
mory mourned eight daye and nights over it, and laid it in the 
same grave with his father, in tho diurch of Oran, 1380. 
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*' Ronaldi son of JToIiq, was eUef luler of tbo Islos in his father’s 
lifelimet and was old in the government at his father's death. 

“ lie assembled the gentry of the Isles, brought the sceptre 
from Kildonan in Eig, and delivered it to his brother Donald, who 
rras thereupon called M’Oonald, and Donald Lord of the Isles,* 
contrary to the opinion of the men of the Isles. 

" llonald, son of John, son of Angus Og, iriis a great supporter 
of the church and clergy ; his deseendants are called Clanroneld. 
lie gave the lands of Tiruma, in Uist, to the minister of it for 
ever, for the honour of God and Columkill ; he rvaa proprietor of 
all the lands of the north along the coast and the isles ; he died in 
the year of Christ lilSO, in his own mansion of Castio Tirim, 
leaving five children. Dontdd of the hdcs, son of John, son of 
Angus Og, the brother of Itonabl, tooh possession of Inisgall by 
the consent of his brother .and the gentry thereof ; they were all 
obedient to him : he married Mary Lesley, daughter to the Earl 
of Ross, and liy her came the earldom of lloss to the M' Donalds. 
After his succession to that earldom, ho was called M’Dnnald, 
Lord of the Isles and Earl of Ross. There are many things writ- 
ten of him in other places. 

“ lie fought the battle of Gatioch (». e. Ilailaw) against Duke 
Murdoch, the goreruor, the Earl of Mur commanded the army, in 
support of his claim to the earldom of Ross : which was ceded to 
him by King James the First, after his release from tho King of 
England, and Duke Murdoch, hb two sons and retainers, were 
beheaded : he gave brads in MuU and Isla to the minister of Hi, 
and every privilege which the minister of Iona had formerly, 
besides vessels of gold and silver to Columkill for the monastery, 
and became himself one of the fraternity. He left issue, a lawful 
heir to Innisgoll and Ross, namely, Alexander, the son of Donald : 
he died in Isle, and his body was interred in tho south side of the 
temple of Oran. Alexander, called John of the Idles, son of 
Alexander of the Isles, aon of Donidd of the Isles. Angui;, the 
third son of John, son of Angus Og, married the dst^hter of 
John, the son of Allan, which connexion caused some disagreement 
betwixt fhe two fiumlieE about th^ moichea and divisian gf lands. 


t InniegoL 
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the one party adliering to Angus, and tlie other to John ; the dif. 
ferences increased so muelr, that John obtained from Allan all the 
lands betwixt AbJum FaMa (i. e. the long river) and old na lim. 
nach (i. t. the fox-burn brook), in the upper part of Cantyrc. 
Allan went to the king to complain of his son-in-law ; in a short 
time thereafter, there happened to he a great meeting about this 
young Angus’s lands to the north of Invorness, where ho was mur- 
dcrerl by hia own harper Mac-Cairbre, by cutting his throat with 
a long hnifo. He’ lived a year thereafter, and many of those cou- 
eerned were delivered up to tho king. Angus's wife was pregnant 
at tho time of his murder, and she bore him a son who was named 
Donald, and colled Donald Du. Ho was kept in confinement until 
ho was thirty years of ago, when he was released by the men ef 
Glonco, by the strong hand. After this enlargement, he cams to 
the Isles, and convened the gentry thereof. There happened 
great fends betwixt these families while Donald Du was in con- 
finement, insomuch that Mac-Cean of Ardnamurchan destroyed tho 
greatest part of the posterity of John Hoc of the Isles and Can- 
tyre. For John Cathonnch, eon of John, son of Donald Bolloch, 
son of John Mor, son of John, son of Angus Og (the chief of the 
descendants of John Mor), and John Mor, son of John Cnthanach, 
and young John, sou of John Cathanach, and young Donald Bal- 
loch, son of John Cathanach, wore tronchorously token by Hac- 
Cean in the island of Finlogan, in Isla, .and carried to Edinburgh, 
where ho got them hanged at the Butiow-muir, and their bodies 
were burled in the diurch of St Anthony, called the New Church. 
There were none left alive nt that time of the children of John 
Cathanach, except Alexander, tire son of John Cathanach, and 
Agnes Flach, who conceolkd themselves in the glens of Ireland, 
Mne-Cean, hearing of their hiding-places, went to cut down the 
woods of these glens, in order to destroy Alexander, and extirpate 
the whole race. At length M'Cean and Alexander met, were 
reconciled, and a marriage alliance took place ; Alexander married 
Mac-Cean’s daughter, and she brought him good children. The 
Mac-Donolds of the north had also descendants ; for, oftor the 
death of John, Lord of the Isles, and Earl of Boss, and the mut- 

’ The murderer, I presume, not the man who wns mnidored. 
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der of Angus, Aloxaurlor, the son of Archibald, the son of Alex- 
ander of the Isloe, took passcssion, and John nas in possession of 
tho earldom of Ross, and the north bordering country ; he married 
a daughter of the Earl of Moray, of whom somo of the men of the 
north had descended. The Mac-Kenzies rose against Alexander, 
and fought the battle called Jliar na JPairt. Alexander had only 
a few of the men of Roes at the battle. He went after that battle 
to take possession of the Isles, and sailed in a ship to the south to 
sec if he could find any of the posterity of John Mor alive, to rise 
along with him; but Mac-Cean of Ardnamurchan watched him as 
he sailed p.ist, followed him to Oransay and Colonsny, went to the 
tiouao whero ho was, and he and Alexander, eon of John Catha- 
nacli, murdered him thoro. 

“ A goad while after these things fell out, Donald Galda, son 
of Alexander, son of Archibald, became major ; ho, with the ad- 
vice and direction of the Earl of Moray, come to the Isles, and 
Mac- Lund of tho Lewis, and many of the gentry of the Isles, rose 
with him * they went by the promontory of Ardnamurchan, whero 
they mot Alexander, tho son of John Cathanaoh, wore reconciled 
to him, bo jiiinod bis men with theirs against Mac-Coan of Ardii<a- 
murchaii, came upon liiiii at a place called tho Silver Craig, whero 
he and his throe sons, and a great numbur of bis people, were 
hilled, and Donald Ualda was immediately declared Mac-Donald : 
And, after tbo affair of Ardnamurchan, ell the men of the Isles 
yielded to him, hut he did not live above seven or eight weeks after 
it; he died at Carnaborg, in Moll, without issue. Ho bad three 
sisters' daughters of Alexander, son of Archibald, who were por- 
tioned in tho north upon the enntinont, but tho earldom of Boas 
was kept for thorn. Alexander, the son of Arclilbald, had a natu- 
ral eon, called John Cam, of whomie deacoiided Achnnooichan, in 
Hamoeh, and Donald Gorm, son of Bon aid, son of Aloxandor 
Duson, of John Cam. Donald Du, son of Angus, son of John of 
the Isles, son of Alexander of tho Islos, son of Donald of the Islee, 
son of John of the Isles, son of Angne Og, namely, tho true heir 
of the Isles and Ross, cams after his reloaee from captivity to the 
Isles, and convened the men thereof, and he and the Earl of Len- 
nox agreed to raise a groat army for the purpose of taking possession. 
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tmi. a abip cams from England ifith a. supply of monoy to cury > j 
the vwr, nliioli landod at Mull, and Idio money nas given to Ms*. 
IiSan of Dnarl to be distributed among tba commanilcis of tlis 
army, uHcb they not receiving in piopottion as it sbould ban 
been distributed among tbem, causod the army to dispeise, rvbii^ 
rrbon tbe Eail of Lennox beard, be disbanded his own men, ii|ji 
made it up with tbe King. Mae-Eonald went to Ireland to ra* 
men, but be died on bis way to Dnblin, at Erogbeda, of a fev ^ 
witboul issue of either sons or dangbteis.” 

In tliis history may be traced, though the Bard, or Seannachiei 
touches such a delicate diacuasian rvith a gentle band, the point of 
dificrenca between tbe three prinmpal septa descended from the 
Loids of the Isles, Tbe diet question, and one of no easy s<>Iu> 
tion, ubero so little evidence is produced, lespects tbe nature of 
tbe connexion of lobn, called by tbe Arcbdean of tbo Isles tb v 
Good John of Ba,” and “ tbo last Lord of tbo Isles,” with Aime3 
daughter of Kodorick Mac-Eougal, higb-ebief of Lmn, In th^ 
absonce of positive evidonoe, presumptive must be resorted to, snjE 
I own it appears to render it in tho liigbest degree improbable thsU 
this connexion wes otberwiso than legitimate. In tbe wars between 
David II. and Edward Beliol, Jolm of the Isles espoused tbo Ba- 
liol interest, to nbich he was piobably determinsd by bis alliance 
with Roderick of Loin, who was, from every family predilection, 
ftiendly to BaUol and hostilo to Bruce, Itsoene absuid to suppose, 
that between two cbiefe of the same descent, and nearly equid power 
and rank, (though the Mao-Dougsls bad been much ci usbed by Ro- 
bert Btuce,^ such a connexion should have been that of conculnniige ; 
and it appears more likely that the tempting offer of on alliance 
with tbe Bruce family, when they bad obtidned the decided aope- 
rbrity in Scotland, induced “tho good John of Ba” todisinbent, 
to a certain extent, hia eldest son Ronald, who cams of a stock so 
unpopular as tbe Mac-Dougols, and to csB to bis succession hi 
jounger family, horn of Morgaret Btuetl, daughter of Robert, a' , 
tarwards King of Scotland, Tbe setting amdo of this elder brana 
of bis family, was most probably a condition of bis new allionci 
and his being received into favour with the dynasty ha had alws * 
opposed. Nor were the laws of succession at this early period ' 
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< 'early understood as to bar aucb transactions. The numerous and 
htraugo claims set up to tlie cronn of Scotland, when vacant by tbe 
cleatb of Alexander III., malce it manifest ho\r very little the inde- 
feasible hereditary right of primogeniture was valued at that period. 
‘In fact, the title of the Bruces themselves to the crown, though 
justly tbe most popular, when assumed with the determination of 
»isserting the independence of Scotland, was, upon purs principle, 
jjoady inferior to that of Baliol. For Bruce, tbe competitor, 
Uoimed ns son of Isabella, second daughter of Bavid, Carl of Hunt- 
ingdon ; and John Baliol, as grandson of Margaret, the elder 
daughter of that same earl. So that tho plea of Bruce was founded 
upon the very loose idea, that as the great grandson of Bavid I., 
King of Scotland, and the nearest collateral relation of Alexander 
III., he was entitled to succeed in exclusion of the great groat 
grandson of the same Bavid, though by an elder daughter. This 
maxim savoured of the ancient practice of Scotland, which often 
called a brother to succeed to the crown as nearor in blood than a 
grand-child, or oven a son of a deceased monarch. But, in truth, 
the maxims of ioheritanco in Scotland wore sometimes departed 
from at periods when they were much more distinctly umlerstood. 
Such a transposition took place in the fniiiily of Hamilton, in 1 S 1 3, 
when the descendants of James, third Lord, by Lady Janet Home, 
wore set aride, with an appamige uf great value indeed, in order to 
call to the aucceasion those which he had by a subsequent mar- 
riage with Xanct Beatoun. In short, many other examples might 
he quoted to show that tho question of legitimacy is not always de- 
termined by the fact of succession; end there seems reason to 
believe that Ronald, descendant of “ John of Ba,” by Ann of 
Lorn, was legitimate, and therefore Lord of the Isles de jure, 
tftough de facto his younger half-brother Bonald, son of his fa- 
ther’s sacoud marriage with the Princess of Scotiand, superseded 
him in his right, and apparently by his own consent. From this 
Bonald so preferred is descended the family of Sleat, now Lords 
SMac-Bonald. On the other bond, from Bonald, the excluded 
^ir, upon whom a vary large appanage was Battled, descended the 
bUefa of Glengary and Clanronold, each of whom hod large pos- 
iCBsiona, and a numerous vassalage, and boasted a Igng descent of 
1 VOL. X, X 
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wailiica ancestryi Their commnn nncostor Ronald was murdered 
by ihe Earl of Rose, at the Monastery of Elcho, A.n, ISdS. I 
believe it has been subject of fieroe dispute, whether Donald, who 
carried on the line of Glengary, or Allan of Moidart, the anoestor 
of the captains of Cknranald, was the eldest son of Ronald, the 
son of John of Tsla. A humble Lowlonder may be permitted 
to waive the discussion, since a Sennacbie of no small note, who 
wrote in the sixteenth century, expresses himsolfupon this delicate 
topic in the following words : — 

" I have now given you an account of every thing you can m- 
pact of the doscondonts of the don Colla, (>. e. the Mac- Donalds,) 
to the duath of Donald Du at Drogheda, namely, the true line of 
those who possessed the Isles, Ross, and the mountainous ooun- 
trios of Scotland. It was Donald, the son of Angus, that was killed 
at Inverness, by his (own harper Mac-i'Cairbre,) son of John of 
the Isles, son of Alexander, son of Donald, son of John, son of 
Angus Og, And I know not which of his kindred or relations is 
tbo true heir, except these five soua of John, the son of Angus Og, 
whom I here set down for you, namely, Ronald and Godfrey, the 
two sons of the daughter of Mec-Donnid of Lorn, and Donald and 
John Mor, and Alexander Carracb, the three sons of Margaret 
Stewart, daughter of Robert Stewart, King of Seotland.‘’-^eBb- 
Jlor Dearg. 


Note D, 

The Souse of Zorn. — P. Q3. 

Tlie Hmise of Lorn, u we observed in a former note, was, like 
tbe Lord of the Islesg descended from a sou of Somerlcds slaia ab 
Penfrew, in 1164. This son obtained tbo succession of bis main- 
land torritories, comprehending tbo greater part of the three districts 
of Loruy in Argylosbirej and of course might rather he considered os 
petty prmces than feudal hitroos. They assumed the pAtronymte 
appellation of Mac-Dougaly by which they are distinguished in the 
history of the middle ages. The Lord of Lorn, who flourished da- 
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ring tlio wara of Bruco, was Allastor (or Alozaodor) Mao-Dougol, 
called Aliaster of Argyle. Ho had marriod the third daughtor of 
John, called the Hod Gomyn,^ who was slain by Bruce in lihe 
Pominioan Church at Dumfries, and honco he woe a mortal enemy 
of that prince, and more than once reduced him to great atraits 
during the early and distressed period of his reigu, as we shall 
have repeated occoaioa to notice* Bruce, when ho began to ob- 
t{un en ascoodency in Scotland, took the Rrst opportunity in bis 
power to requite these injuries. He marched into Argyleshire to 
lay waste the country. John of Lorn, son of the chieftain, was 
posted with his followers in the formidable pass between Dalmally 
and Bunawe. It is a narrow path along the verge of the huge and 
precipitous mouotain, called Cruaehan-Ben, and guarded on the 
other side hy a precipice overhanging Loch Awo* The pees seeme 
to the eye of a soldier as strong, os it is wild and romantic to that 
of an ordinary traveller. But the skill of Bruce had anticipated 
this didlculcy. Wiiilo his main body, engagefl in a skirmish with 
the men of Lorn, detained their attention to the front of their 
position, Janies of Douglas, with Sir Alexander Ffoser, Sir Wil- 
liam WisoQian, and Sir Andrew Grey, aBCondcil the mountain with, 
a select body of archery, and obtoinod possession of the heights 
which cominanded the pass. A volley of arrows descending upou 
them directly warned the Argyleshire men of their perilous situa- 
tion, and their resistance, which had hitherto been bold and man- 
ly, was chauged into a precipitato flight. The deep and rapid 
river of Awe was then (we le&rn fact from Barbour with some, 

surprise) crossed by a bridge. This bridge the mountaineers at- 
tempted to demolish, but Bruce’s followers were too close upon 

1 The annt, accor^ng to Lord Halles. But the genealogy is disdnctly 
given by Wyntoun 

" The thryd donclityr of Red Cwmyn, 

Alysnwodyr of Argnyle syuo 
Ti^, and weddy t tii hys ivyf, 

And on hyr he gat in.tU bys Jyfe 
Jhon of Lome, the quhUk gat 
Ewyn of Lome eftyr that** 

Wyntoon'8 CAroniaiet Book yiU,, Chap, vi„ linoSWff. 
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thoir rear ; they wore, therefore, without refuge and defence, and 
wore diapersed with great slaughter, John of Lorn, suaipieieuB of 
tho event, had early betahen himaolf to the galleys which he had 
upon the lahe ; but the feelings which Barbour assigns to him, 
while witnessing the rout and slaughter of his followers, exculpate 
him from the charge of cowardice, 

" To Jlione off liornolt suld dtsplcse 
I trow, quhen be Ills men myeht ae, 

Oirte off Ills sebippis fra the sc. 

Bo alayae and chassyt In the htll. 

That he myclit set no help thar till. 

Bet it angrya ala gretumty, 

To gud hartia that ar worthl. 

To ae thalr fayia ruldlt thalr will 

As to thalm scUf to iholo Hie ill,” — B. Tli., r. 304, 

After this demsive engagement, Bruce laid waste Argylcshire, and 
besieged Bunstaffnage Castle, on the western shore of Lorn, com- 
pelled it to Burrender, and placed in that principal stronghold of 
the Mac-Bougals a garrison and governor of hie own. The elder 
Alac-Dougol, now wearied with the contest, submitted to the victor; 
hut his son, “ reboUioue,” says Barbour, “ as ho wont to be,” lied 
to England by sea, lyben the wars between the Bruoo and Bidiol 
facdona agun broke out in the reign of Bavid II. , the Lords of 
Lorn were agiun found upon the losing aide, owing to their here- 
ditary enmity to the house of Bruce. Accordingly, upon the issue 
of that CDutest, they were deprived by Bavid 11 . and his successor 
of by far the greater part of their extensive territories, which were 
conferred upon Stewart, celled the Knight of Lorn. The house 
of Moc-Bougal continued, however, to survive the loss of power, 
tand affords a vary rare, if not a unique, instance of a family of 
such unlimited power, and ao distinguished during the middle ages, 
surviving the decay of their grandeur, and flourishing in a private 
station. The Castle of BunoUy, near Oban, with its dependencies, 
was thh principal part of what remained to them, with their right 
of chiefitainehip over the familios of their name and blood. These 
they continued to enjoy until the year 1716 , when the representa- 
tive inclined the penalty of forfeiture, for hia accession to the in- 
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tsurractioii of that period ; thus losing tlio remains of Tiia inherit- 
ance, to replace upon the throne the deacendanta of thoao princes, 
whoao accession his ancastors had opposed at the expense of thoir 
feudal grandeur. The estate was, however, restored about 1745, 
to the father of the present proprietor, whom family experience had 
taught the hazard of interfering with the established govornmont, 
and who remained quiet upon that occasion. He therefore regain- 
ed his property when many Highland clueie lost theirs. 

Tfothing can be more wildly beautiful t h a n the situation of 
Dunolly. The ruioa are situated upon a bold and precipitous pro- 
montory, overhanging IiOch Erive, and distant about a mile from 
the village and port of Oban. The principal part which remaina 
is the donjon or keep ; but fragments of other buildinga, overgrown 
trith ivy, attest that it Imd been once a place of importance, as 
largo apparently as Artomish or Duoataifnago. These fragmsnts 
enclose a courtyard, of which the keep probably formed one side $ 
the entranoe being by a stoop ascent from the neck of the isthmus, 
formerly cut acruss by a moat, and defended doubtless by outworks 
and a drawbridge. Beneath the castle stands the present mansion, 
of the family, haring on the one hand Loch Etlve, with its islands 
and mountiuus, on the other two romantic ominencsB tufted with 
copsewood. There arc other accompanimeDts suited to tiie scene; 
in particular, a huge upright pillar, or detached fragment of that 
sort of rock called plum«puddtsg stone, upon the shore, about n 
quarter of a mile from the castle. It is colled Cfnc/mn-cau, or the 
Hog*8 Pillar, because Piogal is srid to have used it os a stako to 
which be bound his celebrated dog Bran. Others say, that when 
the Lord of the Isles come upon a visit to tho Lord of Lorn, the 
dogs brought fur his sport were kept beside this pillar. Upon tho 
whole, a more delightful and romantic spot can scarce he concei- 
ved; and it receives a moral interest from the consideralions 
attached to the residence of a family once powerful enough to con- 
front and defeat Robert Bruce, and now sunk into the shade of 
prirate life* It is at present possessed by Patrick Mao-Dougal, 
Esq>, the lineal and undisputed representative of the ancient Lords 
of Lorn. The heir of Hunolly fell lately in Spain, fighting under 
the Duke of 'WelUogton,— a death well becoming his ancestry. 
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Note E. 

“ JVfl me the migUy ragi,” he said, 

“ Mrst own’d by royal Somerled,” — P. 58. 

A Hebridean drinking cup, of <be most nncncnt and curioue 
'WOrkmanehip, bee been long preserved in tbe Csetde of Dunvogsn, 
dn Skye, tbc romantio sent of Mac-Leod of Mac-Leod, tbe chief 
of that ancient and powerful clen. The born of Rorio More, pro* 
served in the same famiiy, and recorded by Hr Johnson, is not to 
be compared with this piece of antiquity, nbiob is one of the great, 
cst curiosities in Scotland. The following is a pretty accurate 
description of its shape and dimonsions, but cannot, I fear, be 
perfectly understood without a drawing. 

This very curious picoe of antiquity is nine inches and three 
quartets in inside depth, and ton and a half in height on the ont> 
udo, the extreme measure over the lips being four inches and a 
half. The cup is divided into two parts by a wrought ledge, beau- 
tifully ornamented, about throe-fourths of an inch in breadth. 
Beneath this ledge the shape of the cup is rounded off, and ternii- 
nates in a flat circle, like that of a tea-cup ; four short feet sup- 
port the whole. Above the projecting ledge tbe shape of the cup 
is nearly square, projecting outward at the brim. The cup is 
made of wood, (oak to all appearance,) but most curiously wrought 
and ombosBcd with silver work, which projects from the vessel. 
There ace a number of regular projecting sockets, which appear to 
have been set with stones ; two or three of them still bold pieces of 
coral, the rest ore empty. At the four corners of the projectiug 
ledge, or comice, ace four sookets, much larger, probably for 
pebbles or precious stones. The workmanship of the silver is ex- 
tremely elegant, and appears to have been highly gilded. The 
ledge, brim, and legs of the cup, are of silver. The family tradi- 
lion bears that it was the property of Neil Gblune-dhn, or Black- 
knee. But who this Neil was, no one protends to say. Around 
tbs edge of the cup is a legend, perfectly legible, in the Saxon 
Uaek-letter, which seems to tim thus : 
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??ftf : : ^w6 : II : Hit : |j 

; iifCaKae : fflJtcB : H %fa6ia : : jj 

®t : : 130 : 3>}ti : J3a ! I Clta : Slllfca Kja : H 

dfwt : ^na : 33i : 3p 930 (©ntlt : ®tni{ : || 

The inscriptien may run thus at length: Ufa Johania Mich 
Magiu Prineipia de Hr Manae Vich Ziahia Magryneil et ape- 
rat Hom'uio Iheau ditri demeiiiiam iltontm opera. Fecit Anno 
Domini 993 Oidli Oimi. Which may run in English : Ufo, thu 
son of Johni the son a( Magnus, Prince of Men, the grandson of 
liiahie Mocgryneil, trusts in the Lord Jesus that their srorks (]i.e, 
his onn and thoso of his ancestors) trill obtain mercy. Oneil Oimi 
medo this in the year of God nine hundred and nincty-three. 

But this vetbion does not include tlie puzzling letters Hn before 
the ttord Manae. Within tho month of tho cup the letters 
(Jesus) are ropentod four times. From this and other circumstan- 
ces it would seem to have been a chalice. This cireumetance may 
perhaps account for tho use uf the two Arabic numerals 93. These 
figures wero introduced by Fopo Sylvester, A.D. 991, end might 
be used in avesselfuimedfar church service so early os 993. Tho 
werkmanship of tho whole cup is extremely elegant, and resembles, 
I am told, antiques of the same nature preserved in Ireland. 

The cups, thus elegantly farmed, and highly valued, wore by no 
means utensils of mere show. Martin gives the following account 
of the festivals of his time, and I have heard similar instances of 
brutality in the Lowlands at no very distant period. 

“ The manner of drinking used by the chief men of tho Isles is 
called in their language Streah, t.e. a Round ; for tho company 
sat in. a circle, the cup-bearer fill’d tho drink round to them, and 
all was drank out, whatever the liquor was, whether strong or 
weak ; they continued drinking sometimes twenty-four, somedmes 
forty-eight hours : It was reckoned a pioce of manhood to drink 
until they became drunk, and there were two men with a barrow 
attending punctually on euch occasions. They stood at the door 
until some became drunk, and thay carry'd thorn upon the barrow 
to bed, and rotumed ogain to tboir post as long os any condnuod 
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froah, imd so carriad off tlie nhole company, one by one, aa they 
became drunk. Several of my acquaintance bavc beau vritneescs 
to tbia custom of drinking, but it is now.abolisbed." 

This savage custom was not entirely done away within this last 
generation. I have beard of a gentleman who happened to be a 
water-drinker, and woa permitted to abstain from the strong pota- 
tions of the company. The bearers carried away one man after 
anutber, till no one was left but this Scottish Mirglip. They then 
came to do him the anme good ofSce, which, however, he declined 
as unnecessary, and proposed to walk to his bedroom, It wes a 
permission he could not obtain. Never such a thing bad happen- 
ed, they said, in the castle I that it was impossible but he must re- 
quire their assistance, at any rats he must submit to receive it ; 
and carriad him off in the barrow accordingly. A classical penalty 
was aomotimes imposed on those who baulked the rules of good 
fellowship by evading their share of the banquet. The same au- 
thor continues : — 

“ Among persons of distinction it was reckoned an affront put 
upon any company to broach a piece of wino, ale, or aquavitic, and 
nut to SOD it all drank out at one meeting. If any man chance to go 
out from the company, though but for a few minutes, he is obliged, 
upon his return, and before he take his seat, to moke an apology 
for hie absence in rhyme ; which if ho cannot perform, ho is liable 
to auch a share of the reckoning as the company thinks ft to im- 
pose : which custom obtains in many places still, and is called 
Bianebis Bard, which, in their languogo, signifies the poet's con- 
gratulating the company.” 

Few cups were bettor, at least more actively, employed in the 
rude hospitality of tho period, then those of Dunvegan; one of 
which we have just deauribed. There is in the lioabhar Dearg, a 
song, intimatiDg the overiiowing gratitude of a hard of Clan-Honald, 
after the exuberance of a Hebridean festival at the patriarchal 
fortress of Msc-Iieod. The translation being obviously very lito- 
ral, has greatly flattened, as I am informed, the enthusiastic gra- 
titude of the ancient hard ; and it must be owned that the works 
of Homer or Virgil, to say nothing of Mno-Vuirieh, might have 
Buffeted by their transfusion through such a medium. It is pretty 
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plain, tbat when Ito trihuts of poationl praise vriis bostowoJ, the 
horn of Ilorio More had not been inactive. 

Upon Sir Xederie Mot Madeod, hy Niall Mar MicFa>>«e/t. 

“ The sis nights I remained in the Dimvegan, it was not a show 
of hospitality I met with there, hut a plentiful feast in thy fair hell 
among thy numerous host of heroes. 

‘ ‘ The family placed all around under the protection of their great 
chief, raised by his prosperity and respect for hismarlike feats, now 
enjoying the company of hisfriends at the feast,— Amidst the sound 
of harps, overflowing cups, and happy youth anaocustomod to guile, 
or feud, partaking of the generous fare by a flaming fire. 

•' Mighty CLirf, libersl to all in your princely mansion, filled with 
your numerout warlike host, whose generous wine would overcome 
the herdiost heroes, yet wo continued to enjoy tiro feast, so happy 
our host, so generous our faro.”— TronsZafsef hy JD. Macintoshs 

It would be unpardonable in a modern bard, who has oxperion- 
cod the huspitality of Dunvegan Castle in tiro present day, to omit 
paying his own tribute of gratitude for a reception more elegant 
indeed, but not less kindly sincere, than Sir Roderick Movo hini- 
soIF oould have afforded. But Johnson huu elroady doscribed a 
similar scene in fho same ancient patriarchal residence of the Lords 
of Mac-Lead ; — “ Whatever is imaged in the wildest tales, if giants, 
dragons, and enchantment he excepted, would be felt hy him, who, 
wandoriog in tho mountains without a guide, or upon the sea 
without a pilot, ahould be carried, amidst his terror and uncertainty, 
to the hospitiility and elegance of Raaeay or Dunvegan.” 


Note F. 


27<e Broach of Xorn. — P. C6. 

It has been generally mentioned in the preceding notes, that 
Kehort Bruce, after his defeat at Methvon, being hard pressed hy 
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tile Engli^, ondeavaurcd, uritli the tiupiritod remnent of hu faU 
lowers, to escape from Brcodalbone and tlio mountains of Pertlishire 
into tlio Argylcsliire Iliglilands. But ho was encountered and re- 
pulsed, after a very severe engagement, by the Lord of Lorn. 
Bruce’s personal strength and courage were never displayed to 
greater odvantago than in this conflict. Them is a tradition in the 
famiiy of the Mac- Dougals of Lorn, that their chieftain engaged in 
personal battle with Bruce himself, while the latter was employed 
in protecting the retreat of his men ; that Mac-Dougal was struck 
down by the king, whose strength of body was equal to hie vigour 
of mind, and would have been slain on tho spot, had not two of 
Lorn’s vassals, a fathor and son, whom tradition terms M'Kaoeh, 
resoued him, by seizing tho mantle of the monarch, and dragging 
him from above his adversary. Bruce rid himself of these foes by 
two blows of his redoubted battle-axe, but was so closely pressed 
by the other followers of Lorn, that ho was forced to abandon the 
mantle, and broach which fastened clasped in tlio dying grasp at 
the Mac-Kcochs. A studded broach, said to havo been that which 
King Kohert loot upon this occasion, was long preserved in the 
family of Mao-Dougol, and was lost in a fire which consumed their 
temporary roadence. 

The metrical history of Barbour throws an air of credibility upon 
the tradition, although it does not entirely coinmde cither in the 
names or number of the vassals by whom Bruce was assailed, and 
makes no mention of tho personal danger of Lorn, or of the loss of 
Bruoo'e mantle. The lest circumstence, indeed, might be wat- 
xantably omitted. 

According to Bethour, the King, with hie handful of followers, 
not amounting probably to three hundred men, encountered Lorn 
with about a thousand Argyleshire men, in GIcn-Douchart, at the 
head of Breadidbane, near Teyndmm. The place of action is stitl 
called Dairy, or the King's Field. The field of battle was unfa- 
vourable to Bmce’a adherents, who were ehiefly men-at-arms, 
hiany of the horses wore slain by the long pole-axes, of which the 
Argyleshire Scottiefa bed learned the use from the Norwegians. 
At length Bruce commanded a retreat up a narrow and difficult 
pass, he himself bringing up the rear, and repeatedly turning and 
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driving biolt the more vonturous assnUants, Lorn, observing the 
drill and valour used by bis enemy in protecting tbo retreat of bis 
folloircrs, “ Hlethinks, Murtbobson,” said be, addressing one of 
bis folioirers, “ be resembles Gol Mak-moru, protecting bis fol- 
lowers from Fingal." — “A most unwortby comparison,” observes 
the Archdeacon of Aberdeen, unauepicious of tbo future fame of 
tbeso names ; be might with mors propriety have compared the 
King to Sir Gaudofer de Layrs, protecting the feregers of Godyra 
against the attacks cf Alexander.”' Two brotbers, the strangest, 
among Lorn’s followers, whose names Barbour culls Mackyn- 
Srosser, (interpreted Durward, or Porterson,) resolved to rid their 
chief of this fcrinidable foe. A third person (perhaps tbs Mac-' 
Keoeb of the family tradition) associated himself with then for this 
purpose. They watched their opportunity until Bruco’s party bad 
entered a pass between a lake (Loch Dochart probably) and a pre- 
mpirc, where the King, who was the last of the party, hod scarce 
room to manage his steed. Here bis three foes sprung upon him 
at onoo. One seized his bridle, hut received a wound which hewod 
olf his arm ; a second grasped Bmee by tho stirrup and leg, and 
endeavoured to dismount liliu, hut tho lUng, putting spurs to his 
horse, threw him down, still holding by the stirrup, Tho third, ' 
taking odvantage of no aculivity, sprung up behind him upon 
his horse. Bruce, however, whoso personal strength is uniformly 
mentioned as exceeding that of most men, extricated himself from 
his grasp, threw him to the ground, and cleft his skull with his 
sword. By similar exertion ho drew the stirrup from his grasp 
whom ha had overthrown, and killed him also with his sword as ho 
lay among the horse's feet. Tho story seams romantic, hat this 
wss the age of romantic e.vpIoit ; and it must be remembered that 

t •• This is a very curious passage, and lias been often quoted In the 
Oasianic controversy, llint It refers to ancient Coltlo tradition, thoro 
caa be no doubt, and. as little that tt refers to no incident in the poems 
pabitahudby Mr Maepherson os from the Gaelic. The hero of romance, 
whom Earhour thinks a more proper prototype for the Eruee, oeeurs In 
the romance of Alexander, of which thcro is a unliiuo translation into 
EcoUlah verse, in the library of the Hononrablo Mr Maule of Fanmure.” 
•-See WasER’s Sovumm, vol. i. Appendix to Jniroduction, p. Ixxiii. 
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Bruce vros ermod cap-a-pifii and tlie aBHailants irere holf-olad moun- 
tainecra. Barbour adds the followmjr circumstance, bigbly cha. 
lacteilstic of ttio sentiments of cblvairy. Mac-Naugbton, a Baton 
of Cotval, pointed out to the Lord of Lorn the deeds of valour 
toliich Bruce performed in lliia mcmorublo retreat, vith tbe bigbest 
expressions of admiration. “ It seems to give tbeo pleasure,” said 
Lorn, " tbatbe makes sueb havoc among our friends.”— “ Net so, 
by my faitb," replied Mac-Naughton ; “ but be bo friend or foe 
irba achieves bigli deeds of chivalry, men should boat faithful wit- 
ness to bis valour ; and never have I beard of one, who, by bis 
knightly feats, has extricated himself from such dangers as have 
this day surroundod Bruce.” 


Note G. 

Vain Kirtpalrick's bloody dirli. 

Making s«rs mnrder't niori.— P. 68. 

Every reader must recollect that the proximate cause of Bruce's 
asserting lue right to the crown of Scotlan,d, was tbo death of John, 
colled the Red Comyn. The causes of this act of violence, equolly 
extraordinary from tbo high rank both of the perpetrator and suf- 
ferer, and from tbe place whore the slaughter was committed, ate 
variously related by the Scottish and English historians, and can- 
not now be ascertained. The hiot that they met at the high altar 
of the Minorites, or Groyfriare Church in Dumfries, that their dif- 
ference broke out into high and insulting language, and that Bmce 
drew his dagger and stabbed Comyn, is certain. Rutdiing to the 
door of tho church, Bruce met two powerful barons, Kirkpatrick 
of dosebum, and James de Lindsay, who eagerly asked himwbat 
tidings? “ Bad tidings," answered Bruce, “I doubt I have slain 
Comyn.”— “ Doubtest thou ?” said Kirkpatrick ; “I make tick- 
er,” (i, e. sure). 'With these words, he and Lindsay rushed into 
the church, and despatched the wounded Comyn. Tbs Eirkpa- 
tcidfcs of Closeburn assumed, in memory of this deed, a hand hold- 
ing E dagger, with tho memorable words, “ Imake sicker,” Some 
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doubt having boon startod by tbs lots Lord Ilailss ns to tho iden- 
tity of the KirJtpatridc who comjdoted Uiis day's worls widi Sir 
Boger, then representative of tbs ancient &mny of ClaseburO) iny 
hind and ingenioue friend, Mr Charles Kirhpatricke Sharpe, hos 
furnished me irith the following memorandum, which appears to Bis 
the deed with his ancestor : — 

“ Tho circumstaaces of the Begent Cummin’s murder, from 
which the family of Kirhpatrick, in Nithsdide, is said to have de- 
rived its crest end motto, are well known to all conversant with 
Scotdsh history ; but Lord Hailes has started a doubt as to the 
authenticity of this tradition, when recording tho murder of Boger 
Kirkpatrick, in his own Castle of Caorlaverock, by Sir James 
Lindsay, ‘ Fordun,’ says his Lordship, ‘ remarks that Lindsay 
and Kirkpatrick wore the heirs of tho two men who accompanied 
ilobert Bros at the fatal confocence with Comyn, If Fordun was 
rightly informed oe to this jrarticnlar, an argument arises, in sup- 
port of n notion which I have long ontertoinod, that the porsnn 
who struck his dagger in Comyn’a heart, was not the representative 
of tho honourahlo &mily of Kirkpatrick in Nitlisdnlc. Boger de K. 
was made prisoner at the battle of Durham, in 134G. Bogor do 
Kirkpatrick was olive on the 6tii of August, 1357,' for, on that 
day, Humphry, the son and heir of Roger de 1C., ie proposed os 
one of the young gentlemen who were to be hostages for David 
Bruce. Roger dc K. Miles was present at the Farliainent held 
at Edinburgh, 2Sth September, 1357, and ho is mentioned as 
olive 3d October, 1357, (^Fotderaj) it follows, of necessary con- 
seguence, that Boger de K., murdered in .Tune, 1357, must have 
been a different person.' — Annals of Scotland, vol. ii. p. 242, 

“ To this it maybe answered, tliat at the period of the regent's 
murder, there were only two families of the name of Kirkpatrick 
(nearly allied to each other) in existence — Stephen Kirkpstriob, 
styled in the Ghartulary of Kelso (1278) Hotmnus mUa de Close- 
hum, Filius et hares Domini jdde de FSripatrici, MUitis, (whoso 
father, Ivone de Kirkpatrioh, witaesses a charter of Bohert Brus, 
Lord of Aunandole, before the year 1141,) bad two sons. Sir Bo- 
ger, who carried on tho line of Cloaebum, and Duncan, who mar- 
ried Isobel, daughter and heiress of Sir David Torthoiwald of that 



302 


appendix to the 


Ilk ; tliDy hail a cliavtei' of the lande of Torthorwald from Kljj 
Bohort Bros, dated 10th August, the year being omittei— 
Umphtay, the son of Dunoon and laobel, got a charter of Tortlim, 
wold from die king, 16th July, 1322 — his son, Roger of Tortkot. 
wold, got a charter from John the Grahame, son of Sir Jolm 
Qrahamo of Moaskessen, of an annual rent of 40 shilliogs, out of 
the lands of Ovardryft, 1355 — hieson, William Kirkpatrick, granh 
a charter to John of Garrooh, of the tira mark land of Glongip and 
Garvcllgill, within the tenement uf Wamphray, 22d April, 137S. 
Rrom this, it appears that the Torthorwald branch was not con- 
cerned in the aifair of Comyn’a murder, and the inflictions of Fro- 
'vidence which ensued *, Duncan Kirkpatrick, if we ate to believe 
the Blind Minstrel, was the firm firiond of Wallace, to whom ho 
was related J — 

' Ane Kyrh Patriek, tliat cruel was and heync, 

In E-dalll wed that half ycr ho had beyne ; 

With Inglisa men he oonth nocht weyll norord. 

Off Tarlhorinvald ho Barron was and Lord, 

Off kyn he woo, and Wallace modyr ner (’—Ac. 

B,r., YiIBO, 

But this Baron soems to have had no share in the adrenturcs ef 
King Rnliert i the crest of his family, a* it still remains on a oarved 
stone built into a cottage wall, in the village of Torthorwald, bean 
some resemblance, keys Grose, to a rose. 

" Universal tradiden, and oU our later historians, have attri- 
buted the regent's death-blow to Sir Rogor K. of Closehurn. The 
author of the MS. History of the Presbytery of Penpont, iu the 
Advocates' Library, affirms, that the crest and motto were givee 
by the king on that occaaion ; and proceeds to relate some cireuni- 
stauces lespecting a grant to a cottager and his wife in thevicinily 
of Closehurn Castle, which are certninly authentic, and strongly 
vouch for the truth of the otlver report. — ‘ The steep hill,’ (says 
he,) ' called the Dune of Tynron, of a conmdarabls height, vpaa 
the top of which there hath been aome habitadon or fort. There 
have been in ancient times, on all hands of it, very thick weeds, 
and great nhout that place, which, made it the more insccosflhier 
into which K. Ro. Bruce ie said to have been conducted by Reger 
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Kitkpatriclc of Closeburn, nftor they had kiilod tbo Cumia at Dnm- 
fricaa, which is nine mites from this place, whereabout it is probable 
that he did abide for some time thereafter ; and it is roporlod, that 
during his abode there, he did aften divert tn a poor mau'e cottage, 
named Brownrig, situate in a small parcel of etoncy ground, incom- 
passed with thick woods, where he was content sometimes with such, 
mean accommodation as the place could afford. The poor man’s 
wife being advised to petition the king for some what, was so modest 
in her desires, that she sought no more but security for the croft 
in her husband's possession, and a liberty of pasturage for a very- 
few cnttlo of different kinds on the HU, and the rest of the bounds. 
Of which privliedge that ancient family, by tho injury of timo, hath 
a long time been, and is, deprivod : but tho croft continues in the 
possession of the heirs and successours lineally desoonded of this 
Droworig and Hs wife ; so that this family, being more ancient 
than rich, dothyiit continue in the name, and, as they say, retains 
tho old ohartor.”— -UfiS. Uiatary of the Presb^ar!/ of Peupont, 
iu tie Adweatee' Library of JitUnborgb. 


Note H. 

Wicre'e Nigel Snaie? and 23e la Sage, 

And valiant Selon — where are theg 9 
Where Somerville, the hind and free 9 
And Fraeer, ftaiatr of ehimlry 9 — P. 84. 

llfhen these lines wero written, the author was remote from tho 
means of correcting his iudistiuct recollection concerning the indi.. 
vidual fate of Brace’s followers, after tho battle of Methven. Hugh 
de la Haye, and Thomas SoroervUle of Lintoun and Cowdally, an- 
cestor of Lord Somerville, were both made prisoners at that defeat, 
hut neither was executed. 

Sir Nigal Bruce waa the yoirager brother of Robert, to whom 
ho committed the charge of his wife and daughter, Maijorie, and 
the debince of hie strong castle of Kildrummic, near tho head of 
the Don, in Aberdeenshire. Klldrummie long rosisted the arms 



304 


APPJ3NBIX TO THE 


of the EbtIs of Lancastct and Hcrefoidi until the magatina was 
treaoheroudy burnt. The garrison was then compelled to surrendej 
at discretion, and Nigel Bruce, a youth remarhablc for persooid 
beauty, as well as for gallantry, fell into the hands of the unre- 
lenting Edward. He was tried by a special commisson at Ber- 
wick, was condemned, and executed. 

Christopher Seatoun shared the same unfortunate fate. He alee 
was distinguiahod by personal valour, and signalized himself in the 
fatal battle of hlethvcn. Robert Bruce adventured his person in 
that battle like a knight of romance. He dismounted Aymer de 
Valence, Earl of Pembroke, but was in his turn dismounted by 
Sir Philip Mowbray. In this emergence Seatoun came to his aid, 
and remounted him. Langtoft mendons, that in this battle the 
Scottish wore white surplices, or shirts, over their armour, that 
those of rank might not bo known. In this manner both Bruee 
and Seatoun escaped. But the latter was afterwards betrayed to 
the English, through means, according! to Barbour, of one hlac- 
Nab, “ a disoiplo of Judas," in whom the unfortunate knight re> 
poeed entire coniidenco. There was some peculiarily respecting 
his punishment ; because, according to Matthew of ‘Weetmiueter, 
ho was considored not os a Scottish subject, but an EDglnhmsn. 
He was therefore taken to Dumfries, whero he was tried, con- 
demned, and executed, for tbo murder of a soldier slain by him. 
His hrothor, John de Seton, had the eame fate at Newcastle ; both 
were considered as accomplices in the slaughter of Comyn, but in 
what manner they were particularly accessary to that deed does not 
appear. 

The fate of Sir Simon Eraser, or Erizel, ancestor of the family 
of Eovat, is dwelt upon at great length, and with savage exultation, 
by the English historiana. This knight, who was renowned for 
personal gallantry, and high deeds of chivalry, was also made pri- 
soner, after a gallant defence, in tho battle of Metbven. Soma 
stanzas of a ballad of the times, which, for the sake of rendering it 
intelligible, I have translated out of its tudo orthography, give mi- 
nute particulars of his iirto. If was written immediately at the 
period, for it mentions the Earl of Athole as not yet in custody. 
It was Brat published by tbe indefatigable Mi Bitson, but with )* 
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many conti'actions and ppculiaritica of character, as to render it 
illegible, excepting by antiquaries. 

'( This was before Saint Bartholomew's innas, 

That Frisol was y.tiikeu, were it mitre other leas. 

To Sir Tliomos of Multou, gentil baron and free. 

And to Sir Johan Joso bo«tako tlio \v«ib lie 
To hand 

He was y.fetlered vvole 
Both with iron and with steel 

To briugen of Scotland. 

Soon thoroaftoT thu tiding to the king rome, 

Ho sent him to Loudon, with laony arnird groom. 

Ho caiuo in at Newgate, I tell >ou It on ii*pllght, 

A garland of loaves onhi-tlumd y*(light 

Ofgroou. 

Fur lie should ho y.Kuu w 
Both of high and of low, 

Fortrultour Iwouu. 

** Y.fottorcd wore his logauiidor his horso*!^ ivombe, 

Both with iruu and wiUi steel tnniiclod wert his bond, 

A garland of iicrrynk > f-et upon his heved, 3 
Much iras the power that him was hurovud, 
la laud. 

So God ICO amend, 

Little he nreeu'd 

So to be brought iu hand. 

'* Thia was upon our lady's even, forsootlL I understand, 

The justices sate for the knights of Scotlnod, 

Sir Thomas of MuUon, an kliide knyght and wise, 

And Sir Itolph of Sandwich that mickle iu told In prico. 

And Sir Johan Abel, 

Moe 1 might tell by tale 
Both of great and of »maU 

Ye know south woll. 


1 Poriwinckle. 


9 Head. 


VOL. X. 


V 
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said the justice, that goBtll Is and frce^ 

Sir Slmond Frlzcl tho king's tralter hast thou bo } 

In water and in land that mony mlghtcn seo, 

‘What sayst thou tUeroto# how will thou quite thee, 

Do say. 

So foul ho him wist, 

Node war on trust 
For to say nay. 

** With fetters and with giToa ^ 7>hol he was to-draw 
From the Tower of London that many men might knowi 
In a kirtlo of btirel, a acleouth wise. 

And a garland on his head of tho now gnlso. 

Through Cheapo 
Many mon of England 
For to SCO Symond 

Thitherward can leap. 

** Though he cam to the gallows first ho was on hang, 

All quick beheaded that lum thought long ; 

Then ho was y.<iponQd, lUs bowels y.brond> * 

The hevedto London.brldga was sond 

To shendc. 

So erormoro mote 1 the> 

Some while weened he 

Thus little to Btand. b 

**He rldcth through Hie city, ns I tell may, 

‘Wlthgamcn and wltli solacD that was tlielr play. 

To Londou-bridge he took tho way, 

Mony was the wives child tliat thereon looketh a day,^ 

And said, alas I 
Tliat ho was y-born 
And 10 vilely forlorn, 

So fair man he was. > 

” Ifow Btandcth the heved above the tu^brJgge, 

Fast by Wallace sooth for to segge ; 

1 He was condemned to be drawn.— t Burned *— b Meaning, ot one 
nme be little thought to stand thus.— ^ vIk. Snlth Laok^opdaf .— b 

B i knight, like others in the same situaUoni was pitied by the 
Bpectatocsoa ** a proper young roan." 
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Artorsncoonr of Scotland long may lio pry. 

And after help of France tvliat halt It to lio. 

I tvoen, 

Better him were In Scotland. 

With hie nxe In his hand. 

To play on the green." &c. 

The preceding etanane contain probably ns minute on account as 
can bo found of the trial and execution of state criminals of tbo 
period. Superstition mingled its horrors with those of a ferocious 
state policy, ns appears from the follotring singular narrative. 

“ The Friday next, before the assumption of Our Lady, King 
Kilnard met Kobert the Bruce at Saint Johnstoune, in Scotland, 
and with his company, of which company King Edward quelde 
seven thousand. When Kobert the Bruce saw this mischief, and 
gen to flee, and hov'd him that men might not him And ; but S, 
Simond FriscU pursued was so soro, so that he turned again and 
abode batoille, for ha was a worthy knight and a bolde of bodyo, 
and the Englishman pnrsuede him soro on every side, and ^ueldo 
the steed that Sir Simon Frisell rode upon, and then toke him and 
led him to the host, And S. Symond began for to flatter and 
speka fiuc, and saide, Lordys, I shall give you four thousand 
markes of silver, and myne horse and harness, and ell my srmouro 
and income. Tho' answered Thobaude of Pevones, that was tbo 
klngea arohat, Kow, God me so helps, it is for nought that ihou 
speakeet, for ell the gold of England I would not let thee go with- 
out commandment of King Edward, And tho' he was led to tho 
King, and the King would not see him, but commanded to load him 
away to his doom in London, on Our Lady’s even nativity. And 
lie was hung and drawn, and his head smitten olf, and hanged 
again with chains of iron upon the gollows, and his head woe sat at 
London-hridge upon a spear, and against Christmas the hody was 
burnt, for encheson (reason) that the men that keeped 'the body 
saw many devils ramping with iron crooks, running upon the gal- 
lows, and horribly tormenting the hody. And many that them 
saw, anon thereafter died for dread, or waxen mad, or sore sick- 
ness they had.” — Jlf5. CAronivIein the British Mnsevm, iptoted 
ty Bitson. 
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Note I. 

I feel within mine aged breast 
A power tiuit will not he repress'd, — P, 01. 

Bruce, like otlier IierocH, eliscrveil omens, and one is recorded 
liy tradition. After be liad votreoted to one of the miserable places 
of ebeltar, in rvbich be could venture to take some repose after bis 
disasters, be lay stretclied upon a luudful of straw, and abandoned 
bimeelf to his mclauoboly meditalio&a. He bad now been defeated 
four times, and was upon tbe point of resolving to abandon all 
hopes of further opposition to bis fate, and to go to tbe Holy 
Land. It cbancod bis eye, wbilo be was thus pondering, was 
attracted by the exertions of a spider, who, in order to fix bis web, 
endeavoured to awing himself from ono beam to another above bis 
head. Involuntarily he became interested in tbe pertinacity with 
which the insect renowod his oxertions, aftor failing six times ; and 
it occurred to him that be would decide his own course according 
to tbe success or failure of tho spider. At tbe sevonth effort tbs 
insect gained bis object ; and Bruce, in like manner, perseveted 
and carried bis own. Hence it has been held unlucky or ungrate- 
ful, or both, in one of tbe name of Bruce to kill a spider. 

Tbe archdeacon of Abordocn, instead of the abbot of this tale, 
introduces an Irish Pythoness, who not only predicted bis good 
fortune as he left tbe island of Ilccbrin, but sent her two sons 
along with him, to ensure her own family a share in it. 

“ Then in achort tlide men mycht tbeim se 
Sehute all thair galayis to the so. 

And her to ee baitb ayr end star. 

And othyr tbtogia that myetlr > wer. 

And ae the king upon the Band 
Wes gangnnd \vp and doun, MdandS 
Till that bis menye redy war, 

IDs ost come rycht till him ther. 

And quhen that seho him haiyst had. 

And ptiwd spek till him scho made t 

t Need. » Abiding, 
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And suid, gud &op till my saw ; 

For or ye pits*! 1 aatl yuw M*ha\v, 

Off your fortuun a gret party. 

Bol; our all spcoouliy 
A wyttrlng hrr laall yowma, 

Quhat Olid that your parpos<i soil to. 

For in tins land is nano trcwly 
Wflte thlngJo to cum sa woiil as I. 

Yo pose now furth on your wluge. 

To wangc tlio luirrn#, and tho owtrag^ 

That Ingliss moii has to yuw doni> ; 

But ye wat noi*ht (|ubark>uc lortoa 
Yo man dr4>y in your wrrruyinf^ 

Bot wyt yo wolll, with outyn li*t»lngf 
TliAt fra yo now haltf takyn laud, 

2{Ano HA lU) chtyt nu ku stroiith tiii of hand^ 

Sail gor yuw pass owi of your rouutrd 
TUI all to yow nhauduu uyt ho. 

IVllli in sohort t] mo yo huH ho 
And halff the laud at your hklug« 

And oiirctim your fuyh Alt. 

Bot folc uiioylH tUoli* ye aalii 
Or that your purpose end Intiff'tane : 

But yo sail thalm onrdryro ilkaue. 

And, that yu trow tlu't aeUyrlyf 
My twa Bonnys with ynw bull I 
Send to tak iiurt ol ynur traw.iUl ; 

For 1 wate woill thm sail nuoht faill 
To bo rcwnidyt woHI at ryobt^ 

Quhen ye or heyit to ymvr myrhr.* *’ 

ilAttoutu’s Brtece, Book iil.» t« 6S6. 


Note K. 


A ftunfeJ wandti'er on the wildf 
On foreign adores a man exiled,--^* BI« 


Tlub is not metaphorical. The echoes o£ Scotland did ncitt" 
ally 


■ “ ring 

With the bloodhounds that hayed fur her fugltire king*** 
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A very curious and romuntio talo is told by Barbour upon thb 
subject, which may be abridged ns follows : — 

■When Bruce had again got footing in Scotland in the spring of 
1306, ho continued to bo in a very weak and precarious condition 
gaining, indeed, oecosionul advantages, but obliged to fly before 
his enemies whenever they assembled in force. Upon one occa- 
sion, while ho was lying with a small party in the wilds of Cum- 
nock, in Ayrshire, Aymer da Valence, Earl of Pembroke, with 
his inveterate foe John of Lem, came against him suddenly with 
night hundred Highlanders, besides a largo body of men-at-ams. 
They brought with them a slough-dog, or bloodhound, which, 
some say, had been once a favourito with the Bruce himself, and 
therefore was least likely to lose the trace. 

Bruce, whose force was under four hundred men, continued to 
make head against the cavaliy, till the men of Lorn had nearly cut 
off his rotrent. Perceiving the danger of his situation, he acted as 
the celebrated and ill-reiiuited Mina is said to have done insimilsr 
circumstances. Ho divided bis force into three parts, appointed a 
place of rcndesvouB, and commanded them to retreat hy different 
routes. But when John of Lorn anivod at die spot where they 
divided, he caused the hound to be put upon tho trace, which im- 
mediately directed him to the pursuit of that party which Bruce 
headed. This, therefore, Uom pursued with his whole force, psy- 
iqgno attention to the others. The king again subdividsd hissmsU 
body into three parts, and with the same result, for the pursueis 
attached themselvee exclusively to that which he led in person. 
He then caused his followers to disperse, and retained only his 
foster-brother in his company. Tha slough-dog followed the trace, 
and, neglecting tho others, attached himself and his attendants to 
pursuit of the king. Lorn became convinced that his enemy wss 
nearly in his power, and detached five of his most active attendants 
to follow him, and interrupt his flight. They did so with all the 
agility of mountaineers. “'What aid wilt thou m.ake?" said 
Bruce to his single attendant, whan ho saw the £ve men gain 
ground on him. " The best I can,” replied his foster-brothn. 
“ Thon," said Bruce, “here I make my stand.” The five pur- 
suers came up fast. The king took three to himself, leaving the 
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otliOT ttvo to ]iis foatcr-brotlicr. He skn tlic first wlio encoun- 
tered him : hut ohaerring his foster-brother hard pressed, he 
sprung to his assiaiance, and despatched one of his assailants. 
Leaving lum to deal with die survivor, he returned upon the other 
two, both of whom he dew before his foster-brother had despatch- 
ed his single antagonist. When this hard encounter was over, 
with a courtesy, whidh in the whole work marks Bruce’s character, 
he thanked his foster-brother for his aid. " It lilces you to say so,” 
answered his follower; “hut you yourself slew four of the five." 
— “ Truo,” said the king, “ but only because I had bettor upportu- 
nity than yon. They wera not apprehensive of ms when they saw 
me onceuntcr three, so I had a moment’s time to spring to thy aid, 
and to return equally unexpeetedly upon my own opponents." 

In the meanwhile Lorn's party approached rapidly, and the king 
and his fostoc-brotlior betook themselves to a neighbouring wood. 
Here they sat down, for Bruce was e.s;Iinustad liy fatigue, until the 
vry of the slougb-houiid oamc so near, that his foster-brother on- 
treated Bruce to provide for hia safety by retreating furtbet. “ I 
have heard," niisivoreil the kiug," that whosoever will wade ahow- 
shot length down a running stream, shall make the slough-hound 
lose aeent. — Let us try the experiment, for were yon devihsh 
hound silenced, 1 should care Ulde for the rest." 

Lorn in the meanwhile advanced, and found the bodies of bis 
slain vassals, over whom ho made bis moan, and tbreatenod the 
most deadly vengeance. Then he tullowed the hound to the side 
of tile brook, down which the king bad waded a great way. Here 
the bound was at fault, and John of Lorn, after long attempting in 
vain to recover Bruce’s trace, telinquished the pursuit. 

" Others,” says Barbour, " affirm, that upon this occasion the 
king’s liib was saved by an excellent nrober who accompanied him, 
and who perceiving they would be finally taken by means of the 
blood-bound, hid himself in a thicket, aud shot him with an arrow. 
In which way," odds the metrical biographer, " this escape hap- 
pened 1 am uncertain, but at that brook the king escaped from his 
pursuers,” 

" Quiien the cliasscrh relyit war. 

Ami Jlivu of Lorn hail met tlialin tfiar. 
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Uo tauld Schyr Aymrr oil tho cnss 
Ho^v that thti klDjf wass $ 

And how that ho his fivo mon slow. 

And syno to the wode him draw. 

Qnhon Schyr Aymor herd this, in liy 
Ho sanyt him for th*» forly i 
And said } ‘ Ho Is grotly to pryss j 
For I know naac thatll^nd Is, 

That At mv^rhcyff/ran help him swa* 

I trow ho suld ho hard to oia. 

And lie war bodyn * owynly.* 

On this Avisa spak Schyr Aymory.** 

BAaBOun*s J?ruce, Book v., v. 301> 

The English historians agreo with Barbour as to tho mode (a 
wliich tho English pursued Bruco and Ins followers, and the dex- 
tority with which ho evaded them. Tho following is tho testi- 
mony of Hordingi a great enemy to the Scottish nation t— 

The King Edward with hoost hym sought full sore, 

But ay he fled into woodcs and strayto forest. 

And ■lowG his men at etaytos and daungers thore. 

And at uiarroya and mires wrb ny full prest 
Englyshmen to kyll wlChoiityn any rest} 

In the roountnynvs and cragges he slew ay whore# 

And in tho nyght his foes ho frayed full sore : 

** The King Edward with homes and hounde^him soght# 
yrith menne on fote, tliroogli morris, mosso. and myre. 
Through abodes also, and mounteiis (wher thei fnngliti) 

And euer the Kyng Edward hight men greate hyre. 

Kym for to take andhy mygiit ronquere; 

Bat thel might hyra not gette by force no by trdn. 

He satte by the fyre when thel went In the rain.** 

HAaovNo's Ckronxele, p« 30S4* 

Peter Langtoft has also a passage conceming the extremities to 
which King Robert was reduced, which he entitles 

Moberto JBtm etfitga circum circa fit* 

** And wele 1 underatode that tho Kyng Bobyn 
Has drunken of that blode the drink of Dau Worym 
1 IVIatcheA 
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Dnn Waryulio 1i*b tounpb thutlii^ licldj 

With wrniiff ho mad a ros. nnd mUboryng of soholdj 

Sithi'u inh) tho forest ho yede naked and woilo, 

Al^ a ^vU(l boast, cti* uf the grea that &tode. 

Thus 4tf Uaii Waryu Itt hU IhiIcq men redi*« 

Gild gyf the King Robyns that alle his kyndo so spcdcs 

Sir iiiiliynet the Bros he diirat noure abides 

That thei mad him roatusi both In more and wod-sidp. 

To wliilo hti mad tlil^ train, and did nmwhile uatragc»*’ Sec. 

Ianotopt's CAmtirfe, vol. ii., p. 1135, 
8vn, London, 1810. 


Note L. 

T/irie nre t/iii anvni/e. wildi that lie 

North of BtrathmirfUU and Nuttekyoi^V. 108. 

Thn exlraorilinar/ piuo? of ecnisr^- irliicb I havo hero nttBmptpil 
to <le<>cribi*, n, I think, unpcirallplcd ia itiiy part of Scotlantl, at 
leaH in any ivIiicU 1 liavis linppened to viait. It lias just upon tho 
frontier of the Lairil uf lilac- Leoil's country, which is thereabouts 
dlvideil from the estate of Sir MaccaUister of Stratb-Aird, called 
Strathnardill by the Dean of the Isles. The followisf' account of 
it ia exti acted from a journal ' kept during a tour through tha 
Scottish islnuds : — 

*' The weateru coast of Shy is highly romantic, and at tho 
some time displays a richness of Tegetotion iu tho lower grounds 
to which wo hare hitherto been strangers. tVe passed three salt- 
water lochs, or deep enihaymeuts, called Loch Drocodole, Loch 

Einort, and Loch , and about 11 o’clock opened Loch Shivig. 

We were now under the western termination of tho high ridge of 
mountains called Cuilleu, or (loiUin, or Coolin, whoso weather- 
beaten and serrated peaks we had admired at a distance from 
Dnnrcgao. They sunk bore upon the eea, hut with the some bold 
and peremptory aspect which their distant appearance mdieeted. 
They appeared to consist of precipitous sheets of naked rock, down 
which the torrents were leaping in a hundred lines of foam. The 


t [This is the Foot's own joncnflI.-.Eo.] 
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tnps of the ridge, epperently inaeoessible to human foot, were rent 
and split into the most tremendous pinnacles. Towards tlie bate 
of these bare and precapitoua crags, the ground, enriched by the 
soil washed down from them, is comparatively verdant and produe- 
live. Vfhero wo passed within the small isle of Soa, we entered 
Loch Slavig, under the shoulder of one of these grisly moimtaine, 
and ohservod that the opposite aide of the loch was of a milder 
character, the mountains being softened down into steep green 
dcclivitios. From the bottom of the hay advanced a headland of 
high rocks, which divided its depth into two recesses, from each 
of which a brook issued. Hero it had been intimated to us wo 
would find some romantic scenery ; but we were uncertain up 
which inlet we ahould proceed in search of it. Wc chose, egaicat 
our better judgment, the southerly dip of the bay, whero wa saw a 
house which might adbrd us information. Wo found, upon enquiry, 
that there is n lake adjoining to each branch of the bayt and 
walked a couple of mUae to sec that near the farm-house, merely 
because the honest highlander seemed jealous of the honour of bis ' 
own lueli, thougli we were speedily eonvinced it was not that 
which wo were recommended to examine. It had no paiHcuIat 
merit, excepting from its neighbourhood to a very high olilT, et 
precipitous mountain, otherwise the sheet of water had notbiug 
differing from any ordinai'y low-country lake. We returned nod 
re-emharked in out boat, for our guide aliook his head at our pro- 
posal to climb over the peninsula, or rocky headland which divi- 
ded the two lakes. In rowing round the headland, we were sar- 
prised at the infinito number of sea-fowl, then busy appaiendy 
with a shoal of fish. 

“ Arrived at tlio depth of the hay, wo found that die dlsdierge 
from this second lake forma a sort of waterfall, or rather a rapid 
stream, which rushes down to the sea with great fury and precipi- 
tation. Kound this phace were assembled hundreds of trouts and 
salmon, struggling to get up into the fresh water : with a net we 
might have had twenty salmon at a haul; and a Bailor, with no 
better hook than a crooked pin, naught a dish of trouts during our 
absence. Advancing up this huddling and riotous brook, wc found 
ourselves in a most extraordinary secoe ; wo lost sight of the sea 
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nlmofii immediately after iva liad climbed over a lov ridge of crags> 
nad wore surrounded by mountains of naked rockj of the boldest and 
most precipitous character. The ground on wHcli we walked was the 
margin of a lake, which aeomod to have sustained the constant 
ravage of torrents from these rude neighbours. The shores con- 
sisted of huge strata of naked granite, here and there intermixed 
with bogs, and heaps of gravel and sand piled in the empty water- 
courses. Vegetation there wfut little or none ; and tho inountaina 
rose so perpendicularly from the water edge, that Borrowdale, or 
even Glencoe, is a jest to them. Wo proceeded a mile and a half 
up this dcop, dark, and solitary lake, which was about two miles 
long, half a mile broad, and is, as wo learned, of 'extreme depth. 
Tho murky vapours which enveloped the mountain ridgos, obligod 
Us by assuming a thousand variod shapos, changing their drapery 
into all sorts of forms, and somcthncH dealing off all togothcr. It 
IS tii^e, the mist made us pay the penalty by soma heavy and down* 
right showers, from tho frequency of which a Highland boy, whom 
wo brought from tho farm, told us the lake was populntly cdled the 
Water-kettle, The proper name is Loch Corriskin, from tho deep 
corrlo, or hollow, in tho mountains of CuHin, which affords the 
basin for this wonderful sheet of water. Jt is os exquisite a savage 
sceno as Loch Katrine is a scene of Tonrnntic beauty. After having 
])enctrated ho far ns distinctly to observe the termination of the 
lake under an immense precipice, which rises abruptly from the 
Water, we returned, and often stopped to admire the ravages which 
storms must have mode in these recesses, whore all human witnesses 
were driven to places of more shelter and security. Stones, or 
rather largo masses and fragments of rocks of a composite kind, per- 
loctly different from the strata of the lake, were scattered upon 
the bare rocky beach, in the strangest and most precarious situa- 
tions, as if abandoned by the torrents which had borne them down 
from above. Some lay loose and tottering upon the ledges of the 
natural rock, with so little security, that tho slightest push moved 
them, though their weight might exceed many tons. These 
detached rocks, or stones, were chiefly what is called plum-pud- 
dwg stones. Tho hare rocks, wluch formed tho shore of the 
lakes, were a species of granite. The opposite side of the lake 



316 


AVPENDIX TO THE 


soomod ^nito pathless and inaccassible, as a huge mounttun, one of 
the detachod ridges of tho Coillen hills, einlcs in a profound and 
perpendicular procipice down to the water. On the left-hand 
side, which wc travorsed, rose a higher and equally inaccessible 
mountain, the top of which strongly resembled the shivered crater 
of an exhausted volcano. I never saw a spot in which there was 
less appearance of vegetation of any hind. Tho eye rested on 
nothing but barren and naked crags, and the rocks on whieh we 
walked by the side of the loch, were as bare as the pavements of 
Cheapsidc. There are ono or two email islets in the loch, whieh 
seem to hear juniper, or some such low bushy shrub. Upon the 
whole, though I have seen many scenee of more extensive desola- 
tion, I never witnessed any in winch it pressed more deeply upon 
tho oyo and the heart than at Lech Corrisken ; at tho same time 
that its grandeur elevated and redeemed it from the wild and dreary 
character of uttor barrenness.” 


Note M. 

Men were they all of evil mien, 

Down-btoh'd, vnwilling to he seen, — P. 116. 

The story of Bruce's meeting the banditti is copied, with euoh 
alterations as the fictitious narrative rendered noceseary, from a 
striking incident in tho monareb’s hielory, told by Barbour, and 
which I shall give in the words of tbo hero’s biographer. It is the 
sequel to the adventure of the bloodhound, narrated in Note E. 
It will be remembered that the narrative broke off, leaving die 
Bruce escaped from his pursuers, but worn out with fatigue, and 
having no other attondant but his foeter-brufhar. 

" And the gud king held forth Mo way, 

Betuix him and his man, quhiU that 
Paesyt owt throw the forest wer j 
Syne In the more that entryt thar. 

It wee bathe hey, and lung, and braid ; 

And or thnl halSit poesy t had. 
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Thai &tt\v un byd tlire men eummandi 
Lik to lycht men and wauerund. 

SwcrdiH timl hadj and axys ala j 
And ane effthaim, apunhia iials*^ 

A mekill houndyii wethir bar. 

Tliai luufc the kiii^, and halkt^.hlin thnr : 
And tlie kin^thuim tluir hallsingr yauld j s 
And abkyt tliairo quethir tlmi wnuld* 

Thai baldi KuberC the Brnyaa thuiboneht; 
For meto with lilni giff that tlial inoucht» 
Tlinr duetliiifp with him wauld thal.ma. ^ 
Tito klnff Maid, * (siif that ye will Rwa^ 
Kaldye fiirth your way with me. 

And I sail yttw soiie him se.* 

Ihiti pernawyt, 1 m> bin bpekiufr, 

That he we«< tlie aelwyn ltotM>rt Iking; 

And <*hatmgyt rtmCeuuiii'e and late i 
And held mu Ut in the fyixt etatet 
For Uiiii war fiiyh to the king; 

And thoiu'iit to ciiiii in to •'rulkingi 
And dutdl with Iiiiii, tjuIiiU that thal saw 
Thar pnyrit, and hryiig him than ulfduw.^ 
Thai ^rttutyt till iiU ept'kfortliir'^ 

Bot Cite Uingi that wei wiUy, 

Percuwyt wt'ill, by tlmr imwlng, 

Tliat tliai lutiy t him na Uting : 

Audtaaid, * FaUiwis, ye man, all thr^» 
Fertliir aijwcnt till that we be> 

All bo your selwyii fttrUi ga } 

And, ou the samyn \rye«, we twa 
Ball folow behind weill iu*r«* 

Quutlt thal, * Schyr, it is na inyster 8 
To trow in wa ony ilU* 

* Nanc do I,' said he | * but I will. 

That yhe ga fourth thus qnhill we 
Better with otiiyr kuawtube.* 

* We grant, ' thni smd, ‘ sen y o will swa ; * 
And fnrtii apon tliair gate gan gm 

Thus yeld thal tilt the nycbt wes tier* 
And than the furmast cuiomyn wcr 


1 Neck«^* Sainted.-^ Betnraed their salnte.—^ hTake.**** Ocstore op 
manner.— A Kill Utm.— ? Therdbre,— * There is no need*. 
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Till a waist liousband housa $ > and tlmr 
Thai slew the ivothir tliat thal bar : 

And slow fyr for to root thor meto ; 

And aakyt the kln^ ^tS be wald ate. 

And rest him tUl the mete war dycht» 

Tlie kinjf, that hungry was, Ik hyrht> 
Aaaentyt till thalr speic in hy» 

Dot he aaidj lie wald anerly* 

At a fyr j and thftl all thre 

Or na wyas with thalm till gyddre be. 

In the end oiT the house tliai euld mn 
Ano otliyr fyr : aud thai did siva* 

T^ial drew thalm In the htmas end* 

And halff the wethlr till him eeiuL 
And thni rosty t in hy thalr lueto } 

And fell ryoht fresolily for tUl ete. 

For the king woUl long foety t had ; 

And had rycht mckiU teawaUl mad x 
Tharfur ho oyt full egrely. 

And quhen ho had etyn hastily* 

Ho had to slop as mekiil will* 

That ho mouuht eot na let thar tUl, 

For quhen the vanys s filiyt ar> 
hlon wortliye^ howy cuirmar; 

And to olopc drawys hewynea» 

The king, that all forti^i^llyt^ wca* 
3aw that him worthyt Blep nedwayie* 

Til I hl8 fostyr-brodyr he sayia ; 

* May I trolst in the* mo to walk, 

Hn Ik a Ittlll oleping tnk ?’ 

' Ya* Schyr,* ho said* ' tlU 1 may droy.’ « 
The king then wynkyt a lltiU wey ; 

And blepyt noclit full oncrely ; 

Sot gllfinyt wp oft flodaoly. 

For he had dreid otT ^nl thro men, 

That at tho totliyr tjr war then. 

Tlmt thal his fals wax he wyat j 
Tharfor he slepyt na foulo on twyat. ^ 
The king slopytbot aUtnithau j 
Quhen sic tlep fell on his man, 


1 Hasbandm^h houao, cottage.— * Alonc.*^ DelUestwi Becomes^* 
• Fatigued.— 4 Endure.— 7 Bird on bough* 



LORD 01 ? Tim ISLES. 


319 


Tliatho royclitnochthaldwp IiIb eyi 
Dot foil In slop, and ro^vtyt hoy. 

Kow is tlio kina' in gret perilc : 

For slop lie swa a litill quhilc. 

Ho sail bo dcd, for owtyn droid. 

For the thro tratourls tok gud hold. 

That he on slop wes, and hia man. 

In foil grot liy tha! ralsB wp than. 

And drear thalr suerdls hastily j 
And went towart tha king in liy, 

Qulien thattliat saw lUm sleip atvn. 

And slepand thoaoht that wald him ala* 

Tlte king wp hienkic hnatliy. 

And saw hia man slepand him by i 
And saw cummand the tothyr thro. 

Dclluerly on fiite gat lie $ 

And drew his siierd owt, and thalm rocte» 

And, ns lie yudo, his fnto hu act 
Apon hia man, wcUt liowyly. 
ile wnknyt, and rnlss dislly : 

For the slop mahtrythym sway, 

Timt or he gnt wp, (in<* off that, 

That coin for to sin the king, 

Ouiff hym a striik in Uia rysing, 

Swa that he myeht hrtp him no mar. 

The king sa otraitly stad * wes tbar. 

That he wus nciiir yeytsa stud. 

Ke war the armyng^ tliat he had, 

B&hadhene de&e, for owtyn wer. 

But nouht for thl * on sic maner 
He helpyt him, In that baigaynoi't 
That thni thre tratowris he has elan, 

Throw Goddia grace, and his manheld. 

His fustyr-brothyr tUar wes dede. 

Then wea he wondre will of wayn,^ 

Quhen he saw lilui left aliane. 

His foktyr-brodyr roenyt tie ; 

And waryitf all the tothyr thre. 

And syne hys way tuk 1dm allRnc, 

And rycht towart hia tryst^ is ganc.” 

The Bruee, BookT>i t. 4(0. 

1 SiO dangerously litnated.— * Had it not been for the armonr he 
wore.— ^ Hevertlwlest.-.-^ Fray, or dispute -^Mueb adllctodi-^^ Cursed. 
The place of rondezroua appointeo for hia soldiers. 
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Note N. 

SticJt Juite was his on Solway’s strand, 

When vengeance clench'd his palsied hand, 

That pointed yet to Scotland's land, — P* 139. 

To establiat bis dominion in Scotland bad Iiem a favourite ob- 
ject of Edvard’s ambition, and nothing could esreed the portiiia- 
city with which he pursued it, unices his invotorato rcscntineiit 
against the inaurgonts, who so frequently brolco the Engiish yoke 
when he deemed it most firmly riveted. After the battles of Eel- 
Jtirk and Mothveo, and the dreadful esamplcs whidi he had mode 
of ’Wallace end other cliampions of national independence, he pro- 
bably concludod every chance of insurrection was completely anni- 
Jiilatod. This was in 1306, when Uruoc, as wo have seen, was ut- 
terly expelled from Scotland : yot, in fire conclusion of the seme 
year, Bruoo was again in arms and formidable i and in 1307, Ed- 
ward, though exhoustedby a long and wasting malady, put himself 
at the hoad of the army destined to destroy him utterly. Thawssi 
perhaps, partly in consequence of a row which he had taken upon 
Um, with all the pomp of chivalry, upon the day in which he dub- 
bed his son a knight, for which see a subsequent nute. But even 
bis spirit of vengeaucu wns unable to restore liis exhausted strength. 
He reached Burgh-upoo- Sands, a petty village of Cumberlaud, on 
the shores of the Solway Firth, and there, Gth July, 1307, c.tpi- 
red in sight of the detested and devoted country of Scotland. His 
dying injunctians to his eon required him to continue the Scottish 
war, and never to recall Gaveston. Edward II. disoheyed both 
charges. Yet, more to mark his animosity, the dying monarch 
ordered his bones to be carried with the invading army. Froissart, 
who probably had the authority of oyewitocssas, has given us the 
following account of this romarhable charge : — 

“ In the said forest, the old King Bohert of Scotland dyd ksps 
bymselfe, whan King Edward the Fyrst conquered nygh all Scot- 
land ; for ha was so often chased, that none durst lege him in 
castel), nor fortresses for iesre of the said Kyng. 
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“ And oTsr whan the King was roturnad into lugland, than ho 
would gather together agnyn hie people, and eonquere townee, 
eastclla, and fortresses, mate to Berwick, some by battle, and some 
by fair speech and love : and when the said King Edward heard 
thereof, than would ho assemble his power, and wyn the ronlme of 
Scotland again J thus the chance went between these two foresaid 
Kings. It was shewed me, how that this King Robert wan and 
lost his realms y. times. So this continued till the said King Ed- 
ward died at Berwick : and when be saw that ho should die, he 
celled before him his oldest son, who svas King after him, and 
there, before all the barones, he caused him to swear, tliat as soon 
as he were dead, that he should take his body, and boyle it in a 
cauldron, till the flesh departed <dcan from the bones, and than to 
bury tho flesh, and keep still the bones ; and that as often as the 
Scotts eliould rebell against him, he should nsscmhle the people 
against them, end carry with him tho bones of bis father j for ho 
believed verily, that if they had his bones with them, that the Scotts 
shuidd never attain any victory against them. The which thing was 
not accomplished, for when the King died his son carried him to 
London.” — Bernibs' FnoissauT's C/ironicle, London, 1812, 
pp. 39, 40. 

Edward's commands were not obeyed, for ho was interred in 
'Westminster Abbey, with the appropriate inscription ; — 

" Euwabdus Pniaius Scutoiii’SI ualeeus me zst. 

Pactum Seova.’’ 

Yet some steps seem to have been taken towards rendering his 
body capable of occasional transportation, fur it was exquisitely 
embalmed, as was ascertained when his tomb was opened some years 
ago. Edward II. judged wisely in not carrying the dead body of 
hie father into Sootland, since he would not obey his living coun- 
sels. 

It ought to be observed, that though the order of the incidents 
is reversed in the poem, yet, in point of bbtorical accurate, Biuce 
had landed in Scotland, and obtained some suceeisee of conse- 
quence, before the death of Edward L 
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Note O. 

On Sooordgg next a teaming light 
Summon’d her warriors to the fight) 

A numerous race, ere stem Maeleod 

O'er their Ileahshores intiengeance strode . — P, 14G. 

These, and the following lines of the stanza, refer to a dreadful 
tale of feudal vengeance, of which unfortunately there are relics 
that still attest the truth, Scoar-£igg is a high peolc in the centre 
of tho small Isle of Eigg, or Egg. It is well known to inUL6- 
ralogista, as ofiordiog many interesting speeimens, and to others 
whom ehouce or cmlosity may lead to the island, for the eatonuh- 
ing view of the mainland and neighbouring isles, which it com- 
mands. I ahull again avsil myself of the journal I have quoted. ^ 
“ 30tA August, 1814. — At seven this morning wo were in the 
Sound whioh divides tho Isle of Rum from that of Egg. The let- 
ter, although hilly and rocky, and traversed by a remarkably higk 
and barren ridge, called Scoor-Eigg, has, in point of soil, a much 
more promising appearance. Southward of both lies the Isle of 
Mmch, or Muck, a low and fratilo island, and though the least, 
yet probably the most valuable of the three. We manned the bout, 
and rowed along the shore of Egg in quest of a cavei'n, which bad 
been the memorable scene of a horrid leudul vengeance. We bad 
rounded more then half the island, admiring the ontranoe of many 
a hold natural oave, which Its rocks exhibited, without finding that 
which we sought; until we procured a guide. Nor, indeed, was it 
eurpriting that it shotdd have escaped the search of strangers, as 
tiiere ore no outward indications more than might distinguish the 
entrance of a fox-earth. This noted cave has a very narrow opea- 
ing, through which ouc con hardly creep on his knees and hands. 
It rises steep and lofty within, and runs into the bowels of therock 
to the depth of 266 measured feet ; the height at the entrance may 
be about three feet, but rises within to eighteen or twenty, and the 
breadth may vary in the same proportion. The rude and stony 
bottom of this cavo ia strewed with tiie hones of men, women, and 
[See note to p. 313, ante,] 
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children, the sad relics of the ancient inliabitants of the island, 200 
in numlier, who were slain on the follnwinj occasion : — The Mac- 
Donalds of the Isle of Egg, a people dependent on Clan-Runald, had 
done some injury to the Laird of Mae-Leod, The tradition of the 
isle says, that it was by a personal attack on the chieftain, in which 
his bade was broken. But that of the otlier isles bears, more pro- 
bably, that the injury was offered to two or three of the Mac- 
Leods, who, hvnding upon Eigg, and using soma freedom with the 
young women, were seized by the islanders, bound hand and foot, 
and turned adrift in n boat, which die winds end waves safely con- 
ducted to .Skye. To avenge tlie offence given, Mae-Leod Bailed 
with such a ludy of men, as tendered resistance iiopeleas. Tho 
natives, fearing his vengeance, concealed thenwelves in this cavern, 
and, after a strict search, the Mac-Leuds went on board their gal- 
leys, after doing what nihnhief they could, concluding tho iniiabit. 
ants had left the isle, and hetaltcn themselves to tba Long Island, 
or wmo of Glan-llouald's other poHaessdons. Bvit next morning 
they apied from tho vet sols a man upon tho island, and immedi- 
ately landing again, they traced his retreat by the marks of his 
footsteps, a light snow being unhappily on tho ground. Mac- 
Leod then surrounded the cavern, summoned the subterranean gar- 
rison, and demanded that the individuals who had offended him 
should he delivered up to him. This was peremptorily refused- 
The chieftain then caused his people to divert tho course of a rill 
of water, which, falling over tho eutrance of the cave, would have 
prevented his purposed vengeance. Ho then kindled at tho en- 
trance of the cavern a huge fire, composed of turf and fern, and 
maintained it with unrelenting assiduity, until all within were de- 
stroyed by sufibcatlon. The date of this dreadful deed must have 
been recent, if one may judge from the fresh appeirance of those 
relics. I brought off, in spite of tlie prejudice of our saQore, a skull 
from among the numerous specimens of mortality which the cavuni 
sfibrded. Before re-emharking wc visited another cave, opfenh^ to 
the sea, but of a character entirely different, being a large open 
vault as high at that of a cathedral, and iiunning back a great way 
into the rock at the aame height. The height and width of the 
openingjgivea ample light to Aa whole. Uaie, after 1749, when 
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the Catholic priests were acaroely tolerated, the priest of Eigg used 
to perform the Eoman Catholic service, most of the islanders being 
of that persuasion. A huge ledge of rocks rising about half-wajr 
up one side of the vault, served for altar and pulpit; and the ap- 
pearance of a priest and Highland congregation in snch anextraoi- 
dinaiy place of 'worship, might have engaged the penal of Ssl- 
vatov.” 


Note P. 

XJf Tarbal'a western lake they lore, 

Then dragg'd their hark the isthmus o’er.— P. 151. 

The peninsula of Cautire isioinod to South Knapdels by aver; 
narrow isthmus, formed by the western and eastern Loch of Tar- 
bat. These two saltwater lokos, or bays, encroach so far upon the 
land, and tho oxtromities come so near to each other, that there is 
not aliovo a mile of land to divide them. 

“ It is not long,” says Pennant, “ since vessels of mue or ten 
tons were drawn byhorscs out of tho wost loch into that of the 
cast, to avoid the dangers of the Mull of Cantyre, so dreaded and 
BO little known was the navigation round that promontory. It is 
the opiniou of many, that those little Jsihmuse^ so frequently sfylei 
Tarbat in North Britain, took their name from the above circum- 
stance ; Turruing, signifying to draw, and Bata, a boat. This 
too might be called, by way of proeminenco, tho Tarbat, from a 
very singular circumstance related by Torfmus. ^fhen Magnus, 
the barefooted king of Norway, obtained from Donald-bsne of 
Scotland the cession of tbe 'Western Isles, or all those places that 
could be surrounded in a beet, ho added to them the peninsula of 
Cantyre by this fraud : he placed himself in tbe stern of a beat, 
held the rudder, wes drawn over this narrow track, and by this 
apecies of navigation wrested tiie country from his brother mo- 
narch.” — PnmrAHi's Scotland, London, 1790, p. 190, 

But that Bruce olso made this passage, although at a period two 
or three years later than in the poem, appears from the svidencs 
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of Barbour, wbo mouiions also tbo ofTcct producod upon tbo minds 
of tho IligldaudorSy from tlie propbccios current amongst tbom 

«« Bot to King Bobori will wo gang, 

That we hnff loft wnspokyn of Iftng. 

Quhcn lio had couwoyitto tho so 
His brodyr Eduuardi unci hia mcnye. 

And othyr men offgretuoblay. 

To Taiburt thai h«ld thalr way. 

In galayia ordimyt for thalr for. 

Bot thutm worth yt i draw Ihnlr schippis thar : 

And a mylo wes botulx the soya { 

Dot that wcs loinpny t> all with trria* 

Tho King hia achlpph thar grrt^ drnw» 

And for the wynd eoitth i stoutly blaw 
Apon thnlr bak, i» tlmi wuld ga» 

IIo gt'rt men rapys nud mnstis t», 

And set thulm In tho aehippla hey, 

And sayUia to ilia tupfna try i 

And gert men gong timr by drou’undp 

Tho wynd tlintm holpyt, tliat was blnwand ) 

Swa thatj in a UtUl apace, 

Thuirilotc all our drawin was. 

*' And quhen thoi, that In tho Ills war, 

Hard toll liuw the god Ring hud thar 
Oerthya schippis with satllia ga 
Owtourbetulx tOie^Tarbarltlal twa, 

Thai war abaysit* sa wtrely. 

Enr tlml wyst, throw ouid prophecy. 

That he that euld ger ^ schippis sua 
Butiilx thai seU with boilUs gn, 

Suld wyue the His sua UU hand, 

That naoe with atrenth suld him withstand. 

Tharfur thol come sU to the King. 

'Wes nane withatud his bidding, 

Owtakyn? Jhone of Lome ailayne. 

Bot welU aone offcre wca he tayse ; 

And present rycht to the King. 

And thai that war of hia ledlng, 

< Were obliged to.--^ Laid with trees.— a Caused#—* Could,— A Cont 
fottuded.-^ Make*— ^ Excepting, 
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That till the Kiiiff hail brokyn fay, i 
'War all dode, and deatroylt away." 

BABBOUtt's Bruce, Book x., v. Sal. 


Note Q. 

Far, see ! iJie mUdjj signal made, 

Thai Clifford, with his merrg-men aU, 

Cfuoi'tfa careJessll/ our fuihei^s hall. — P. 187. 

The loroaTkablc dlcumatiniCQa by irbicb Bruce vras iaduccd to 
enter Scoilimil, under the false idea that a aignol-fite rrae'lightsd 
upon the ahore near hia maternal caatle of Tumberry — the|'duiip. 
pointment nhieh ho met -with, and the train of Buceeaanhiehaioia 
out of that very diaappointment, are too curious to bo paBScd over 
unnoticed. The follorring is tho norratiVo of Barbour. The in> 
traduction ia a favourable epociinen of his style, nhich aeema to lie 
in Bome degree the model for tiiat of Gawain Dougina _ 

" This wea In ver, » inhen wyntor tld, 

Wltli hie hlnstls hidwyss to bid. 

Was oar dryrvyn: and byrdia amale, 

Ab torturia and the nychtyngnlc, 

BegoutV ryoht earicly* to ayng; 

And for to mak in thoir singyng 
Swote notla, and sotvnys ear, a 
And melodya pleaand to her. 

And tho trela begoutU to ms'’ 

Borgeena, '' and hrydithlomys nisna. 

To uryn tile helyng a off Uialr herrid. 

That wykkyt wyntlr hod tbaim rewid. • 

And allgressya beguthto spryng. 

In to that tymo the noMll Icing, 

'With hia dote, and a fear monyo, l 
Thro bundyr I trow thol fflydit be, 
la to the so, owto off Aianc 
AUtlllforonth, >■ ewyn gene. 

tEattl).— * Spring.— s Began,— < Loftily— t Several— • Make— -rBeda 
•— » Covering.— a Bereaved.— is Men.— n Before, 
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** Thai rowlt fa^tj with alt iimir inyciit, 
Till that apnu thaim fi‘ll tha nyehti 
Tlmt WM 11 X myrk > apon grat nmni^r. 

SwA that thd wyst nr>aht qiihar thui vroT» 
For thai na nodill liodt naatunc ; 

Eot rowyfc aUvayk in tUl ana, 

Storand all tymo apnn the fyr. 

That tlml flaw bryiinand lyoHt and achyr. ) 
It woa hot auontiir s tUoim lod : 

And that in arliort tym^ an thaim sped» 
That nt thn fyr arywyttbnit 
And went to land hot nmr delay. 

And Cuthhort, tiiat lui^ tUo fyr. 

Was full (»if nngyr, and ofTlros 
For ho durst nucht d<» it away; 

And wofl alsiift dnwtaod ny 
That hh lord fliil<i puss to 60 . 

Ttiarfur thair onmmyn waytit ho ; 

And mot thaim ut thair ary wing. 

He wes wolo etmo hrimrht to the King, 
That sporyt at him howlio had done. 

And ho with sur hurt tauid him bono, 

How that ho fnnd nano woill liifland; 

Lot all war fayls, that he fund: 

And that the h/rd thePr^ef, 

With nor thro liandro in ruuipony. 

Was in tlie c.wtoll thar hoAd, 

Fiillfillyt ofTdispyt oud prid. 

Sat oia than trrs porth oif bi^ nwt 
War herboryt in the touno without ; 

'And dyspytyt yow mar, Sidilr King, 

Tlian men may ditpyt ouy tlting.* 

Than said the King, in fuB grot ire $ 
‘Tratour, qiihy maid thow than the fyr P* 

* A ! Scliyr,* said iio, ' sn God mu su I 
The fyr wee newyr maid for roe. 

Ka, or the nycht, I wyst it nochts 
Sot fra 1 w>st It, A7cUl 1 timrbt 
That ye, and haly yoar menyo. 

In hy i aiiM put yow to the se. 

For tbt I enm to mete yow her. 

To tell peroilya tiiat may aper.' 

t Dark.^ Clear.—’ Adrentnre.— t Iloate. 
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** The Klnff wes off hla apek angry, 

And aakyt hU pry wd mi*n, in Uy, 

QuUnt at tUatm tUauoht W(‘B bc!»t to dQ» 

Sehyr Edward fryat nnswi^rtlhar tn, 

Hya brodyr tlint wca swa iiarily, 

Atidaiiid; * 1 any y»w aok^rly 
Tlmr son na pt^ridl. thtif tony be> 

Dryta ma eftsi>nya > to the as. 

Myna auantur lu‘r tak will I, 

Quliethlr it ho eafiill or angry.* 

* Brothyr,* he aald, * son thou will aua. 

It i<i gud that W6 aasnyn ta 
I)iaB('fla or cac, nr poyne or piny, 

Eftyr na Ood will wa purwny.a 
And eon men eayls that the Persy 
Myn licretogo will occupy; 

And hie monyo aa tier tvs lyis. 

That wa dinpytia niony wysa; 

Oa we and wonge ^ sum oiF the dlapy te 
And that may we haiff done alsa tlto; < 

For thal iy tvaiatly, * bnt dreding 
Off wa, or nlFour her rummyng. 

And thought woalopand thalm all, 

Bofiruff tiinnif no ninnsalJi 
For werrayonr na fur*>a euld ma, 

Qnhotlilr he myclit oarcom !>>» fn 
TUrtnv ntrenth, nr tlirow sntrltSj 
Bot that gnd, fallh ay h(it(l> n lu*,' ’* 

BauduviPs Sruce, Book iy„ r* 1* 


Note E. 

The Sruce /la^/i toonyiia^MerV S14. 

I bave followed the Batterbg and pleasing traditiooi lhat tke 
Bruce, after liis descent upon the coast of Ayrshire, actually gained 
possession qf his maternal castlo. But the tradition is not accu- 
rate. The fact is, that he was only strong enough to alarm and 
drive in the outposts of the English garrison, then commanded, not 

I Soon after.— t Prepare.— > Airengc — i Quickly.— Confldontly. 
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ly Clifford, as assumed in the test, but by Percy. Neither was. 
Clifford slain upon this occasion, though he had several skirmishes 
irith Bruce. Ho feil oftemards in the battlo of Bannockburn. 
Bruce, after aiarming the castle of Turnberry, and surprising some 
part of the garrison, irho vere quartered iritbout the nails of the 
fortress, retreated into the mountainous part of Carrick, and there 
made himself so strong, that the Bnglish were obliged to evacuate 
Turnberry, and at length the Castle of Ayr. Many of his bene- 
factions and royal gifts attest his attachment to the hereditary fol- 
lowots of his house, in this part of the country. 

It is generally known, that Bruce, in consequence of his distresses 
after the battle of Methven, was affected by a scorbutie disorder, 
wliich was then called a leprosy. It is said he experienced benefit 
from the use of a medicinal spring, about a milo north of the town 
of Ayr, called from that circumstance King’s Ease. ‘ The Mowing 
is the tradition of the country, colleoted by Mr Train ; — “ After 
Robert ascended the throne, he fonnded the priory of Dominican 
monks, every one of whom was under the oUigation of putdng up 
to Hoaven a prayer once every week-day, and twice in holydays, 
for the recovery of the king; and, after his death, these mosses 
were continued fur the saving of his soul. The ruins of this old 
moiinstcry are now nearly level with the ground. Robert likewise 
caused houses to be built round tlie well of King’s Ease, for eight 
lepers, and aiiotred eight hells of oaicieal, end S8J. Scotch money, 
per annum, to each person. These donations were laid upon tho 
lands of Fullarton, and are now payable by the Dnlco of Portland. 
The farm of Sbiels, in the neighbourhood of Ayr, bos to give, if 
required, a certain quantity of straw for the lepers' beds, and so 
much to thatch their houses annually. Each leprous person had a 
drinking-horn provided him by the king, which continued to be 
hereditary in the house to which it was first granted. One of those 
identical horns, of vary curious workmanship, was in the possession 
of the late Colonel Fullarton of that Bk." 

' [Sir Walter Scett had misreoil Mr Train's MS., wlitrli gave not 
Jtiffg's Snee, but iTicg'r Cam, 1. e. Cera Itegu, the name of tlie royal 
foundation described below. Mr Train's kindness enables the Editor 
to make thia eerrection. ISSal 
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My corrcspoadent proccedu to raention soma curious roiunanti 
of antiquity respecting tiiis foundation, “ In compliment to Sir 
'William Wallaco, the great doHyeror of hie country, ICmg Bobeit 
Bruce invested the descendants of tlrnt hero with the right of pladeg 
all the lepers upon the oetahliehmcnt ot King’s Case. This pa. 
tronage continued in the family of Craigie, till it was sold along 
with ^e lands of the late Sir 'Thomas Wallace. The burgh of Ayr 
then purchased the right of applying the donations of King's Case 
to the support of the poor-house of Ayr. The lepers' charter-stone 
tvos a basaltic bloclc, exactly the shape of a sheep’s kidney, and 
weighing on Ayrshire boll of meal. The surface of'this stone being 
as smooth a.s glass, tliere was not any otber way of lifting it tiian 
by taming the hollow to tUo ground, there extending the arms aleng 
each aide of the etono, and clasping the hands in the cavity. Young 
lads were alwaye considaTod as deserving to be tanked among men, 
when they could lift the blue stone of King's Cnso, It always iiq 
beside the well, tiU a few years ago, when some English dragoaiu 
encamped at that place wantonly broke it, since which the IVig. 
ments have been kept hy the freemen of Prestwick in a place of 
BDDority. There ie one of those chsrter-etones nt the villsge of 
Old Belly, in Catrick, which has become more celebrated hy tits 
foUowing event, which happened only a very few years ogo : — The 
vUlogs of Ifew Bally being now larger thou the old plaoe of the 
some name, the inhabitants insisted that the ebarter-etone should 
be removed from the old town to the new, but the people of Old 
Bally were unwilling to port with their anoient right. Bsmsuds 
and remorutrancee were made on each side without effect, till at last 
man, woman, and child, of botii villsges, marched ent, and hy oaa 
desperate engagement put an. end to a war, the commencement 
of which no person then living remembered. Justice and victory, 
in this instance, being of the same party, tbo villagers of the idd 
town of Bally now enjoy the pleasure of keeping the JHut-tlmt 
unmolested. Ideal privileges are often attached to some of tbess 
stones. In Girvan, if a man can sot his back against one of tlu 
above description, be is supposed not lisble to be arrested for debt, 
nor can cattle, it ie imagined, be poinded os long as they are fas- 
tened to the same stone. That stones were often used os symbols 
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to denote tlie riglit of poaecssing land, before the use of vnitton 
documents became general in Scotland, is, I tliinh, exccedinglj 
probable. The ehartcr-stone of Inrerneas is still kept nlth great 
rare, set in a frame, and hooped iritli iron, at tlie market-place of 
that tonn. It is called by the iuhabitants of that district Clack na 
Couddin. I think it is very likely that Carey has mentioned this 
stone in liis poem of Craig Fhaderick, This is only a conjecture, 
.os I have never seen that trork. 'VEhila the famous marble choir 
was allowed to remain at Sceon, it was considered ns the chortcr- 
stono oi the kingdom of Scotland.” 


Note S. 

** HrinQ ftew,” Tie said, ** Me mazers four, 
itoUe fathers Uvedof^oro***^‘P, 216# 

Tlicsc mazera were lorga drinkiog-cups, or goMota. Menlion 
of them nccoTB in a curious inventory of tlie treasure and jowohii of 
James Ills, wliiclx will be published) wifli other curious documents 
of antKjuity) by my friondj Mr Thomas Thomson, D, Hogister of 
Scotland, under tho title of ** A Colloction of lavontorioa, and 
Other Bccords of tho Royal "Wardrobe, Jewel-House,'* &c. loopy 
the passage, in which mention ia made of the mazers, also of 
sT lubiluDent, callod "King Robert Bruoe’s 8erk,”i. o. shirty 
mcamng, perhaps, Ms shirt of maR; although no other Jarms are 
mentioned in tho luvontory. It might hare been a relic of more 
sanctified description, a penance shirt perhaps. 

Extract from " Xnventare ofane Parte of the Gold and Siloer 
conyeitand vnconyeit, Joivedta, auduther Stuff pBriehmiff to 
Vmquhik owe Soverane Zords Pader, that he had in Z^ois 
the Tymcffhia Zeeeia, and tJiai aome to the Sdndis of oiere 
Sovtrane Zofd that now is, sncccc.ixxxvjn.” 

" Memorandum fundin in a bandit hist like a gardeyiont,' in the 
fyrst tho giote ohenye * of gold, contenond sevin 8 Gore*'Be 3 ;!)inkis* 

* OardmVio, or wiao-fiooUr*^ Chain. 
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itm, tlire platia of aUver. 

Item, tuslf hulFatie.' 

Item, f^rtcne diacKoia * outegilt. 

Item, a grate gilt plate. 

Item, twa grete baa^gia ’ ouregilt. 

Item, Fous. ]\lAsa.uis, cai.i.ei> Kiira Kobfai las Baocis, vdtli 
a cover. 

Item, a grete cok maid of ailrer. 

Item, tbe bade of silver of one of tbe coveria of maser. 

Item, a fare diilJe. ' 

Item, tira basis of knylHa.' 

Item, a pate of auld IcmiEs. 

Item, tnkia be tbe emyth that ojanait the lokhis, ia gold fourty 
demyls. 

Item, in Inglya grolda ‘o. xxiiii li. and the said silver 
givon' again to the takaris of hym. 

Item, roBsavlt in the oloiasat of Davidis tour, one holy water-fat of 
silver, two boxis, a cagoat tume, a gins with roia-wnter, a do- 
souno of torchia, King HonznT Barrels Sjrnx." 

The real use of the antiguaiWe studies, is to bring the minute 
information which ho ooUects to bear upon points of history. In 
example, in the inventory I have jnst quoted, there is given tbe 
contents of the blatit ktsi, or cheat, belonging to iamea 111,, 'nhich 
vraa his strong box, and contained a quantity of treasure, in money 
and jewels, eurpasaing what might have been at tbe period expected 
of “ poor Scotland's gear," This illustrates and authenticates a 
striking passage in the history of the house of Douglas, by Hume 
of Godscroft. Tbe last Earl of Douglas (of tiro elder branch) bad 
been reduced to monaatic aaelusion in the Abbey of Lindores, by 
James II. James III., in bis distresses, would wUllngly have re- 
called him to public life, aud madehim bis lieutonsnt. “But be,” 
says Godscroft, “ laden with yeara and old age, and weary of trou- 
Uea, refused, aaying. Sir, you hare keapt mee, and your IM 

t Salt-cellars, anciently tbe object of muoh curlone workmaoalitPt-- 
* Diabes,— e Basins.—* Dial.— * Caaes orkuives.— e English groate. 
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coffer in Sterling, too long, neither of us can doc you any good : X, 
because my friends have forsahon mo, and my followers and da- 
penders arc fallen from me, betaking themselves to other masters ; 
and your black trunk is too farro b'am you, and your enmics are 
between you and it : or (os others say) because there was in it a 
sort of black coyne, that the king had caused to be coyned by the 
advice of his courtiers ; which moneyes (saith he) sir, if you had 
put out at the first, the people would have taken it ; and if you 
had omployed meo in due time I might hove done you service. 
But now there is none that will tako notice of me, nor meddle with 
your money.” — II dme's Uistorp of the JBouse of Douglas, fol. 
Edin. lb‘44, p. 206. 


Note T. 

"When JEaglish Hood oft deluged Donglas-dale.—'P, 222. 

The " good Lord James of Douglas," during these commotions, 
often took from the Gnglish his own castle of Douglas, but being 
oraabh' .tn guvnianr at, ■naatsetBi kvuumV tretb .d.'sd.ssynsg' .Uw .byV.'- 
fications, and retiring into the mountains. As a reward to his 
patriotism, it is said to have been prophesied, that how often soever 
Douglas Castle should be destroyed, it should always again arise 
more magnificent from its ruius. Upon one of these occasions he 
used fearful cruelty, causing all the store of provisions, which the 
English had laid up in his castle, to be heaped together, bursting 
the wine and beer-casks among the wheat and flour, slaughtering 
the cattle upon the same sxiot, and upon the top of the whole cut- 
ting the throats of the English prisoners. This pleasantry of the 
“ good Lord James" is commemorated under the name of the 
Douglas's harder, A more pleasing tale of chivalry is recorded 
by Godscroft. " By this means, and sneh other exploits, he so 
afirighted the enemy, that it was counted a niatter of great jeo- 
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Note V. 

7n liattlafBur tenecdh thdr eye, 

The forces of King Robert lie, — ^P. 234. 

The aTrangements adapted iy King Hobeit for the decisive 
battle of Bannochburs, are given very dietinctly by Barbonr, ml 
form an edifying lesson to tnoticiana. Yet, till commented upon 
by Lord Hailes, this important passage of historydios been gene- 
rally and strangely misunderstood by historians. I will here 
endeavour to detail it fully. 

Two days before the battle, Bruce selected the field of action, 
and took post there with his army, consisting of about 30,000 
disciplined men, and about helf the number of disorderly attend* 
ants upon the camp. The ground was called the New Bark of 
Stirling j it was partly open, and partly broken by copses of 
wood and marshy ground. He divided his regular forces into fear 
divisions. Three of these occupied a front line, separated from 
each other, yet sufficiently near for the purposes of communies* 
tion. The fourth division formed a reserve. The lino extended 
in a north-easterly direction from the brook of Bannock, which 
was BO rugged and broken os to cover the right flank effectually, 
to the vdllage of Sunt Ninian’s, probably in the line of the present 
road from Stirling to Kilsyth. Edward Bruce commanded the 
right wing, which was strengthened by a strong body of cavalry 
under Keith, the Mareschal of Scotland, to whom was committed 
the important oharge of attacking the English archers ; Bouglai^ 
and the young Steward of Scotland, led the central wing; and 
Thomas Randolph, Earl of Moray, the loft wing. The King hint- 
self commanded the fourth division, which lay in reserve behind 
the others. The royal etandard was pitched, according to tredi- 
tion, in a stone, having a round hole for its reception, and thence 
called the Bore-stone. It is still shown on the top of a emsD 
eminence, celled Brock's-brSe, to the south-west of St Ninisn's- 
His mein body thus disposed, King Robert eent the Mowers of 
the cemp, fifteen thouaand end upwards in number, to die emi- 

3 
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in rcnr of lus army, called from that cirqumslanco the 
Gitlies' (i. a. tlie aorvants’) SiB. 

The military advantages of Hub position were obvious. Tbe 
Scottish left llanlc, protected by the brook of Bannock, could not 
be turned ; or, if that attempt ^vore made, n movement by the 
reserve might have coveted it. Again, the English could not pass 
the Scottish army, and move towards Stirling, without exposing 
their flaakto be attacked while in march. 

on the other hand, tbe Scottish line had been drawn up east 
and west, and facing to the southward, as aliirmcd by Buchanan, 
and adopted by Mr Niramo, the author of the History of Stirling- 
shire, there appears nothing to have prevented the English ap- 
proadiing upon the curse, or level ground, from Falkirk, either 
from turning the Scottish left flank, or from passing their posi- 
tion, if they preferred it, without coming to on action, and moving 
on to the relief of Stirling. And the Gillies’ Hill, if this less 
pi-oliablo hypothesis be nrlopled, would be situated, not in the’rear, 
ns allowed by all the historians, but upon tho left flank of Bruee’s 
army. The only olijeeliou to the hypothesia above laid down, is, 
tliat the loft (l.ink ot Eruro's army was thereby exposed to a sally 
from the garrison of .Stirling. Bat, 1st, the garrison were bound 
to neutrality hy terms of hlowbray’s treaty; and Barbour even 
seems to censure, as a liro.ich of frith, some secret assistance which 
they rendered their ronntryraen upon the ove of battle, in placing 
temporary bridges of duoi'j and spars over the pools of wator in 
tbe carsc, to enable them to advance to the charge.’ 2dly, Had 
this nut been the case, the strenglb of tbe gornson was probably 
not sufScient to exrito opprolu-nsion. Sdly, Tho adverse hypo- 
thesis leaves the re.w of the Qfottish army os much exposed to the 
Stilling garrison, as the left flank would be in the case, supposed. 

It only remains to notice tbe nature of tbe ground in front of 
Bruce’s line of battle. Being part of a pork, or cbose, it was con- 

’ An assbtinee which (by the way} could not liave been rendered, 
had not the English approached from tbe SDnthi.eaet; since, had their 
march been duo north, the whole Scottish army most hove been be- 
tween them and the ga'rison. 

VOL. X. Y 
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siderably interrupted witb treec; and an extensive marsb, still viai. 
ble, in some places rendeied it inacretsible, and in all of dilScult 
approach. More to tbe nortbwaiil, wberc tbe naturol inipedl. 
monte were fewer, Bruce fortifled bis position against cavalry, by 
digging a number of pits so cIiim! together, says Baibour, as to 
resemble tbe cells in a honey-comb. They were a foot in bioadlb, 
and beteveen two and three feet deep, many rows of them beiag 
placed one behind the other. They were slightly coveted with 
brushwood and green sods, so as not to be obvious to animpcttieib 
enemy. 

All the Scottish army were on foot, excepting a select body of 
cavalry stationed with Edward Bruce on the right wing, under 
the immediate cominnud of Sir Robert Koith, the Marshal of 
Scotland, who were destined for tho important service of chorghig 
and dispersing the English aichers. 

Thus judiciously posted, in a situation fortified both by art sad 
nature, Bruce awaited the attack of the Eoglish. 


Note W. 

TFfi7i flime the valiunt of the hire 

Seaeath their chief luius ranh'd their JUes< — P. 283. 

The men of A’gylc, the Mandeis, aud the Higldandeis in 
general, were ranked in the rr.ir They must have been nonu- 
TOUi, for Bruce hud leconeilcd himsilf with almost all their chief- 
tains. excepting the obniiMuiis M,icn(iugala of Lorn. Tiie follow- 
ing deed, containing the submission of tbe potent Earl of Ross to 
the King, was never before published. It is dated in the third 
year of Robert’s leign, that is, IdOil. 

“Obligaoio Comitis Rnssm-sis PEii IIoatAOiuat FinnuiAna 

XT SCBIITUM. 


“ Univenis christi fideHbtw ad qumumnoticiampresentes litero 
peraeacrint WUlielmus Comes ile Russ saintem in domino senip- 
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terntim. Quia magnificua priuraps Domiuua Hobcrtua del gmuia 
Bex Scobtorum Sominus incus cx innata sibi benitate, iaspirataijuc 
demencia, ct grocla apccioll lumlsit midii pure rancarem aniinl 
am, et ralaxauit ac condduault mtebi omuimodae transgressionea 
seu ofFensas contra ipsuin ct suos per mo ct meos vague od confcc- 
ctoncm llterarum prcaeaulum perpetrataa : Et terras meas at teuc- 
menta men omnia graciose concessit. Et me niobilominus de terra 
de Dingwal et fcrncroeki-/ infra eomltatum de Sutbyrland de be- 
nigna liberalitato aua beriditarie infeodare eurauit. Ego bantam 
principis beneuolenciam uflicacitcr attcudans, ct pro tot graciia mi- 
chi fdctis, vieem sibi gratitudinia mcia pro viribua de cetero digno - - 

..... vibe cupiens exbiberc, bubicio et obligu me et 

heredes meos ct bominea mros vntuersoa dicto Domino meo Regi 
per ouinia - orga siiam rrginm dignitatem, quod 

erinius de cetera Gdelea sibi et hcredibus aiiia et fidele aibi seruiciaui 

nnxilium et conciliuni eonlra omuea bnuiinca 

et feniinaa qui vivere poterint nut mori, ct supi r h - - - Ego Wil- 

lieluius pro me------- hominilms mcia vniuersia 

dicto domino luco llcgi nianilius bomagium aponte 

feci ct super dei l•^vallgcliasa(!rumcntum prestiti 

In quorum cniuium tCbtiinnnium sigillum nieuui, ct aigilla llugnuis 
filii et beredia et Jubaniiia dlii niei rna cum sigdlis veiii'rabiliuin 
patrum Oomiuoruni Uauid ct Thome Moravieubis ct Uubscusis dei 
gracia episcuporum preseiitibus Uteris aunt appensa. A.cta scripta 
et data apud Aldcrn in Alorauia vltimo die mensis Octobris, Anno 
Rcgni diet! doniini uostri Regis Roberti Tertio. Testibus vencra- 
biiibus patribus siipradicti-, Domino Bernardo Cancellarin Regis, 
Dominis WilUelino de ilayo, Jobanne de Striuclyo, M'ilUclmo Wys- 
man, Jobanne de Ftenlou, Dauid de Berkeley, et Vdaltcro de Berke- 
ley militibus, mogistto Waltero Ueroc, Decano ecelesie Morauie, 
megisiro 'Willie'mo de Cresirel cimoleni ecelesie ptecentore et mnl- 
tis eliis nobilibus clericis ct laicis dictis die ct loco eongr^atu.” 

The copy of this curious document was supplied by my friend, 
Mr Thomson, Deputy Register of Scotland, whose reaedrvbes into 
our ancient records are daily tbroving new and important light 
upon the history of the country. 



340 


APPENDIX TO THE 


Note X. 

The Monarch Tode along tte van» — P. 237, 

The Englisli tanguaird, commAniled by the Eoils of Qlouceitcr 
and Hoieford, came in bight of the Scottiah army upon the even- 
iog of the 23d of June. Bruce ^aa then riding upon a little palfrey, 
in front of hie foremost line, putting his host in order. It wiaa then 
that the personal cncoiiuler took place betwixt him and Sir Xlenry 
de Bohun, agallant English knight, the iaaue of which had Agrcat 
effect upon the spiiita of both armieB. It ia thus recorded^ Baa- 
xotiA 

And (],ulicn Glosyaicr and Ilcrfurd vma 
Witfitliftir bataill, approchandner, 

Befor thufm all lhar come rydnnd, 

With lielm on held, and sper in hand 
Schyr Henry the Boun^, the worthl. 

That VPS ft vyoht kuyeht, and a hardy $ 

And in the Brio off Horfurd cmyne : 

Armyt la erotj^ gud ami tyR(*f 
Como on a aied, n how acdiote ner^ 

Bofor all olhyr that tlior vor : 

Andknew the King, for that ho gav 
Him SWA rang Ills men m raw ; 

And by fho crouno, that wes set 
Alsuft apon his baasynct* 

And towortlUm he vent inhy. 

And Cguhenj tlio King stia npertly 
Sav Urn cum, forouth all hia ferip, i 
In hy* till him tlie hors ho otorh. 

And quhen Schyr Henry saw the King 
Cum on, forovtyn ahayaing, * 

Till himhe raid in fall grot liy* 

He thoncht that ho auld woilllychUy 
Wyn him, and haf him at hia wdU, 

Son ho him horsyt sav sa ill. 

Spront ^ that somyn in till a ling, * 

Schyv Henry myaait iho noble king. 

^ Cosnrodes,^* Hoste*-^ Without ahrloldog,— 4 Spur? ed^ 
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And he, that In his sterapys stud, 

With tlie ax that Area Itnrd and {^ud, 

With 6a grct mayne > raneht iiim n dynt, 

TJiat notliyr hat, na iicim, myciit atynt 
The IteAvy > dusche < ihat Ito him £pire, 

That ncr the held till the bamyarlavc. 

The hand ax snlioft /rnoeliit^ in tAva ; 

And he dounc to the crd gan gn 
All AatlynySi^ for him faiiiyt uiyvht. 

This wea the fryat Strok off tlie fycht»*’ 

BAftBotra’s JSruoet Book rilt*, y. 

Tite .Scottish leaders zenionstrated with the Kioff upon his tcmc* 
rity. He only answered, **1 have broken niy good bittle-uxo.^*'^ 
The English vanguard retreated after witnessing this single combat. 
Probably their generals did not think it advisable to hazard oil 
attaek, while its tin&youraUu issue reiniuned upon their minda. 


Note Y. 

What train ofihat, wUhtjamjiei-somnd, 

And glimmering spears, is wheeling round 
Oarleftmard Jlaah ? P. 2-13. 

'While the vaa o( the Engluh enuy eilvaaced, a detached hody 
attempted to relieve Stirling, lurd Hailes gives tho fullorving 
acconnt of this mameuvre and tho result, which » accompanied by 
eircttmstancea highly cliurarteristic of the chivalrous manners of 
the age, and displays that generosity which reconciles ns even to 
their ferocity upon other Oceanians. 

Bmce had enjoined Randolph, wlio commanded the left wing of 
his army, to he vigilant iu preventing any advanced parties of the 
English from throwing succours into the castle of Stirling. 

“Eight hundred horsemeo, commanded by Sir Robert Clifford, 
were detached from the English army ; they made a circuit by tho 
low gtonnds to the cast, and approached the castle. Thu king per* 
(cived their motions, and coming up to Randolph, angrily exclaim-^ 
t Strength, or force.— > Heavy.— * dash.— iJBroIc*.—* Flat. 
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c(1, ‘ Thouglitleas man ! yauliave suffcTcd tho enemy to past.’ Ran. 
dolpli hasted to repair his fault, or perish. As he advanced, the 
English cavalry wheeled to attack him. Ilnndolph drew up his 
troops in a circular form, with ilicir speais i eating on the ground, 
and protended on every side. At the first onset. Sir \ViIliam 
Baynecourt, an English commander of distinguished note, wos slain. 
The enemy, far superior in numbers to Randolph, environed him, 
and pressed hoi'd on his little hand. Bouglos saw his jeopardy, 
imd requested the king’s permiesionto go ond succour him. ‘Yea 
shall not move from your ground,’ cried the king ; * let Randolph 
extricate himself os he best may. I will not alter my order of bat- 
tle, and lose the advantage of my position.' — ‘In truth,’ replied 
Bougies, ' I cannot stand by and sec Randolph perish ; and, there- 
fore, witli your leave, I must aid him.’ The king unwillingly con- 
sented, and Douglas fiew to the assistance of his friend, Vhile 
approaching, he perceived that the English were foiling into disor- 
der, and that the perseveranco of Randolph had prevailed over their 
impetuous courage, ‘ Halt,’ cried Douglas, ‘ those brave men 
have repulsed the enemy ; let ns not diminish their glory by sharing 
it.’ ” — DAiBYMrLE’a Annals of Scotland, 4to, Edinburgh, 177B, 
pp. 44, 46. 

Two largo stones erected at the north end of the village of New- 
house, about a quarter of a mile from the south part of Stirling, 
ascertain the place of this memorable skirmish. The mreumatanee 
tends, were confirmation necessary, to support the opinion of Lord 
Hiules, that the Scottish line luid Stirling on its left flank. It will 
he remembered, that Randolph commanded infantry, Baynecourt 
cavalry. Supposing, therefore, according to the vulgar hypothe- 
sis, that the Scottish line was drawn up, facing to the south, in the 
line of the brook of Bannock, and consequently that Randolph was 
stationed with his left flank reshng upon Milntown bog, it is morally 
impassable that his irrfantry, moving from that position, with what- 
ever celerity, could cut off from Stirling a body of cavalry who had 
atreody passed St Ninians, ’ or, in other words, were already he- 

> Bnrbmwsays expressly, they avoided the New Park, (where Brace's 
nrmylayj and held ■■ well neath the Bltk," which can only mean St 

Ninlons. 
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tteccn iliom And tlic town. WhereAK, suppnstnj^ Randolph’s left to 
have approauhi'd St Kininn’at the Khort niuveuient to New house could 
easily be executed, so as to inteicept the English iu the manner 
dcscribcdi 


Note Z. 

JPorthi Marahaly on the jteasnntftie I 
We^ll tame the terrors of their how, 

^nd cut the Iww^striHQ hose I — P« S5]r 

The English archers commenced the attack with their usual 
bravery and dexterity. Hut ogmnst a fiwce, whose importance he 
had learned by fatal expericucc, Jlriu’e wus provided. A Bniall 
but select body of cavalry were debudicd from the rigbti under 
command of fiiir Robert Keith. They rounded, an X conceive, tho 
marsh oalled Milntowu ting, and, hm^piug the firm ground, charged 
the left flank and rear nf the English archers. Aa the bowmen 
had no spears, nor long weapons, fit to defend themselves against 
horse, they were instantly thrown into di**ordur. and spread through 
the whole English army a confusion, from which they never fairly 
recovered. 

" The Inglis arelicris srbnt sn 
That niyi'ht thalr sl'Iimc imil'imy lust. 

It had beno hnrdto Si*»ttis inoiu 
But King Robert, thutweic g»n ken^ 

Tliatchaii aroherls wnr p.>ntb»us-<, 

And thuir sohut rj cht Iiim d uiul grewoiiss, 

Ordunyt, furuuths 

Hys mnrschvU with u nri't invuye, 

Fyvo huodrv nriuyt In t» lo. 

That un lycht h<>r>s wur Itiiisyt wmIIo, 

For to pryks aimui^ tin* nn‘li<>rL ; 

And swn assailc thHitn wfUi tiiulr iiperJa, 

That that ua S;iysi>r IiKitf to Bi.hiite« 

Tills macechell thut fk of mute, * 

That Sehyr Robert uf K<'yrlt wns enutd, 

As Ik befor her hus yuw tnuld, 

1 Know.*-* X>jsJolned from the main bvdy.-^ Spur.-.* That I speak oU 
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QuIiqu ho saw Uk* bataillla sua 
A aacmbill, and to {{Iddisr go, 

And saAV the aridiuris adtoyt stoutly \ 

TVitk all Uiaim off bis ( iinipanyi 
In hy apon thahn gau ho nd ; 

And our tulc thaiio at n tdd 1 1 
And ru&ohyt aiuang tlmlm f^a i iidly» 

Stelcand thnlm sa dispitonsly, 

And in elu fnsouii * boratid douiH 
And blnyatid tliaiin, for otvtyn ransouu t ^ 

That that tlialm bcntyt * euirilknne. v 
And A'a that tymo furth ilmr vves naue 
That nssemblyt acliot to lua. o 
Quhen Scottbi Aroheri<i that that sua 
War robuty ti ^ tlial wous^ hardy. 

And with, all thair myciit schot cgroly 
Amang tho horsa men, that thar raid i 
And woundU wld to UiiUm lhai maid j 
And slew of thaim a full grot delo.” 

BAEnooji’s JJrue$i Booklz*^ y, S2& 

Althongh tho success of this maiusayro was cyidenti it is very 
remarhahle that the Scottish generals do not appear to haTS pro- 
fited by the lesson. Almost every subsequent battle which they 
lost against England, was decided by the archei'S, to whom the 
dose and compact an ay of the Scottish pliulanx al&rded on exposed 
and unresisfing mark. The bloody battle of Ilolidoun-bill, fought 
scarce twenty years afterwards, was so completely gidned iiy the 
archersi that tho English are said to have lost only one knight, one 
esqmre, and a few foot-soldieie. At tho battle of NevWs Cross^ 
in 1346, where David II. was defeated and made prisoner, John 
de Graham, observing the loss whiph the Scots sustained from the 
English bowmen, offered to charge and disperse them, if a hundred 
men-at-arms were put under bis command. ** JBvt, to confess 
the truth,*’ says Eordnn, ** he could not procure a single horse- 
man for the service proposed.** Of such little use is esperience in 
war, where its results are opposed by habit or prejudice. 


1 Bet upontbelr 11ank.>^ Numborsr-A Bansoim-A Dispersed*—^ Brery 
onei^ Make«— ^ Driven. ba^« 
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Note A 2. 


To ariM they fiew^ — aj?e, dubf or spear, 

Andmimio ensigns high they rear.-^P* 2GI. 

The followers of the Scottish esmp observed^ from the GllUcs* 
HiU iu the rear, the impresstoa produced upon the English army 
by the bringing; up of tlio Scottlrii reserro, and, prompted by the 
enthusiasm of the monieut^ or the desiro of plunder^ Ah'bumed> in a 
tumultuary manner^ such anus os they found nearesti fastened 
sheets to tent-poles aud laueca, aud showed tlicinsolres Ukc a iubw 
army advancing to battle. 

Yoinenj auil awaQya»> em\ pttallb* 

Timt iu the Park yemyt wictalU, ^ 

War left; ^ulicn tlini wyat but losing, * 

That tltair lordlSf wltli felLfcchtyug* 

On thair fayis assemhly t wer | 

Aneuffthoim sclwyu^ that war tliar 
Capttane of Uinim nil thcl maid. 

And Buhtitis, that war sumedcle*^ brad, 

Thai ftistnyt inateid oiFbaneria, 

Apon long tre ys and spetis : 

And said that tlml wuld so tbo fyeht } 

And help thnir lurdis at thair mycUt. 

Quliea lier tUl all assentyt wer. 

In » rout assooibltt or 

Fyfteno tliuwsuud thal war» or ma. 

Aiiil tlian in grot It y gaa that gai 
With tlialr Imiieri^, uU in a roiit^ 

As that had men bene sty th s and . tout. 

Thai uomo, with oil lliat &ssomb!d, 

Ryoht Qiihill thal mycht the bataiU ae $ 

Than nil at anys thui garo a cry, 

'Slai Sla.' Apoii tZiaim hastily I**' 

SAaDooa's JSrunv, Book is., v. 410. 

The unexpected apparition, of what seemed a new army, com- 
pleted the confusion which already prevailed among the EngHshi 

t Swains.-^ Rabble*—^ Kept the provisionsH-.! Lylng..-^ fielrcs.^ 
s Somewhat.—'^ Are.— ^ Stiff* 
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wlio Hcd in Qvcry dirsction, anil ■were pursued witir immeiue 
slauglitei-. The brooh of Banuoclc, accoidingf to Barbour, was so 
eboked with the bodies of men and horses, that it might have been 
passed dry-shod- The followers of the Scottish camp fell upon the 
disheartened fu^tives, and added to the confusion and slaughter. 
Many svoro driven into the Forth, and porished there, which, by 
the way, could hardly have happened, had tho armies been drawn 
up east and west, since, in that case, to gat at the river, the Eng. 
lish fngitives must have fled through the victorious army. About 
a short mile from the field of battle is a place called the Bloody 
Folds. Here the Earl of Gloucester is said tu have made a stand, 
and died gallantly at the head of his own luilitai'y tenants and vas- 
sals, tie was much regretted by both sides ; and it is said the 
ScCttish would gladly have saved his life, but, neglecting to wear 
his surcoat with armorial bearings over his aimour, he fell un- 
known, after his borso had been stabbed with spears. 

Sir Marmadukc Twenge, an English knight, contrived to con- 
ceal himself during tdie fury of the pursuit, and svhen it was some- 
what slackened, approached King Itobert. “ 'Whose prisoner ore 
yon, Sir Marmndahe ? '' said Bruce, to -whom ho -was personally 
known. “ Yoors, eir," answered the knight. “ I receive you,” 
answered the king, and, treating him with tho utmost courtesy, 
loaded him with gifts, and dismissed him without ransom. The 
other prisoners were all well treated. There might be policy ia 
this, ea Bruce would naturelly wish to acciuirc the good opinloa 
of the English barons, who were at this time at great variance with 
their king. But it also well accords with his high chivalrous chs. 
racter. 


Note B 2. 

0 i give their hapless prince his due* — ^P. 263. 

Bdwatd II., ftccoiding to the best aulihoiities, showed, in the 
fatal field of Bannockburn, personal gallantry not unworthy of his 
great sire and greater son* He remaindd on the field tiQ forced 
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away by tbc Earl of Pembroke, wbeu all was lost. He then rode 
to tlio Castle of Stirling, and demanded admittance ; but tbe go- 
vernor, remonstrating njion tbe imprudence of abutting bimself up 
in that fortress, which must so soon surrender, he assembled around 
his person five hundred men-at-arms, and, avoiding the field of 
battle and tlie victorious army, ficd towards Linlithgow, pursued 
by Douglas with about sixty horse. They were augmented by Sir 
Lawrence Abcrnetliy sritb twenty more, whom Douglas met in the 
Torwood upon their way to join the English army, and whom ho 
easily persuaded to desert the defeated monarch, and to assist in 
the pursuit. They hung upon Edward’s flight os far as Dunbar, 
too few in numlrer to assail him with effect, but enough to harass 
his retreat so constantly, that rvhoercr fell an instant behind, was 
instantly slain, or made prisoner. EdsvardV ignominious flight 
termiaated at Dunbar, whore the Earl of March, who still profess- 
ed allegiauce to him, “ received him full gently." From thence, 
tUo monarch of so great an empire, and tho fate commander of so 
gallant and nunicrous an army, escaped to Bamborough in a fishing 
vessel. 

Bruce, os will appear from the following document, lost no time 
in directing the thunders of porUsmentary censure against such 
part of his subjects as did not return to their natural allegiance 
after the battle of Bannockburn, 


Aren HoNASTnuicw nn CAMBUsiceKKzrH, 

VI niE I<'0V£}UIUIS, M,CCC,XIV. 

Judicium Hedilum agud Samimskinet contra omnes xRos gut 
(URc/ueruRf contra fidm et pacm Domini Degis. 

Anno gracie millesimo triesntisimo quarto deeimo sexto die 
h’ovembris tenente parllamontum snum Excellentissimo principe 
Domino Roberto Deigracia Rege Scottorum lUustil in monasterio 
di< Camlntskyneth concordatnm fuit finaliter Judicatum [ac super] 
boc statutum de Concilia et Asaensu Episcoporum et eeterurum 
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PreUtaram Comitiun Barouiim et olioTum nobilium regni Scocia 
neo non ot taclus cammumtaiis icgai ptcdicti quad omooa qul con- 
tra fidem ct paccm cUcti domini rcgin in bollo sou alibi moitui simt 
[rel qoi die] to dio ad paccm gun ot fidem non vcnoront licet ae- 
pius vocati et legitime expectati fnisaent do tcrris ct tencmentis et 
omul alio statu infra legaum Scocie perpctuo sint cxbercdati at 
babeautur do cetcro tanquam mimici , Regia et Begni ab omui vendi- 
caoione juris boreditarii vcd juris alteriua cujuscuuque in postcnun 
pro ae et beredibus suis in peipetuum xirivati Ad perpctuam igitur 
ret incmoi'iam et evidentcm probacionem bnjua Judicii et Statuti 
sigilla Epiacopurum et eliorum Prclatorum ncc non ct comituia 
Boronum ac ceteioxum nobilium disti Regni pieacnti ordinacioni 
Judieio et atatuto sunt appensa. 

Sigillum Domini Regis 
Sigillum 'Willelmi Episcopi Sancti Andrco 
Sigillum Robertl Episcopi Glascuensis 
Sigillnm 'Willelmi Episcopi Dunkeldcnsis 

. • • Episcopi 

. . . Episcopi 

. • . Episcopi 

Sigillum Alanl Episcopi Sodorensis 
SlglUum Jobannis £piseox>i Brecbyncnsia 
Sigillum Audree Episcopi Ergadiensis 
Sigillum Precbardi Episcopi Catbanensis 
Sigillum Abbitia do Scono 
Sigillum Abbatis de Coico 
Sigillum Abbaris do Abirbrotbok 
Sgillum Abbatis de Soncta Cruco 
Sigillum Abbatis do Iiondoris 
Sigillum Abbatis de NewbotiU. 

Sigillnm Abbatis do Cnpro 
SigUlum Abbatis de Poslet 
Sigillum Abbatis de Dunfermelyn 
Sigillum Abbatis de Lincluden 
Sigillnm Abbatis de Insula blissaxum 
Sigillnm Abbatis de Sancto Colnmba 
Sigillum Abbatis do Deer 
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SigiQum Abbutis de DuIcg Carde 
SigUlum PriorU da CoMinghame 
Sigillum Ftioris de Postynot 
Sigillum Fiiaris Sanctc Andrea 
Sigillum Prioris do Pcttimrem 
Sigillum Priori!) de Insula de XocUevin 
Sigillum Senescalli Scooie 
Sigillum Wiliclml Comitis do Pos 


Sigillum Gilherti de la Ilaye Constabulorii Scooie 

Sigillum Pohcrti de Kcth MariscnlU Scocio 

Sigillum liugunis do Uos 

Sigillum Jaonlii de Bugliis 

Sigillum Johannis do Soncto Claru 

Sigillum 'riiamo de Uos 

Sigillum Alcxandri do Settono 

Sigillum AVoItcrl Holiburtono 

Sigillum Davidis de Polfuur 

Sigillum Duncaui de 'Wullays 

Sigillum Thome do Siscbingtono 

Sigillum Audree de Moravia 

Sigillum Archibaldi de Petun 

Sigillum Panulpbi de LyiU 

Si^llum Malcomi de Palfour 

Sigillum Normanui de Lesley 

Sigillum Kigelli de Camgu bello 

Sigillum Momi do Mubco Ceinpo 
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Note C 2. 

Nor for De Argadine alone. 

Through Ninian'a church theae torchea ahone. 

And rose the deaih-prager'a awfid tone P. 265. 

The Tcmorkable circumstances attending the death of De Argen- 
tine have been alreody noticed (p. 57.) fiesides this renowned 
warrior, there fell many cepresentativeB of the nobleBt housn 
in England, which nover sustained a more bloody and dienstroin 
defeat. Barbour says that two hundred pairs of gilded spuis 
were talecn from the field of battle ; and that seme were left thn 
author con bear witness, who has in his possession a curious an- 
tique spur, dug up in the morass, not long since. 

“ It wes foreutli n gret ferly. 

To se samyu > sn foie dede lie. 

Twn hundre pnyr of spurls roid, s 
War tune of kuiolitis that war dold.’’ 

I am now to take my leave of Barbour, not without a sincere 
wish 'hat the public may encouiegc the undertaking of my friend 
Br Jamieson, who has issued proposals for publishing on neenrate 
edition of his poem, and of Blind Harry's Wallace. * The only good 
edition of The Bruco was published by hir Pinkerton, in 3 vols., 
in 1790; and, the learned editor having had no personal access to 
consult the manuscript, it is not without errors; ond it has besides 
become scarce. Of Wallace there is no tolerable edition ; yet these 
two poems do no small honour to the coi'ly state of Scottish poetry, 
and The Bruce is justly regarded as containing authentic historical 
facts. 

The following list of the slain at Bannockburn, extracted from 
the continuntor of Trivet’s Annals, will show the extent of the 
national calamity. 

’ Together.—* Bed, or gilded. 

• [The extracts from Barhoiir in this edition of Sir Waiter ScotPi 
poems have been uniformly rorrccted by the text of Dr Jiuniesonb 
Bruce, published, along witlr Blind Harry's Wallace, Bdin. 1820. 3 veil, 
dto.— En.] 
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List op tup St.iiir. 

JBarons tmd Knvjhts Sannerets, Robert do Felton, 

Gilbert dc Clare, Earl of Glou- Michael Foyning, 
cester, Edmund Maulley. 

Robert de Cliilbrd, 

Payan Tybetot, Knighit, 

William Le Marescbal, Honry de Boun, 

John Cbmyn, Thomas dc TJflbrd, 

William do Vesoey, John de Elsingfelde, 

John de Montlort, John de Ilarcourt, 

Nicolas da Ilosteleigh, Walter de llakelut, 

William Oayncoiirt, Philip de Courtenay, . 

Jldgidius lie Argenteyne, Hugo de Scales, 

Edmond Coinyn, Radulph de Beauchamp, 

John Lovel, (the rich,) John dc Penbrigge, 

Edmund de Ilastyngc, With thirty-three others of the 

Milo do Stapleton, same rank, not named. 

Simon Ward, 

PiusonEBS. 

Saroua and Saraneia, John de Segcarc, 

Henry deBoun,Earlofnecclurd, Gilbert Peeche, 

Lord John Gidiitd, John de Cluvcriog, 

William de Latimer, Antony ik- Lucy, 

Maurice de Berkley, Roilulpli de Cainys, 

Ingclram de Unifiavillr, John do Erere, 

Marmaduke de Twenge, Andrew de Abremhyn. 

John de Wyletone, Knighta. 

Robert de Aluulee, Thomas de Berkeley, 

Henry Fitz-Uugh, The son of Roger Tyrrel, 

Thomas de Gray, Anselm dc Mareschal, 

Walter de Beauchamp, Giles dc Beauchamp, 

lUchard de Charon, John dc Cyfrcwaat, 

John de Wevclnuon, John Bluwet, 

Robert de Nevil, Roger Corbet, 
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Gilbert cle Boun, 

Bettboloinow de Encfcldi 
Tbomae de FerrerSj 
Badulpband Thomas Bottetort, 
John and Nicholas do Kingstone, 
(brothers,) 

■William Level, 

Henry de Wileton, 

Baldwin de Frevlll, 

John de Clivedon,* 


Adomar la Zouche, 

John de Merewode, 

John Maufe,° 

Thomas and Odo Lelo Ercedg. 
hone, 

Bobert Boaupel, (the son,) 
John Mautravers, (the son,) 
William and William Giiibr^ 
and thirty-four other knighti, 
not named by the historian. 


And in sum there were there slain, along with tho Earl of Gloucester, 
forty-two barons and bannerets. Tho number of earls, barons, and 
bannerets made captive, was twenty-two, ond sixty-eight faiighti, 
Many elerka and esquires were also there slain or token. Iloget 
de Northburge, keeper of the king's signet, (^Custot'Targia io, 
mini Jlepis,) was mode prisoner with Ms two clerks, Boger de 
Wokcnfelde and Thomas do Switon, upon which the king censed 
a seal to be made, and ontitled it his privtf seal, to distinguish the 
same from the signet so lost. The Earl of Hereford was exchanged 
against Bruce's queen, who hod been detained in captivity'*eTer 
since the year 1806. The Targia, or signet, was restored toEng- 
land through tlio intercession of Balphde Monthermer, ancestor of 
Lord Moira, who is said to liave found favour in the eyes of the 
Scottish king, — Continuatim qf Tbivbi’s Annals, IJBaS's'edil. 
Oxford, 1712, vol. ii., p. 14. 

Such were the immediate consequences of the field of Bannock- 
burn. Its more remote effects, in completely establishing the nsr 
tioual independence of Scotlaud, afford a boundless field for i^ectt- 
Idtion. 

1 Supposed CUnton. SMaule. 
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Gilbert do Bonn, 

Bortbolomew dc Enefeldj 
Tbomaa de Ferrers, 

BadulpK and Tbemaa Bottctort, 
John end Nicliolos de Kingstone, 
(brothers,) 

■William Level, 

Henry de Wileton, 

Baldwin de Frevill, 

John de Clivedon,' 


Adomar la Zouche, 

John de Merewodc, 

John Maufe,’ 

Thomas and Odo Lde Ercede- 
kene, 

Bobert Beaupd, (the son,) 
John Mautravers, (the sonj) 
"William and William GiRiird, 
and thirty-fonr other knights, 
not named by the hiatorisn. 


And in sum there were there slain, along with the Earl of Gloucester, 
forty-two barons and bannerets. The number of earls, ^barons, and 
bannerets made captive, was twenty-two, and sixty-eight knights. 
Many clerks and esquires were also there slain or taken. Eoger 
de Northburge, keeper of the hang’s signet, (Custoa'T^rgia Ho. 
mini Jiegia,) was made prisoner with his two clerks, Hoger de 
Wakcnfclde and Thomas de SwHon, upon which the king caused 
a seal to be made, and entitled it his privy aenl, to distinguish the 
same from the signet so lost. The Earl of Hereford was oxchangsd 
against Bruce's queen, who had been detained in captivity 'ever 
since the year 1306. The Targia, or signet, was restored to Eng- 
land through the intercession of Balphdo Monthermer, ancestor of 
Lord Moira, who is said to have found favour in the eyes of the 
Scottish long. — Contiraiation of Tnivnx’s Amuib, 

Oxford, 1712, vol. ii., p. 14. 

Such were the immediate conscquonces of tho field of Bannock- 
burn. Its more remote eSects, in completely establishing the na- 
tional independence of Scodand, afford a boundless field Sea apeeu- 
lation. ' 

1 Supposed Clinton. a Maule. 
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PHAROS LOQUITUR.* 


Fau in the bosom of tLe deep, 

O’er these wild shelves my watch I keep 5 
A ruddy geui of changeful light, 

Bound on the dually brow of night, 

The seaman bids my lustre hnil, 

And scorns to strike his timorous sail. 

* £" Oa the BOth of July, 1 31 4, Mr Hamilton, ^ Mr Erakine, ® and 
Air Dh/F, ’ ComminianorB, along with Air (now Sir} U'alter Scott, 
and the writer, visited the Lighthouse ; the Comniisbioners being 
then ou one of their voyages of Inbpection, noticed in the Xntroduo- 
tion. They breakfasted in the LU>rary, when Sir Walter, at the 
entreaty of the party, upon insenbiug hts nunc in the Album, 
added these interesting lines.”— SrcvnNSOM'b Aewunt of^ie 
JRoeft Itighihouse, 1824 . 3 

1 The lafo Robert HamUton, E)q.» Airnrato, lonir Sh(*rlff-Dei»ute of 
Lautirkshiro, and nfe«*rwarils one of the Principal Clerks of Session iu 
Sootiond^iiciUn 1811* 

a Afterwards L«wd Kinacddi^r. 

8 Adam HuiT, Rsq., Shcriff.Depute of the eounty of Rdinbarglu 
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LINES, 1 

ADDRESSED TO 

RANALD MACDONALD, ESa*, OF STAFFA. 


Stafpa, sprung from high Macdonald, 

Worthy branch of old Clan Ranald ! 

Staffa 1 king of all kind fellows ! 

Well befall thy hills and valleys, 

Lakes and inlets, deeps and shallows — 

Cliffs of darkness, caves of wonder. 

Echoing the Atlantic thunder ; 

Mountains which the grey mist covers, 

Where the Chieftain spirit hovers. 

Pausing while his pinions quiver, 

Stretch’d to quit our land for ever ! 

Each kind influence reign above thee ! 

Warmer heart, ’twixt this and Staffa 
Beats not, than in heart of Staffa ! 

^ [These lines were written in the Album, kept at the Sound of 
TJlva Inn, an the month of August^ 1814.3 



C 357 ] 


THE BOLD DRAGOON;^ 

OB, 

THE PLAIN OF BADAJOS. 


’Twas a Marficbd of France, and be fain wonlcl honour 
gain, 

And be long’d to take a passing glance at Portugal 
from Spain ; 

With bis flying guns this gallant gay, 

And boasted corps d'armfle — 

O he fear’d not our dragoons, with their long swords, 
boldly riding, 

Whack, fal de ral, &c. 

To Campo Mayor come, he had quietly sat down, 
Just a fricassee to pick, while his soldiers sack’d the 
town, 


* [This song was mitten shortljr sftei the battle of Bniitgos, 
(April, 1S12,) for a Yeomanry Cavalry dinner. It was first printed 
in Mr George Thomson’s Collection of Select Melodics, and stands 
in vnl. ri. of the last edition of that wori.J 
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When, ’twas pcste ! morbleu ! mon General, 
Hear the English hugle call ! 

And behold the light dragoons, with their long swords, 
boldly riding. 

Whack, M de ral, 

Eight about went horse and fool, artillery and oil. 

And as the devil leaves a house they tumbled through 
the wall ; '■ 

They took no time to seek the door. 

But best foot set before — 

O they ran from our dragoons, with their long swords, 
boldly riding. 

Whack, fal de ral, &c. 

Those valiant men of France they had scarcely fled a 
mile. 

When on their flank there sous’d at once the British 

rank and 6le; 

For Long, De Grey, and Otway, then 
Ne’er minded one to ten. 

But came on like light drs^oons, with their long swords, 
boldly riding. 

Whack, fal de ral, &c. 

Three hundred British lads they made three thousand 
reel, 

‘ la their hasty evacuation of Campo Mayor, the French pulled 

down a part of the lainpart, and marohed out over the gliuna. 
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Their heartE -vrere made of English oak, their srroids 
of Shcfheld steel, 

Their horses were in Yorkshire bred. 

And Beresford them led ; 

So huzza for brave dragoons, with their long swords, 
boldly riding, 

Whack, fal de raJ, &c. 

Then here’s a health to Wellington, to Beresford, to 
Long, 

And a single word of Bonaparto before I close my 
song: 

The eagles that to fight he brings 
Should serve his men witli wings, 

When they meet the bold dragoons, with Ihuir long 
swords, boldly riding. 

Whack, fal de ral, &c. 
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FOR A’ THAT AN’ A’ THAT.* 

A NEW SONG TO AN OLD TUNE. 


THOOGH'rlght be aft put down by strength, 
As mony a day we saw that, 

The true and leilfu’ cause at length 
Shall bear tho]|grie for a’ that. 

For a’ that an’ a’ that, 

Guns, ^guillotines, and a’ that. 

The Fleur-de-lis, that lost her right. 

Is q^ueen again for a’ that ! 

We’U twine her in a friendly knot 
With England’s Rose, and a’ that ; 

The Shamrock shall not be forgot, 

For Wellington made bra' that. 

The Thistle, though her leaf be rude, 

Yet faith wo’ll no misca’ that. 


> []SaDg at the first meeting of the Pitt Club of Scotland ; an 
published in the Scots Megasice for July, 1814,] 
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She shelter'd in her solitude 
The Fleur-de-lis, for a’ that. 

The Austrian Vine, the Prussian Pine 
(For Bluoher’s soke, hurra that,) 

The Spanish Olive, too, shall join, 

And bloom in peace for a’ that. 

Stout Pussia’s Hemp, so surely twined 
Around our wreath we’ll draw that. 
And he that would the cord unbind. 
Shall have it for his gra-vat ! 

Or, if to choke sae puir a sot, 

Your pity scorn to thraw that. 

The Devil's elbo’ be his lot, 

Where he may sit and claw that. 

In spite of slight, in spite of might, 

In spite of brags and a’ that. 

The lads that battled for the right, 
Have won the day and a’ that ! 

There’s ae bit spot I had forgot, 
America they ca’ that 1 
A coward plot her rata bad got 
Their father’s flog to gnaw that : 

Now see it fly top-gallant high, 

Atlantic winds shall blaw that. 

And Yankee loon, beware your croun, 
There’s kames in hand to claw that ! 
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For on the land, or on the sea, 
Where’er the breezes blew that, 
The British Flag shall bear the grie. 
And win the day for a’ that ! 
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L.INES, 


ABDAESSED TO MONSlCtTA ABEXAXBAEj * ffyr - CEIrSEAATiuB 
VCKTAXLOQUIST. 


Of yore, in old England, it was not tliouglit good 
To carry two visages under one hood ; 

What should folk say to ffou ? who have faces such 
plenty. 

That from under one hood, you last night show’d us 
twenty 1 

Stand forth, arch-deceiver, and toll us in Inilh, 

Are you handsome or ugly, in ago or in youth ? 


* [** WAen JIfotttieur jllezandre, f/tecelfbr/iietlvenirifofiiustf was 
in Scotfmd, in I824f viiit io Ahhotafoi'di when he en- 

tertained his diaiin^uished hoitt, and the nther emters, with hli 
unrivalled ImitaiUms. vaffning, ichea he was ahout to de- 

paxU Sir Waller fiU a goad deal cnibarrassed, as to the sort of 
achumUdgmeni he should offers hut nt Ungtih, resolving that it 
would prolahlg Ic most agreeable to the i/oung fireigner to be paid 
in prffesbional coin, if in ang, he stepped aside Jar a feta minutes, 
and, on rcticrnlng, jsresented hbn with this epigram. The reader 
need hardlg be reminded, that Sir Walter Scott held the affee of 
Sheriff of the countg of ScotcK IfewbpapeJii 1830*3 
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Man, woman, or cUld — a do^ or a mouse ? 

Or are you, at once, each. Htb things in the house ? 
Each live thing, did I ask ? — each dead implement, too, 
A work-shop in your person, — saw, chisel, and screw ! 
Above aU, ore you one individual ? I know 
You must be at least Alexandre and Co. 

But I think you’re a troop — an assemblage — a mob, 
And that I, as the Sheriff, should take up the job ; 
And instead of rehearsing your wonders in verse. 
Must read yon the Riot- Act, and bid you disperse. 

AmioisrouD, S3rf April.' 

> [Tha line?, wltli tliia data, appeared in ttie Kdmburgli An- 
nnal IlcgisteT, of 1824.] 
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VERSES, 

I oMra&Ei) ron Tiii: occasiox, AnAiTso to uatsx's Ain, 

“ God Save the Emperor Francis" 

AKD ivs'o iiv A ALr.Ect iiAMJ ArTER THE DiKNER oivrs nv 
THE lonn riiovoii or eiuxeuxgii to urn 

OEAND-DUKE HICnOLAS OF RUSSIA, 

A»B HIS itme, Idra srcEMBER, UU(3. 


God protect lirovo Alexander, 
Heaven defend the noble Czar, 
Mighty Russians high Commander, 
First in Europe’s banded war ; 

For the realms he did deliver 
From the tyrant overthrown. 

Thou, of every good the Giver, 
Grant him long to bless his own I 
Bless him, 'mid his land’s disaster, 
For her rights who battled brave, 

Of the land of foemen master, 

Bless him who their wrongs forgave. 
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O’er Ms just resentment victor, 

Victor over Europe’s foes, 

Late and long supremo director, 

Grant in peace his reign may close. 
Hail! then, hail! illustrious Stranger! 
Welcome to our mountain strand ; 
Mutual interests, hopes, and danger, 
Link us with thy native land. 
Freemen’s force, or false beguiling, 
Shall that union ne’er divide, 

I-Iand in hand while peace is smiling. 
And in battle side by side.’- 


' [Mr, afterwards Sir William Arbuthnot, the Lord Piovost 
Edinburgb, who bad the honour to cutortain tlio Grond-Dulie, 
now Emperor of Eussia, was a i)craDQal friend of Sir tVaIccr 
Scott's 5 and these Verses, -with their heading, ore now given from 
the newspapers of 1816.] 
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LINES/ 

WniTTKN POB MISS SMITH. 


When the lone pilfjrim views afar 
The shrine that is his gniiling star, 
With awe his footsteps print the roatl 
Which the loved saint of yore has trod. 
As near he drawS) and yet more near, 
His dim eye sparkles witli a tear 5 
The Gothic fane’s unwonted show, 

The choral hymn, the tapers’ glow, 
Oppress his sool ; while they delight 
And chasten laptnre with affiight. 


* [These lines wove first printed in “ The Furget-Mu-Xot, for 
1884." They were written for recitation by the distinguished 
actress, Aliss Smith, now Airs Bartley, on the night of her benefit 
at the Edinburgh Theatre, in 1817 ; bat reached her tog late for 
her purpose. In a letter winch enclosed them, the poet intimated 
that they were written on the inamiag of the day on which they 
were sent— that he thought the idea better then the execution, and 
forwarded them with the Iiope of their oddiogperhaps “ a little suit 
to the bill.”] 
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No longer dare he think his toll 
Can. merit aught his patron’s smile ; 

Too light appears the distant way, 

The chilly eve, the sultry day — 

^11 these endured no favour claim, 

But murmuring forth the sainted name, 

He lays his little offering down, 

And only deprecates a frown. 

We too, who ply the Thespian art, 

Oft feel such bodings of the heart, 

And, when our utmost powers are strain’d, 
Dare hardly hope your favour gain’d. 

She, who from sister climes has sought 
The ancient land where Wallace fought 5 — 
Land long renown’d for arms and arts, 

And conquering eyes and dauntless hearts j — 
She, as the fluttorings here avow, 

Feels all the pilgrim’s terrors •now; 

Yet sure on Caledonian plain 
The stranger never sued in vain, 

’Tis yours the hospitable task 
To give the applause she dare not ask ; 

And they who bid the pilgrim speed. 

The pilgrim’s blessing be their meed. 

1 0 ferour’d load ! renown'd for arts ond arms. 

For manly talent, and for femolo charms.” 

Lines written for Mr J, £emMe,J 
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CARLE, NOW THE KING’S COME!‘ 

BEING NEW WOUDS TO AN AULD STRING. 


The news hus flown free month to month, 

The North for ance hos bang’d the South ; 

The deil a Scotsman’s die o’ drouth, 

Carle, now the King’s come I 

CHOBUS. 

Carle, now the King’s come ! 

Carle, now the King’s come ! 

Thou afaalt dance, and I will sing. 

Carle, no^y the King’s come I 

Auld England held ium lang and fast ; 

And Ireland had a joyfii’ cast ; 

But Scotland’s turn is come at last — 

Carle, now the King’s come ; 

> [ThU imitation of an olil Jacobite dittf oroa writtea on the ap- 
pearance, in the Frith of Forth, of the fleet which convejed his 
Majesty King George the Fourth to Scotland, in August, H 
and was published as a broadside.] 

VOX,. X. 2 a 
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Auld Redde, in her Tokelay gray, 

Thought never to have seen the day ; 

He’s been a weary time away — 

But, Carle, now the King’s come! 

She’s skirling frae the Castle-hill ; 

The Carline’a voice is grown sae shrill, 

Ye’ll hear her at the Canon-miH — 

Carle, now the King’s come ! 

“ Up, bairns 1” she cries, “ baith grit and sma', 
And busk ye for the weapon-shaw ! — 

Stand by me, and we’ll bang them a’ — 

Carle, now the King’s come ! 

Come from Newbuttle’s ancient spires, 

Bauld Lothian, with your knights and squires, 
And match the mettle of your sires — 

■ Carle, now the King’s come I 

« You’re welcome hame, my Montagu 1 
Bring in your hand the young Bucdench j — 

I’m missing some that I may rue — 

Carla, now the King's come ! ^ 

“ Come, Haddington, the kind and gay, 

You’ve graced my causeway mony a day ; 

^ ([Lord Montagu, uncle and guardian to tlie young Biike of 
Bnccleuoli, placed Ua Grace’s reaideuce of Qalkeith at lila Mae 
digued duriug Ha visit to Scotland,'] 
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I’ll weop the cauao if you shouhl stay — 

Carle, now the King’s come I "• 

“ Come, premier Duke,* and carry doun 

Frae yonder oraig“ his ancient croun ; 

It’s had a lang sleep and a soun’ — 

Bat, Carle, now the King’s come 1 

“ Come, Athole, from the hill iind wood, 

Bring down your clansmen like a cloud 

Come, Morton, show tlie Douglas’ blood, — 

Carle, now the King’s come 1 

Come, Tweoddalo, trvie as sword to sbeatli ; 

Come, Hopetoun, fear’d on fields of death ; 

Come, Clerk,* and give your bugle breath ; 

Carle, now the King’s come 1 

’ [Cliarles, the tenth Ewt of ffaiWinijtan, died in Ifi2S.J 

’ [The Duke of Ilamilcoa, at Earl of Angus, carrieil the an- 
cient royal crown of Scothnd on hor-eback in King fijorcc’s pro- 
rcssien, from Ilolyruod to the Casde, Edinburgh, August, 1B32.3 

“ The Castle, 

* CMS, — " Gome, AtUolc, from your liills and wooitx 
Bring down your niulandmen in duds. 

With bonnet, hroguc, and tnrtuii duds,”] 

* Sir George Clctk of Penuyeuik, Burt. The Baron of Pcnnyenili; 
is bound by his tenure, whenever the King comet toEdinhurgb, to 
receive him at the Ileruatune, (in winch the standard of James IV. 
was erected when, his army encamped on the Bnronghmnir, he/orn 
his fatal expedition to Englan’l,) now hiiilt into the park-wall at 
the end of Tippeclin Lone, neir the Bjtoughmuir-head } and, 
standing thereon, to give three blasts on a horn. 
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« Come, WemysB, who modest merit aids ; 
Come, Bosebery, from Dalmeny shades ; 
Breadalbane, bring your belted plaids ; 

Carle, now the King^s come 1 

Come, stately Niddrie, auld and true, 

Girt with the sword that Minden knew ; 

We have o’or few such lairds as you— 

Carle, now the King’s come I 

“ King Arthur’s grown a common crier, 

He’s heard in. Fife and far Cantire, — 

* Fie, lads, behold my crest of fire 1’ ^ 

Carle, now the King’s come I 

“ Saint Abb roars out, ‘ I see him pass. 
Between Tantallon and the Bass ! ’ 

Calton, get out your keeking-glass. 

Carlo, now the King’s come !” 

The Carline stopp’d j and, sure I am. 

For very glee had ta’en a dwam. 

But Oman* help’d her to a dram. — 

Cogie, now the King’s come I 

1 [MS.—*' Brave Arthur's Seat's a story Mglior ; 

Saint Abbe is shoutiD^ to Kintirc,— 

* Tou lluii> ligUt up a orest of fire.' “ 

As seen from iihe weat^ the ridge of Arthur's Seat hears a mai 
resemblance to a Hon couohant.3 

^ [jVIr OmoQ} landlord of the Waterloo Hotel,] 
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Cogie, now the King’s come ! 

Cogie, now the King’s come ! 

I’se he fou’, and ye’s be toom, ^ 

Cogie, now the King’s come ! 

’ Empty. 
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CARLE, NOW THE KING’S COME! 

FART SECOND. 


A Hawick gill of mountain dew, 

Heised up Auld Reelde’s heart, I trow, 

It minded her of Waterloo — 

Carle, now the King’s come ! 

Again T heard her summons swell. 

For, sic a dirdum and a yell. 

It drown’d Saint Giles’s jowing hell — 

Carle, now the King’s come I 

“ My trusty Provost, tried and tight, 

Stand forward for the Good Town’s right. 

There’s waur than you been made a knight — '■ 
Coiie, now the King’s come ! 

’ [Ths Lord ProTOSt had the agreeable surprise to hear his health 
propased, at the dvic banquet given to George IV. in the Parlia- 
ment-House, as “ Sir William Aibutbnot, Bart.”]] 
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“ My reverend Clergy, look ye say 
The best of thanlcsgivings ye ha’e, 

And warstle for a sunny day — 

Carle, now the King’s come 1 

“ My Doctors, look that you agree. 

Cure a’ the town without a fee ; 

My Lawyers, dinna pike a pica — 

Carle, now the King’s come ! 

“ Come forth each sturdy Burglier’s bairn. 

That dints on wood or clanks on aim. 

That fires the o’en, or winds the pirn — 

Carle, now the King's come I 

“ Coma forward with the Blanket Blue,* 

Your sires were loyal men and true, 

As Scotland's foemen oft might rue — 

Carle, now the King’s come I 

* [The Slas Blanket ia the siaodard of the incorporatcii tradj ) 
of Edinburgh, and ia kept by their convener, “ at -who'e appear- 
ance therewith,” ohserves Maitland, “ ’tia said, that not only th,- 
artificer:! of Edinburgh ore obliged to repair to it, but all the arti- 
ficers or ciaftamen within Scotlaiul are bound to follow it, and fight 
under the convener of Edinlnugh, as aforesaid.” According to .t:i 
old tradition, this standard was used in the Holy Wars by a 'y 
of cmaading latieiais of Edinbuigh, and wae the first that w-is 
planted on the walls of Jerusalem, when that city waa stormed hy 
the Christian army under the fiimous Godfrey. But the real b' - 
tory of it seems to bo this James III., a prince who had vir- 
tues wUch the rude ago in which he lived could not appreciate. 
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“ Scots downa loup, and rin and rave, 
We’re steady folks and something grave, 
We’ll keep the causeway firm and brave — 
Carle, now the King’s come ! 

“ Sir Thomas, thunder from your rock,- 
Till Pentland dinnles wi’ tl>e shock. 

And lace wi' fire my snood o’ smoke — ■ 
Carle, now the Eng’s come ! 

“ Melville, bring out your bauds of blue, 
A’ Louden lads, baith stout and true, 
With Elcho, Hope, and Cockburn, too — “ 
Carl^ now the Eng’s come ! 

“ And you, who on yon bluidy braes 
Compell’d the vanquish’d Despot’s praise, 


having been detained for nine months in the Castle of Edinburgh 
hv his factions nobles, was reliovcd by tho citizens of Edinburgh, 
who assaulted the castle and took it by surprise ; on which occa- 
sion, James presented the citizens with this banner, “ with a power 
to display tbe same in defence of their King, country, and their 
own rights .” — Hate to thU ttanza in t/ie “ Account of the Xing’s 
Visit,” &c. 8vo. 1822.] 

* [Sir Thomas Bradford, then Commander of the Farces in 
Scodand.] 

> Edinbnrgh Castle. 

* [Lord Melville was Colonel of the Mid-Lothian Yeomanry 
Csvalry; & John Hope ofPuihie, Bart., Idajor; and Bobert 
Cockburn, Esq., and Lord Elcho, were Captains in tho same corps, 
to whitih Sir Walter Scott had formerly belonged.] 
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Hank out — ^rank out — ^my gallant Greys — 1 
Carle, now the King’s come ! 

“ Cock of tke North, my Huntly bra’. 

Where are you with the Forty-twa ?® 

Ah ! waes my heart that ye’re awa' — 

Carle, now tlie King’s come ! 

“ But yonder come my canty Celts, 

With diirk and pistols at thoir belts, 

Thank God, we've still some jduids and kilts — 
Carle, now the King’s come ! 

“ Lord, how the pibrochs groan and yell I 
'' Macdonucll’s^ ta’en the fidd himsell, 

Macleod comes hranking o’er the fell — 

Carle, now the King’s come I 

*' Bend up your how each Archer spark, 

'For you’re to guard him light and dark ; 

Faith, lads, for ance ye’ve hit the mark — 

Carle, now the King’s come 1 

I [Thu Scots Greys, tusoded by their gallant Colonel, GcaeiaJ 
Sir Jnmes Steuart of CoUness, Bolt., weie on duty at Edinburgh 
during the King’s visit. Bonaparte’s exclamation at Waterloo is 
well known : “ Cos hcaax chevaux gris, comme ils tuvaillcnt!”] 

’ Morguls of Huntly, now Duke of Gordon, Colonel of the 42d 
regiment. 

* [Tho late Colonel Honaldson Maodooell of Glengarry — ^uho 
died in January, 18S8.] 



occasional riECES. 


.'37S 

“ Young; En'ol,^ taka the sirord of state, 

The sceptre, Panie-Morarchate s® 

ICnight Maveschal,? see ye clear the gate — 
Carji^.iiow the King’s come ! 

“ lOnd cummer, Leith, ye've been mis-set, 

But dinna be upon the fret — 

Y's’se hae the handsel of him yet, 

Carle, now the King’s come ! 

“ My daughters, come with een sae blue. 

Your garlands weave, your blossoms strew ; 

' [Tke Earl of Errol is lioroditary Lord High-Conslablo of Scot- 
liuid.] 

* [In inora oorreot Gaolic ortUogrnpliy, l}anamJ‘tirar- Chat, or 
tlio Great Lady, (literally Female Imrd) of the Chaite i tire Celtic 
title of the Countess of Snthorliind. “ Evin unto this day, tho 
cunntrey of Southerlaud is yet called Cattoy, the inluibitauts Cat- 
teigh, and the Erie of Southerland, Morweir Cattoy, in old Scot- 
tish or Irish ; which language the inhabitanU of this cimnlrcy doc 
still use."' — Goiiuon's Qenenlogical Jliefari/ of the Farit qf 
Suthei'laad, p* 18. 

It was determined by his hlajcsty, that tho right of carrying 
the sceptre lay with this noble family ; end Lord Francis Leveson 
Govrer, second son of tho Countess (now Duchess) of Suther- 
land, was pernutted to act as deputy for his mothor in that honour- 
able othce, After obtaining his Majesty’s permission to depart 
fur Dunrohin Castlo, his place was supplied by tho Honourable 
John M. Stunrt, second son of tho Earl of Moray-] 

\ ' ’ [The Author’s friend end relahou, the late Sic Alexander 
Keith, of Dunottar and Ravolstcne.] 
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He ne’er saw fairer flowers than you 

Carle, now the Kings come ! 

“ 'What shall we do for the propine— 

We used to offer something fine, 

But ne’er a groat’s in pouch of mine— 

Carle, now the King's come ! 

“ Deil care— for that I’sc never start. 

We’ll welcome him witl» Highland heart j 

Whate’cr we have he’s got a part 

Carle, now the King’s come 1 


‘t FH show him mason-work Ibis day 

Nane of your bricks of Babel clay, 

But tow*ers shall stand till Time’s away 

Caile, now the King’s come ! 

"Fll show him wit. I’ll show him lair. 

And gallant lads and lasses fair. 

And what wad kind heart wish for mair ? — 

Carle, now the King’s come ! 

“ Step out, Sir John,' of projects rife, 

Come win the thanlcs of an anld wife, 

^ [MSr- ** Biae up. Sir John, of projects rife^ 

, And iruBslilra health and length of lift, 

And Tifin the thanks of on auld wlfe»*' 

Hie Riglit Honouralde Sir John Sinclair of Ulbsterj author 
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And bring him health and length of life — 

Carle, now the King’s como !” 

of " Tho Coda of Ilrnltli and longovity," &c. Ac., — tlio noli, 
kaowii patron ond projec^i of nationid and patriotic plans and im> 
piovementb innumeiablo duiiog a. lifetima of now about fourscoio 
yoats, 1833.] 


•END OF 'TOLCMB TENTH. 
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